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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


c H A R E 8. 


EARL OF 


N 
W 


DORSET AND MIDDLESEX, 


LORD CHAMBERLAIN OF HIS MAJESTY'S HOUSHOLD, 
AND KNIGHT OF THE MOST NOBLE ORDER OF THE 
| GARTER, &c, 


My Lok p, 


Young poet is liable to the ſame vanity and indiſeretion 

with a young lover; and the great man, who ſmiles 

upon one, and a fine woman, who looks kindly upon tother, 

are both of them in danger of having the favour publiſn'd 
with the firſt opportunity, 

But there may be a different motive, which will a little 
diſtinguiſh the offenders. For, tho? one ſhould have a vanity 
in ruining another's reputation, yet the other may only have 
an ambition to advance his own. And, I beg leave, my lard, 
that I may plead the latter, both as the cayle” and excuſe of 
this dedication. - 

Whoever is king, is alſo the father of his country; and as 
nobody can diſpute your lordfliip's monarchy in poetry; ſo 
all, that are concern'd, ought to acknowledge your univerſal | 


| Dryer And it is only preſuming on the privilege of a a 4 
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” DEDICATION. 
| loyal ſubject, that I have ventur'd to make this my addreſs 
of thanks to your lordſhip; which at the ſame time includes 


a prayer for your protection. 
I am not ignorant of the common form of poetical dedi- 


cations, which are generally made up of panegyrics, where 


the authors endeayour to diſtinguiſh their patrons, by the 


mining characters they give them, above other men. But 


that, my lord, is not my buſineſs at this time, nor is your 
lordſhip now to be diſtinguiſh'd. I am contented with the 
Honour I do myſelf in this epiſtle; without the vanity of 
attempting to add to, or explain, your lordſhip's character. 

I confeſs, it is not without ſome ſtruggling, that I behave 
myſelf in this caſe, as I ought: for it is very hard to be 
pleas'd with a ſubject, and yet forbear it. But I chuſe 
rather to follow Pliny's precept, than his example, when 
in his panegyric to the emperor Trajan, he ſays, 


Nec minus confiderabo quid aures ejus pati poſſint, 
Quam quid virtutibus debeatur, = 


I hope I may be excus'd the pedantry of a quotation, 
-when it is ſo juſtly apply'd. Here are ſome lines in the 
print, (and which your lordſhip read, before this play was 
acted) that were omitted on the ſtage; and particularly one 
whole ſcene in the third act, which not only helps the deſign 
forward with leſs precipitation, but alſo heightens the ridi- 
culous character of Foreſight, which, indeed, ſeems to be 
maim'd without it. But I found myſelf in great danger of 
a long play, and was glad to help it where I could. Tho', 
notwithſtanding my care, and the kind reception it had from 
the town; 1 could heartily wiſh it yet ſhorter ; But the 


DEDICATION. 


* 


number of different characters, repreſented 1 in it, would bangs! 

been too much crowded in leſs room. 

This reflection on prolixity, (a fault for which ſcarce 

any one beauty will atone) warns me not to be tedious now, 
and detain your lordſhip any longer with the trifles of, 


U 


My Lon p, 
Vour Lordſhip's 6 CE 
| Moſt obedient, and 
Moſt humble Servant, * 


* 


WILLIAM coNOREVE. 


e . 0 s U. 
Spoken at the Opening of the New Houſe, 


| BV MR, BETTERTON. 


| 1 
H E huſbandman in vain renews his toil, 


To cultivate cach year a hungry ſoil; 
And fondly hopes for rich and gen'rous fruit, 
When what ſhould feed the tree, devours the root: 
Th' unladen boughs, he fees, bode certain dearth, 
«Unleſs tranſplanted to more kindly earth. 
So, the poor huſbands of the ſtage, who found 
Their labours loſt upon ungrateful ground, 
"This laft and only remedy have prov'd ; 
And hope new fruit from ancient ſtocks remov'd. 1 
Well may they hope, when you ſo kindly aid, 
Well plant a ſoil, which you ſo rich have made. 
As Nature gave the world to man's firſt age, 
So from your bounty we receive this ſtage; 
The freedom, man was born to, you've reſtor'd, 
And to our world ſnch plenty you afford, | 
It ſeems like Eden, fruitful of its own accord. 
But fince in paradiſe frail fleſh gave way, 
And, when but two were made, both went aſtray ; 
Forbear your wonder, and the fault forgive, | 
If in our larger family we grieve, | [ 
One falling Adam, and one tempted Eve. 
We, who remain, would gratefully repay, | ? 


What our endeavours can, and bring this day 
The firſt-fruit offering of a virgin play. 


p R O l. 0 


We hope there's ſomething that may pleaſe each taſte, 
And, tho? of homely fare, we make the feaſt, ; 


Yet you will find variety at leaſt. 
There's humour, which for cheerful friends we've bot, 
And for the thinking party, there's a plot. 
We've ſomething too, to gratify ill nature, 
{If there be any here) atid that is ſatire, 
Tho' ſatire ſcarce dares grin, 'tis grown ſo mild, 
Or only ſhews its teeth, as if it ſmil'd, 
As aſſes thiſtles, poets mumble wit, 
And dare not bite, for fear of being bit. 
They hold their pens, as ſwords are held by fools, / 
And are afraid to uſe their own edge-tools, _ 
Since the Plain Dealer's ſcenes of manly rage, 
Not one has dar'd to laſh this crying age, 
This time the poet owns the bold eſſay, 
Yet hopes there's no ill-manners in his play : 
And he declares by me, he has defign'd 
Affront to none, but frankly ſpeaks his mind. 
And ſhou'd th' enſuing ſcenes not chance to hit, * 
He offers but this one excuſe, twas writ F | 
Before your late encouragement of wit. 


. | 
DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


M EN. | 
Sir Saursom LEGEND, Father to VALENTINE and BEN. 
VarzNnTinE. Fallen under his father's diſpleaſure by his 
expenſive way of living, in love with ANGELICA. 
 Scanvar. His friend, a free ſpeaker. 
TaTTLE. A half-witted beau, vain of his amours, ** 
valuing himſelf for ſecrecy, 
BEN. Sir Saursox's younger, ſon, half 1 and 
half ſea-bred, defign'd to marry Miſs Px ux. | 
FoxE$IGHT. An illiterate old fellow, peeviſh and poſitive, 
| ſuperſtitious, and pretending to underſtand aftrology, phy- 
ſiognomy, palmiſtry, omens, dreams, &c, Uncle to AN- 
GELICA, 
J=xznY. Servant to VALENTINE. 
TxAPLAND, A ſcrivener, 
BucxrAam. A lawyer. 


— 


W Oo M E N. 


ANGELICA, Niece to Forxs1G6uT, of a conſiderable 

fortune, in her own hands, 
Ms. Fox£81GHT. Second wife to Fox zS10HT. 

Mrs. FR AIL. Siſter to Mrs. Foa kSI GRT. A woman of 
the town. Wa 

Miſs Pxuz. Daughter to Fox Rs IRT by a former wife, a 
filly aukward country girl. 

Nuss to Miſs. 

J=znNyY. Maid to ANGELICA, 


A Steward, Officers, Sailors, and ſeveral other Servants... 
SCENE, Lox DON. 
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| RA f M TR 


ei n 


| Valentine in bis chamber, reading; Jeremy waiting: | 
Several books upon the table. 
© VarunrTing 
EREMY. 

e CE 5 P 
Var. Here, take away; I'll walk a turn, and digeſt 
what I have read r 

Vor. II. . 4 a 


III FOR LOVE. 


7 Epictetus adviſes” 


n You'll or deviliſh fat upon this e 
[Aſide, and taking away the books. 
Var. And, aye hear, go you to breakfaſt there's a 
page doubled down ö that is a feaſt for an em- 
Peror. | 
Jzn. Wis kiel a real cock, fr a de only write 
recaps? 8 * 
Val. Read, reads: Greab, 2 „ . learn 
to live upon inſtrugtion; feaſt your mind, .and/mortify your 
fleſh ; read, and take your nouriſhment i in at your eyes; ſhut 
up your mouth, and chew the ol of OF So 


J=z. 0 Lord, 1 have dean? much of, km, I I 
waited upon a gentle 8 
Epictetus? | 

Var. A very rich man,——Not worth a groat. 

Ixx. Humph, and ſo he has made a yery | fine feaſt; 
where there is nothing to be eaten. 
VAX. Yes, 7 

Ixx. Sir, you're a gentleman, and 8 underſtand 
this fine feeding: But, if you pleaſe, I had rather be at 
board-wages, Does your Epictetus, or your Seneca here, or 
any of theſe poor rich rogues, teach you how to pay your 
- debts without money ? Will they ſhut up the mouths of your 
creditors? Will Plato be bail for you? Or Diogenes, be- 
cauſe he underftands confinement, and liv'd in a tub, go to 
priſon for you ? 'Slife, fir, what do you mean, to mew your- 
ſelf up' here with three, or four muſty books, in commen- 
dation of ſtarving and poverty ? 41247 

V aL. Why, firrah, I have no money, you 14 it; 5 : 
therefore, reſalve to rail at all that have: and in that I but 
follow the example of the wiſeſt and witten ment in * 


A * 
— * | 


© "th 


LOVE row Love. WI 


ages; theſe poets and philoſophers, whom you naturally hate, 
for juſt ſuch another reaſon ; becauſe” Minn. in ſenſe, 
| and you are a fool, 

J=z.' Aye, fir, Iama fool, I know it: And yet, hd 
help me, Lm poor enough'to be a wit But I was always 
a fool, when J told you, what your expences would bring 
you to; your coaches, and your liveries; your treats, and 
your: balls ; your being in love with a lady, that did not 
care à farthing for you in your proſperity 3 and keeping 
company with wits, that car d for nothing, but your proſ- 
, perity ; and now, when yay En: your; n as e pho 
they do one another. 

Var. Well; and, now I am poor, I I have an ä | 
to be reveng'd on em all; Þll purſue Angelica with more 
love than ever, and appear more notoriouſly her admirer in 
' this reſtraint, than when I openly rival'd the rich fops, that 

made court to her; ſo ſhall my poverty be a mortification to 
her pride, and perhaps make her compaſſionate the love, 
which has principally reduc'd me to this lowneſs of fortune. 
And, for the wits, Pm ſure Ta am um condition to be even 
with them 8 f 


IR. Nay, your condition i. prot even with theirs, that's | 
the truth on t. 
Va. TIi take ſome of their trade out of their bands,” 


Ix Rx. Now heav'n of mercy rer tax upon paper 
you don't mean to write? | 


VAL. Yes, Ido; Þ ll write A "ww. 2 

Iz. Hem ir, if you pleaſe to give me a mal 
certificate of three lines only to certify thoſe whom it 
may concern, that the bearer hereof, Jeremy Fetch by name, 
has, for the ſpace of ſeven years, truly and faithfylly ſervd 
Valentine * Eſq; and that he is not now turn'd away, 


bl 


— — 2 
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— 


— — 


4 LOVE FOR LOVE. 
far any miſdemeanor ; but does yoluntarily diſmiſs his maſter 


m any future authority over him——— => 5 
VAI, No, firrah, you ſhall live with me ſtill. 


IXI. Sir, it's imgofſible——I may die with you, ſtarve 


a with you, or he damn'd with your works: But, to live even 


three days, the life of a play, I no more nn be 
canoniz d for a muſe after my deceaſe. 


Ve, You are witty, yu rogue, B ſhall want your help ; | 
u have you learn to make couplets, to tag the ends of 


acts ;. d'ye hear, get the maids to crambo in an evening, and 
of a ſong, ſent by an a ge w or a chocolate houſs 


_ Jus, But, fir, is this the! Way to recore- auer ches 


favour? Why, fir Samſon will be irreconcileable, If your 
younger brother ſhoy'd., come from ſea, he'd. never look 
upon you again. Vou're undone, fit, you're ruin d; you 


won't have a Sa- Taft, in the world,” if you turn poet 
Ah, pax confound that Will's coffee-houſe ; it 


bas ruin'd more young men than the Royal: Oak lottery 


Nothing thrives, that belongs to't. The man of the houſe 
would have been an alderman by this time with half the 


trade, if he had ſet-up in the city for my part, I never fit 


at the door, that I don't get double the ſtomach, that. I do at 
a horſe · race. The air upon Banſtead · Downs is nothing to it 


for a whetter : Yet I never ſee it, but the ſpirit of famine - 


appears to me, ſometimes lie a decay'd porter, worn out 


with pimping and carrying billet-doux and ſongs; not like 


other porters for hire, but for the jeſt's. fake :- Now, like a 
thin chairman, melted down to half his proportion, with 


by 


learn the knack of rhiming; you may arrive at the height 


carrying a poet, Rees du fever e and 


* 
«14 


LOVE FOR LOVE. 5 
Ais fare to be paid him, like the wages of fin, either at the 
day of marriage, or the day of death. I 
Var. Very well, fir; can you proceed? | | 
IE. Sometimes, like a bilk'd book ſrller, with a meagre 
_ terrify'd countenance, that looks, as if he had written for 
himſelf, or were reſolv'd to turn author, and bring the reſt 
of his brethren into the ſame condition. And, laſtly, in the 
form of a worn-out punk, with verſes in her hand, which 
her vanity had preferr'd to ſettlements, without a Whole 
tatter to ber tail, but as ragged as one of the muſes; or as if 
the were carrying her linen to the paper-mill, to be con- 
verted into folio-books of warning to all young maids, not to 
prefer poetry to good ſenſe; or lying in the arms of a needy 
wit, before the embraces of a TR fool. 


S E Z. N E II. . PT 
Valentine, Scandal, Jeremy. 


Scan. What! Jeremy holding forth ? 
VAI. The rogue has (with all the wit he could muſter 
up) been declaiming againft wit, . 
Scan. Ay? Why then I'm afraid Jeremy has wit; = 
wherever it is, it's always contriving its own ruin, 
J= x. Why, ſo I have been telling my maſter, fir. Mr. Scandal, 
for heaven's ſake, fir, try if you can diſſuade him from 8 
oet. 
F Scan. Poet! he ſhall turn ſoldier firft, and rather depend 
upon the outfide of his head, than the lining. Why, what 
the devil, has not your poverty made you enemies enough: | 
* muſt you needs ſhew your wit to get more? 
Vor. II. 'B 


4 ALON Yor LOVE 


. J=n. Ay, more indeed; for who cares for my body, that 
has more wit than bimſelf ? 

- Scan, Jeremy ſpeaks like an oracle. Don't you ſee, how 
hl great men, and dull rich rogues, avoid a witty man 
of ſmall fortune ? Why, he looks like a writ of inquiry into 
their titles and eſtates, and ſeems commiſſion d by heav'n 
to ſeize the better half. ‚ 


Var. Therefore I would rail in my Ow and be 


reveng' d. 


Sc Ax. Rail! At whom? the whole world ? 1 and 


vain ! Who would die a martyr to ſenſe, in a country where 
religion is folly ? You may ſtand at bay fora while, but, when 
the full cry is againſt you, you ſha'n't have fair play for your 
life, If you can't be fairly run down by the hounds, you will 


de treacherouſly ſhot by the huntſman——No, turn pimp, 


flatterer, quack, lawyer, parſon, be chaplain to an atheiſt, or 
ſtallion to an old woman, any thing but a poet; a modern 


poet is worſe, more ſervile, timorous and fawning, than 


any I have nam'd ; without you could retrieve the antient 


honours of the name, recal the ſtage of Athens, and be 
allow'd the force of open honeſt ſatire. | 
Var. You are as inveterate againſt our poets, as if your 
character had been lately expos'd upon the tage. Nay, 
I am not violently bent upon the trade [one knocks] 


Jeremy ſee whoſe there. [Exit Jeremy] But tell me, what - 


you would have me do ? What does the world ſay of 
me, and my forc'd confinement ? 

SCAN, The world behaves itſelf as it uſes to do on ſuch 
occaſions ; ſome pity you, and condemn your father; others 
excuſe him, and blame you; only the ladies are merciful, and 


wiſh you well; fince love and HON expence have been 
you greateſt faults, 


\ 


LOVE FOR LOVE, 
[Jeremy returns.) 
Var. How now ? l | 

J=s. Nothing new, fir; I have diſpatched ſome half a 
dozen duns, with as much dexterity, as a hungry judge dees 
cauſes at dinner- time. 

Var. What anſwer have you given em? 

Scan, Patience, I ſuppoſe, the old receipt, 

Jzs. No, faith, fir ; I have put em off ſo long with pa- 
tience and forbearance, and other fair words, that I was fore'd 
now to tell 'em in plain downright Engliſ 

Var. What? 

Ix x. That they ſhould be paid. 

Var. When? 

Ir. To-morrow, 

Var., And how the devil do you mean to keep your 
word ? 

Ix R. Keep it! Not at all; ; it. has been ſo very much 
ſtretch'd, that I reckon it will vu of courſe by to-morrow, 

and no body be ſurpriz'd at the matter—[Knocking]— 
Again! Sir, if you don't like my negotiation, will you be 
pleag'd to anſwer theſe yourſelf, 

Vat. See who they are. [Exit Jeremy. : 

| 


SCENE u.. 
Valentine, Scandal. 
V at. By this, Scandal, you may ſee, what it is to be great: 


Secretaries of ſtate, prefidents of the council, and mms an 
| B 2 


ap 


8 Kon daes 8 
army, lead juſt ſuch a life as I do; have juſt ſuch crowds of 


viſitants in a morning, all foliciting of paſt promiſes; which 
are but a civiler ſort of duns, that "A claim to voluntary 
debts, 

Scan. And you, like a true * 80 man, having engaged 
their attendance, and promis d more than ever you intended 
to perform, are more perplex d to find evaſions, than you 
would be to invent the honeſt means of keeping your Word, 
and gratifying your creditors, _- 14 6 

VAL. Scandal, learn to ſpare your friends, and 90 not 
provolce your enemies; this liberty of your tongue will one 
day bring a conflnement-op your body, my friend. 


$CENE iV. 


| Valentine, Scandal, Jeremy. 


8 Jun, Oh, * there's Trapland the ſcrivener, with two 
ſuſpicious fellows, like lawful pads, that wou'd knock a man 
down with pocket-tipſtaves——And there is your father's 
ſteward; and the nurſe with one of your children, from 


Twitenham. 


Var. Pox on her, cou'd ſhe find no other time to fling my 


ſins in my face: Here, give her this [Gives money.] And 


bid her trouble me no more; a thoughtleſs two-handed 


whore, ſhe knows my condition well enough, and might 
have overlaid the child a fortnight ago, if ſhe had 8 RU 
in her. 


Scan. What, is it bouncing Margery with my 102908 ? 
Ixx. Tes, fir, ; 


LOVE FOR LOVE. 9 


Scan. My blefling to the boy, with this token of my 
love. [Gives money.] And, d'ye hear, bid Margery put more 
flocks in her bed, ſhift twice a week, and not work ſo hard, 
that ſhe may not ſmell ſo W mall take the air 
ſhortly, 

Var. Scandal, don? t ſpoil my boy's milk—Bid Trapland 
come in. If I can give that Cerberus a ſop, I ſhall be at reſt 
880 one day. ä N J eremy. 


Fee e V. 


Vladas ane Trapland, Jeremy. 


Var. O Mr. Trapland! my old friend! Welcome. Ine 
a chair quickly: a bottle of fack and a 8 ca; 
firſt, 

_. Txay. A good morning to you, Mr. Valentine and 0 
vou, Mr, Scandal. 

Scan, The morning's a very good morning, if you as 

not ſpoil it, 

VAL. Come, ſit down, you know Na eee 

Ta Ar. [ſits.] There i is a debt, Mr, Valentine, of feen 
8 pounds, of pretty long ſtan ding - 

Var. I cannot talk about buſineſs with a thirſty palate 
——Sirtah, the ſack.——— 

Ta Ar. And I deſire to know what —_—_ you have 9 
for the payment? 

Var. Faith and troth, I am heartily glad to ſee — 
my ſervice to Ka e fill, to TON Mr. ens 
A | 

B 3 
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Tx a». Hold, ſweet-heart=—this is not our buſineſ 
my ſervice to you, Mr. Scandabo——{Drinks)—1 have 
forborn as long 

VAL. T'other glaſs, and then we'll talk. Fill Iny. 

Tz ay. No more, in truth I have forborn, I ſay 

Var. Sirrah, fill, when I bid you And how do's your 
_ . handſome daughter—Come, a good huſband to her. [ Drinks. 

TRA. Thank you I have been out of this money 

Var. Drink firſt, Scandal, why do you not drink? 

[They drink. 

Tray. And, in ſhort, I can be put off no longer. 

Var. I was much oblig'd to you for your ſupply: It did 
me ſignal ſervice. in my neceſſity. But you delight in doing 
g00d,———Scandal, drink to me, my friend Trapland's 
health. An honeſter man lives not, nor one more ready to 
ſerve his friend in diſtreſs, tho' I ſay it to his face. Come, fill 
each man his glaſs, | 

: Scan. What, I know Trapland has been a whoremaſter, 
| ang loves a wench ſtill. You never knew a whoremaktr 

chat was not an hong ſt fellow. 

TAT. Fie, Mr. Scandal, you never knew | 
Scan, What don't 1 know ?—I know the buxom black 
_ widow in the Poultry Eight hundred pounds a year 
Jointure, and twenty thouſand pounds in n A * 
old Trap. 

Var. Say you fo, Pfaith : Come, we'll remember the 
widow : I know whereabouts you are: Come, to the 
widow | * * Ft 
TA. No more, indeed. > 
VAL. What, the widow's health : give it him————of 
with it, [They drink. A . girl, I'faith, black ſparkling 


ref 
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eyes, ſoft pouting ruby lips | better ſealing there, than a 
bond for a million, hah ! 

TAT. No, no; there's no ſuch thing, we'd better mind | 
our buſineſs——you're a wag. 

' Var. No, faith, we'll mind the widow's bu&eſs Fill 
again pretty 8 heaving breaſts——a Barbary ſhape, 
and a jut with her bum, would ſtir an Anchoret: And the 
prettieſt foot! Oh, if a man could but faſten his eyes to her 
feet, as they ſteal in and out, and play at bo-peep under her 
petticoats, ah! Mr. Trapland. |; 

Tz ay. Verily, give me a glaſs, you're a Wagyn— | 
and here's to the widow, Drinks. 

Scan. He begins to chuckle ; 3 ply him cloſe, or he'll 
Nu into a dun. e 


8s C EN E VI. 
[To them] Officer. 


Orr. By your leave, gentleman, —Mr. Trapland, if 
we muſt do our office, tell us, We have half a dozen 
gentlemen to arreſt in Pall-Mall, and Covent-Garden ; and, 
if we don't make haſte, the chairmen will be 3 and 
block up the chocolate-houſes, and then our labour's loſt, 

Tx ay. Udſo, that's true. Mr. Valentine, I love mirth, 

but buſineſs muſt be done; are you ready to- | 

Ixx. Sir, your father's ſteward ſays he comes to make 
propoſals concerning your debts. 

VAL. Bid him come in: Mr. Trapland, ſend away your 
officer, you ſhall have an anſwer preſently, | 

FO Mr. Snap, ftay within call, 

B 4 


LOVE FOR LOVE. 


8 C E N E VII. 


Valentine, Scandal, * Tiraplana; Jeremy, Steward, who 
_ whiſpers Valentine. 


Sc Ax. Here's a dog now, a traitor in his wine: Sirrah, 
refund the ſack : Jeremy, fetch him ſome warm water, or 
Pl rip up his ſtomach, and 80 the ſhorteſt way to his con · 
ſcience. 

TI Ar. Mr. Scandal, you ate air 1 did not ike 
your ſack ; but you | cannot . nes it again, when I have- 
drank it. | 

Sc Ax. And how do you expect to hve YOUr money 2 again, 
when a gentleman has ſpent it ? 

Var. You need ſay no more, I underſtand the conditions; 
they are very hard, but my neceſſity is very preſſing; I agree 
to em. Take Mr. Trapland with you, and let him draw 
the writing Mr. Trapland, you know this man, he ſhall 
ſatisfy you. 

Tx AP, Sincerely, I-am Joth to be thus preſſing, but my 
neceſſity, 

Var. No apology, good Mr. Scrivener, you ſhall be 
paid. 7 
Ta Ar. 1 hope you forgive n me, my buſineſs, requires— + : 


3 1 N E vm. 
Valentine, Scandal. 
Wean. He begs — =_ a bangman at akexecatian. 
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VAL. But I have got a reprie ve. 

Scan. I am furpriz d; what, does your father im 

VAL. No, he has ſent me the hardeſt conditions in the 
world: You have heard of a booby-brother of mine, that 
was ſent to ſea three years ago? this brother, my father 
hears, is landed; whereupon he very affectionately ſends me 
word; if I will indus a deed of conveyance of my right to 
his eſtate, after his death, to my younger brother, he will 
immediately furniſh me with four thouſand pound, to pay 
my debts, and make my fortune. This was once propos d 
before, and I refus'd it; but the preſent i impatience of my 
creditors for their money, and my own impatience of con- 
finement, and abſence from Angelica, force me to conſent, . 

Scan. A. very deſperate demonſtration of your love to 
Angelica: And, I think, ſhe "On never given m. 8 
aſſurance of hers. 

VAL. You know her temper ; he never gave me any 
great reaſon either for hope or deſpair. | - 

Scan. Women of her airy temper, as they ſeldom think - 
before they act, ſo they rarely give us any light to gueſs at 
what they mean: But you have little reaſon to believe, that 
a woman of this age, who has had an indifference for you 
in your proſperity, will fall in love with your ill fortune: 
Beſides, Angelica has a great fortune of her own, and great 
en either On another * en or a fool. 


* 


s NE 1X. 


[To them] Jeremy. 


IIR. More misfortunes, fir. 
5 VAL. What, another dun? 


4% LOVE FOR LOVE 
J=8. No, fir, but Mr, Tattle is come to wait upon you. 
Var. Well, I can't help it you muſt bring him up; 
he knows I don't go abroad. [Exit Jeremy. 


SCENE xX. 


| err Scandal. 
age Pox.on n him, I'll be gone. 4 

VAL. No, -prithee ſtay; Tattle and you ſhould never r de 
afugidacy you are light and ſhadow, and ſhew one another: 
He is perfectly thy reverſe, both in humour and underſtand- 
ing; and, as you ſet * for eee be f is a RO 'of 

tions. ; 

Scan. A mender of reputations ! Aye, 3 as he is a 
keeper of -ſecrets, another virtue that he ſets up for. in the 
ſame manner. For the rogue will peak aloud in the poſture 
of a whiſperer, and deny a woman's name, while he gives 
you the marks of her perſon. He will forſwear receiving a 
letter from her, and, at the ſame time, ſhew you her hand 
in the ſuperſcription : and yet, perhaps, he has counterfeited 
the hand too; and fworn to the truth; but he hopes not to 

be believed; and refuſes the reputation of a lady's favour, 
as a doctor ſays no to a biſhopric, only that it may be granted 
him.——ln ſhort, he is a public profeſſor of ſecreſy, and 
makes proclamation, that he holds private intelligence 
He's here. 
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S C E N E XI. 
[To them] Tattle. 


TAr. Valentine, good-morrow 3 Scandal, I am your 
that is, when you ſpeak well of me. | 

Scan. That is, when I am yours; for, while I am my 
own, or any body's elſe, that will never happen. 

TaT. How inhuman ! 

Vai, Why, Tattle, you need not be much concern'd at 
any thing that he ſays ; for, to converſe with Scandal, is to 
play at Loſing Loadum ; you muſt loſe a good name hn 
before you can win it for yourſelf. | 
Tar. But, how barbarous that is, and K 
for him, that the world ſhall think the better of any perſon 
for his calumniation. I thank heaven, it bas always been 
a part of my character, to handle be 5 ag * aer 
very tenderly indes. 

Scan, Ay, ſuch rotten eee as you have to deal 
with, are to be handled tenderly indeed. 

Tar. Nay, but why rotten? Why ſhould you n 
when you know not the . of whom os n 
eruel that i!! y ö 

Scan. Not know em? Why, b W | 
with any body, that did not tink to all the town. 

TAT. Ha, ha, ha, nay, now you make a jeſt of it indeed, 
For there's nothing more known, than that nobody knows 
any thing of that nature of me: As 1 hope to be ſat'd, 


Valentine, I never expos d a i Woman, / ;fGance-I knew what's 
woman was. 
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Var. And yet you have convers'd with ſeveral, | 
TAT. To be free with you; I have=—T don't care if 
I own that— Nay more, (I am going to ſay a bold word 

now) I never could meddle with a woman, that had to do 
with any body elſe. 

SCAN, How, 

VAI. Nay, faith I'm apt to believe how peu her 
0 "ear Tattle, 

Tar. O that 1 

Scan. What do you think of that noble commoner, 
Mrs, Drab ? 

Tar. Pooh, I know Sid Drab has made her brags, 
In three or four places, that I ſaid this and that, and writ 
to her, and did, I know not what. But, upon my reputa- 
tion, ſhe did me wrong——Well, well, that was malice 
But I know the bottom of it. She was brib'd to that, by one 

that we all know——A man too, only to bring me into 
diſgrace with a certain woman of qualutye” | 

ScAx. Whom we all know, be 

TaT. No matter for that Yes, yes, ty body 
knows——No doubt on't, every body knows my ſecrets 

hut I ſoon ſatisfied the lady of my innocence ; for I 
told her——madam, ſays I, there are ſome perſons, who 
make it their buſi neſs to tell tories, and ſay this and that 
of one and t For, and every Sag! in the world, and, ſays 
I, if your grace 
Scan. Grace! A 
Tar. O lord, what hs 1 faid ? my unlucky 6 * 
VAI. Ha, ha, ha. 

Scan. Why, Tattle, thou haſt more impudence, than 

ont can in reaſon expect: Iſhall have an eſteem for thee. 
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Well, and, ha, ha, ba, wall n, and what a you ws to 
her grace? 5 
VAI. I confeſs, this i is Coating extraordinary. | _ 
Tar. Not a word, as I hope to be ſav'd; an arrant lapfus 
linguz——Come, let's talk of ſomething elſe. 
VAL. Well, but how did you acquit 2/085 7 | 
Tar. Pooh, pooh, nothing at all, I only rally'd with you 
a woman of ordinary rank was a little jealous of me, and 
I told her ſomething or other, Faith I know not-what 
come, let's talk of ſomething elſe, [Hums a ſong. 
Sc Ax. Hang him, tet him alone, he has a mind we Heels 
inquire, | 
TAr. Valentine, I ſupp'd laſt night ths —_ miſtreſs, 
and her uncle old Foreſight : I think your father lyes at 
Foreſight's. 
VAL. Yes. 
TaT. Upon my ſoul, Angelica's a fine wana 
ſo is Mrs, Foreſight, and her ſiſter Mrs. Frail, 
Sc Ax. Yes, Mrs. Frail is a very fine n we all 
know her. 
Tar. Oh, that's not fir, 
SCAN, What? 
Tar. To tell. ; 
Scæx. To tell what ? why, what do you know of 
Mrs. Frail ? | 
Tart. Who I? Upon my hogouty I Sa t know whether 
ſhe be a man or woman, but by the 1 of her <blo, 
and roundneſs of her hips. | 
Sc Ax. No! 
TAT. No. 
Sc Ax. She ſays otherwiſe. 
TAr. Impoſlible ! 
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Scan; Yes, faith. Aſc Valegtine elſe, . | 
Tar. Why, then, as I hope to be ſav'd, I believe a 
woman only obliges a man to ſecrecy ; that ſhe may have the 
pleaſure of telling herſelf, | 
SCAN. No doubt on't. Well, but has the done you wrongs 
or no? You have had her? Ha? 
Tar. Tho' I have more honour-than to tell örtt; 1 
have more manners than to contradiẽt what a lady has 
declar'd. 4 
| Sean. Well, you own it? | n 
| Tar. lam ſtrangely ſurpriz d Ves, yes, I can't deny't, 
if ſhe taxes me with it. 
| Sean, She'll be here by and by, ſhe ſees Valentine every 
morning. 
Tar. How! 
Var. She does me the favour I mean of a viſt 
ſometimes, I did not think ſhe had n more to any 
body. 
| Scan, Nor I, faith——but Tattle does not uſe 1 to belye 
a lady; it is contrary to his charater——how one may be 
deceived in a woman, Valentine ! | 
Tar. Nay, what do you mean, gentlemen?" 
Scan. I'm reſolv'd I'll aſk her. 
Tr. O barbarous l why, did you not tell m 
ScAx. No, you told us. 
Tart. And bid me afk Valentine ? 
Var. What did I ſay? I hope you won't bring me to con- 


fees an anſwer, when you never aſk'd me the queſtion, 


Tar. But, gentlemen, this is the moſt inhuman pro- 
ceeding — 

VAT. Nay, if you have known Scandal thus long, 
und cannot avoid ſuch a palpable decoy as this was, the 
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ladies have a fine time, whoſe reputations are in your 
keeping. " 


SC E N * xn. 
| [To them] Jeng 


Jes. Sir, Mrs, Frail hath ſent to 5 if you are 
ſtirring. 


Var. Shew her up, when the comes. [Exit Jeremy. 


SCEN E XIII. 


Valentine, — Tattle. 


Tar. Tu be gone. 

VAL. You'll meet her, ; 

Tar. Is there not a back way? 

Var. If/there were, you have more diſcretion, than to 
give Scandal ſuch an advantage; why, your running away 
will prove all, that he can tell her. 

Tar. Scandal, you will not be fo ungenerous O, 1 
ſhall loſe my reputation of ſecrecy for ever I ſhall never 
be receiv d, but upon public days, and my viſits will never 
be admitted beyond a drawing- room: I ſhall never ſee a 
bed-chamber again, never be lock'd in a cloſet, nor run 
behind a ſcreen, or under a table; never be diſtingviſh's, 
among the waiting-women, by the name of truſty Mr. * 
more Fou will not be ſo cruel. 

Var. Scandal, have pity on him; ve U yield to r 
conditions. 

TaT. Any, any terms. 


4 


* 
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\* Bean. Come then, ſacrifice half a dozen women of good 
reputation to me preſently—come, where are your familiars 
| =—and ſee, that they are women of quality too, the firſt 
quality. 
_ Tar, "Tis very hard——won't a baronet's lady paſs ? 

Sc AN. No, nothing, under a right honourable. 

Tar. O inhuman ! you don't expect their names. 

© SCAN. No, their titles ſhall ſerve. 

Tar. Alas, that's the ſame things Pray, ſpare . me their 


tiles; I'll deſeribe their perſons. 


SCAN, Well, begin then: But, take notice, if you are 
ſo ill a painter, Wet I cannot know the perſon by your 
picture of her, you muſt be condeing'd; like other bad pain 
ters, to write the name at the bottom. 

Tar, Well, firſt then — 


SCENE XIV. 


O unfortunate ! ſhe's come already; will you have patience 
| *till another time——T'11 double the number. 

SCAN, Well, on that bee b 2s heed you don't 
fail me. 
Mrs. Fxair, Hey dey! I ſhall get a fine reputation, by 
coming to ſee fellows in a morning. Scandal, you devil, 
are you here too? Oh, Mr. Tattle, every thing i: is ſafe with⸗ 
you, we know. 

SCAN, Tattle, 
Far. Mum—O madam, you do me too much == 

VAL. Well, lady galloper, how does Angelica! 3 

Frail. Angelica? Manners.. Fr 


K 


LOVE. FOR LOVE a 


Var, What, you will allow an abſent lover—— 
FrxAit. No, I'll allow a lover, preſent with his miſtreſs, 


to be particular but, otherwiſe, I think his paſſion ought 


to give place to his manners. 

Var, But, what if he has more paſſion than manners ? 

Fr art. Then let him marry and reform, 

Var. Marriage indeed may qualify the fury of his paſſion, 
but it very rarely mends a-man's manners. 

Fx AIT. You are the moſt miſtaken in the world; there 
is no creature perfectly civil, but a huſband, For, in a 
little time, he grows only rude to his wife, and that is the 
higheſt good breeding, for it begets his civility to other 
people, Well, I'Il tell you news; but I ſuppoſe you hear 
your brother Benjamin is landed: And my brother Fore- 
ſight's daughter is come out of the country I aſſure you, 
there is a match talked of by the old people well, if he 


be but as great a ſea-beaſt, as ſhe is a land-monſter, we ſhall - 


have a moſt amphibious breed the progeny will be all 
otters; he has been bred at ſea, and ſhe has never r been out 
of the country. | 

V xt. Pox take them, thelr conjundtion bodes me no- 
good, I'm ſure.” | 

Fa ail. Now you talk of conjunRtion, my brother Fore. 
fight has caſt both their nativities, and prognoſticates an 
admiral, and an eminent juſtice of the peace, to be the ifſue- 

male of their two bodies z tis the moſt ſuperſtitious old fool 1 
he would have perſuaded me, that this was an unlucky day, 
and would not let me Fame abroad : But I invented a dream, 
and ſent him to Artimedorus for interpretation, and ſo ftole 
out to ſee you. Well, and what will you give n come, 
Fan r a 34 age any. i'y 


U 
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Var. Step tits the «employs mae ag FI give you 

Sean, Ay, 4 all give you ſomething, 

Frarrt. Well, what will you all give me 

Vat. Mine's a ſecret. 

| FrAir., I thought you would give the ſomething, that 
would be a ttouble for you to keep. 1 
| VAI. And Scandal hall give you a good name. | 
* \ Oi FRtart. That's more than he has eee And what 
will you give me; Mr. Tattle } | 

Tat. II my foul,” madam. : 

Faarr; Book, ns, I thank you; I have ehough to do to 
take cafe of my oa. Well; but I'll come and ſee you 
one of theſe + I hear you . a great many 
0 F. Laan? 

Tar. I have a pretty good colleRiok, a your ſervire, 
forms originals; 

- Sean. Hang bim, he has nothing but FOR Seaſons and 
the Twelve Cæ ſurs, paultty copies; ahd the Five Senſes, 
as ill repreſented as they are in himſelf. And he himſelf is . 

mme only original you will ſet there, 

Fax A1L. Ay, but I hear he has a cloſet of beauties. 

Scat; Ves, all that have done him favours, if you will 
Belieye him. 4 

Fk Ait: Ay let me ſee tote, Mr, Tate. hs 

TAT. Oh madam, thoſe are ſaered to love and contem- 

hach Ne man, but the paittet and yang was ever bleſe d 
| Fa 12 Wen, but 1 woman E 

TAT. Nor weman, till ſhe conſented to have her Picker 

there too for then ſhe is obliged to keep the ſecret; 
SCAN, Ng, no: Come to tne, if you fvou'd fee pictures. 
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' Frart, You? 

Scan. Yes, faith, I can. | ſhew you your own picture, 
and moſt of your achvahitatce to the life, and as 1 as at 
Kneller's. 

Fratt. O lying eteature Valentine, dves not he lye? 
waz can't believe a word he ſays. \ 

Var. No indeed, he ſpeaks truth now: For, as Tattle 
has pictures of All, that have granted him favours, he has 
the pictutes of all, that have refus'd him; if ſatyrs, de- 
ſeriptions, characters, and lampovns are pictures. 

Sc Ax. Yes, mine are moſt in black and white — and 
yet there are ſomne ſet out in their true colours, both men 
and women, I can ſhow you pride, folly, affectation, wan- 
tonneſs, inconſtancy, covetouſneſs, difſimulation, malice, and 
ignorance, all in one piece. Then I can ſhew you lying, 
foppery, vanity, cowardice, bragging, leachery, impotence, 
and uglineſs, in another piece; and yet one of theſe is a-_ 
celebrated beauty, and tother a profeſs'd beau. I have 
paintings too, ſome pleaſant though. 

Fr a1r., Come, let's hear em. 

Sc Ax. Why, I have a beau in a bagnivy cupping for a 
complexion, and ſweating for a ſhape, 

FRxAIL. SO, 


Scan. Then, I have a lady burning brandy 5 in l act, 
with a hackney-coachman. 


FxA1L. O devil ! well, but that ſtory is not m 

Scan, I have fome hieroglyphies too, I have 4 WER] 
with a hundred hands, two heads, and but one face! 4 
divine with two faces, and one head; and I have a ſoldier 
with his brains in his belly; and his heuft where his bead 


Tz 
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_ FraAtL. And no head? 2 
SCAN, No head. | 
Fr air. Pooh, this is all LS! Have you ne'er a 
poet ? < 


ScAN. Ves, I have a poet weighing words, and ſelling 
praiſe for praiſe, and a, critic picking his pocket. I have 
another large piece too, repreſenting a ſchool, where there 
are huge proportion'd critics, with long wigs, lac'd, coats, 
Steinkirk cravats, and terrible faces; with cat-calls ih their 
hands, and horn-books about their ay 1 have many 
more of this kind, very well painted, as you ſhall ſee. 
.FrAit. Well, I'll come, if it be only to diſprove you. 


SCENE xv. 
{To them] Jeremy. 


IR. Sir, here's the ſteward again from your father, 
Var. I'll come to him——will you give me leave, I'll 
wait on you again preſently, __,, 
F AIL. No, I'll be gone. Come, who ſquires me to the 
, exchange ? I muſt call my ſiſter Foreſight there. 
Scan. I will; I have a mind to your ſiſter. 


FRAIL. civil! 
TAT. I will ; becauſe 1 have a | Tendre for your ladyſhip, 


FRAIL. That's ſomewhat the better reaſon, to my 


opinion. 


ScAN. Well, if Tattle entertains you, I have the better 


opportunity to engage your ſiſter. 


VAL. Tell Angelica, I am about to make hard conditions 


to come abroad, and be at liberty to ſee her, 
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Scan. I'll give an account of you, and your protcetibge. | 
If indiſcretion be a ſign of love, you are the moſt of a lover 
of any body that I know: You fancy, that parting with 
your eftate will help you to your miſtreſs——In my mind, 
he is a thoughtleſs adventurer, 


Who hopes to purchaſe wealth, by ſelling land, 
Or win a miſtreſs, with a loſing hand. | 


/ 


Act CNET 
A room in Foreſight's houſe, 
F oreſight and Servant. 


Fon x. Hey day]! What, are all the women of my family 


abroad ? is not my wife come home ? nor my fiſter, nor my 
daughter ? 


Szrv. No, fir. | 8 
Fox k. Merey on us, what can de the meaning of it ? 


Sure the moon is in all her fortitudes, Ts my nice Angelica. 
\ at home ? 


Szav. Ves, fir. 

Fon r. I believe you lie, fir. 

Srxv. Sir? 

Fox k. I fay you lie, fir. It is impoſſible that any thing 
ſhould be, as I would haveit; for I was born, fir, when the 
crab was aſcending, and all my affairs go backward. 

Sxxv. 1. can't tell indeed, fir, 


C3 


\ 
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Foxx, No, I know n ſir: But I can tell, Y 


obo 15 2 
SCENE I. 
J Cre dem] Pur 
Nurſe, 8 s your young miſtreſs ? 


Nuzsz, Wee'ſt heart, I know not, they're mw of 'em 
come home yet: Poor child, I warrant ſhe's fond o' ſeeing 
the town—— Marry, pray heav'n they ha' given her any 
dinner Good lack -a-day, ha, ha, ha. Oh firange; I'll 
vow and ſwear now, ha, ha, ha. Marry, and did you —_ 
ſee the like ? 

| Fort, Why, how now, what's the matter ? 

Nunxsx. Pray heav'n ſend your worſhip good luck, marry 
and Amen, with all my heart, for you have put on one 
| Rocking with the wrong fide outward, 

Foz z. Ha, how? Faith and troth, I'm -glad of it, *y 
ſo I have, that may be good luck, in troth, in troth it may, 
very good luck: Nay, I have had ſome omens; I got out 
of bed backwards too this morning, without premeditation 3 FE: 
pretty good that tao : But then I ſtumpled coming down 
ſtairs, and met a weaſel ; bad omens thoſe z ſome bad, ſome 
good, our lives are wt Mirth and "Prana want and 

plenty, night and day, make up our time But, in troth, 
I am pleas'd at my ſtocking, very well pleas'd at my Rock- 
1 here's my * g 5 


N Nenn. 
. 8 — e 
1 9 
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s e EN R . 


; lane Angalics 


unh, 80 tell ſir Sampſon Legend, Il wait on him, if het ; 
It leifure——'tis now three a clock, a-yery good hour for 

buſineſs ; e governs this hour. [Exit Seryant, 
As. Is it nota good hour for pleaſure too, uncle ? pray, 
lend me your coach, mine is out of order, 

Foa k. What, wou'd you be gadding too? dure all females 

are mad to- day It is of evil portent, and bodes miſchief 
to by maſter of a family——1 remember an old prophecy, 
written by Meſſhalah the Arabian, and thus en * 
e Buckinzhamſhire bard, 


When Wai uin n, the houſe forſake, 
And leave good man to brew and bake, 
Withouten guile, chen be it ſaid, 
That houſe doth ſtond upon its head 
And when the head 1s ſet in grond, 49 
Ne marl, if it be fruitful fond. 1A 


Fruitful, the head fryitfu}, that bodes horns 3 the fruit of 
the head is horas——Deax niece, ſtay at home for hy 
the head of the houſe iy meant the buſbang ;; the Prophecy 


needs no explanation, 


Ax. Well, but Lean neither make you a — 0 
by going abroad; nor ſecure you from being one, by n 
at home. Tre 10 


lr 
il 


C4 


phecy is not in full force, 
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Foxx, Ves, yes; while there's one woman left, the pro- 


Ax c. But my intlinations are in force; I have a mind 


to go abroad, and, if you won't lend me your coach, I'lt 
take a hackney, or a chair, and leave you to erect a ſcheme, 
and find who's n conjunction with your wife. Why don't 
you keep her at homie, if you're jealous of her, when ſhe's 


abroad! ? You know niy aunt is a little retrograde (as you 


* call it) in Ber nature. Uncle, I'm afraid you are not lord of 

the aſcendant; Ha; ha, Wy : 
Fox, Well, jill-flirt, you are very | 23 always 

| Haleculing that celeftial ſcience. — © | 


"ANG. Nay, uncle, don't be G you are, III 
reap” up all your falſe prophecies, ridiculous dream s, and 


| late civitations.” Fl fear you are a nufance to the neigh- 


bourhood What a buſtle did you keep againſt the laft 


inviſible eclipſe, laying in proviſion, as twere for a ſiege? 
What a world of fire and candle, matches and tinder-boxes 
did you purchaſe le one wou'd have thought" we were ever 
after to live under ground, or at leaſt making a voyage to 


Greenland, to inhabit there all the dark ſeaſon. 
Fon. Why, you malapert ſlut 


Axe. Will you lend me your coach, * TU lt 
Nay, I'll declare how you propheſy d popery was coming; 


only becauſe the butler had miſlaid ſome of the apoſtle 


ſpoons, and thought they wete loſt. Away went religion 


and ſpoon· meat together Indeed, ances Th indite 82 
N a wizard. 

"Foxx. How; _ wis © there ever ben 2 provoking 
minx? a 
Nunsz. 0 GA amen, ws ſhe ulla! ae Ta 


* 
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Ane. Ves; can make oath of your unlawful mid 
practices; you and the old nurſe there 7 
Nuss. Marry, heav'n defend Iat midnight practices 
0 bord, what's here to do? LI in unlawful doings 
with my maſter's worſhip Why, did yen ever hear che 
like now Sir, did ever I do any thing of your midnight 
concerns but warm your bed, and tuck you up, and fer 
the candle, and your tobacco box, and your urinal by you, 
and now and then rub the ſoles of your feet O lord, Tho 
Ax. Yes, I ſaw you together; dhroutzh the key- hole of 
the cloſet ons night, lie Saul and the witch of 'Exidor; 
turning the ſie ve and ſheers, and pricking your ebe . 
write poor innocent ſervants“ names in blood, about à Tiftle _ 
nutmeg - grater, Which ſhe had forgot in the cnadle - cup 
Nez: I know ſomething worſe, if I wou'd ſpeak of iK... 
Fon x. I deſy y6u; huſfy z bot I remember this} ru be 
reveng'd on you, cockatrice; 1˙Il hamper you Feu have 
your fortune in your own hands but, I' find à way to 
make your lover, ow RAPE IO _ Valentine,” 
pay for all, Iwilk. -- | Ee rr 
Ars. Will vou, 1 ears not, but an hal ove then.. 
Look to it nurſe; Lean bring witneſs that you have 4 gre 
unnatural teat, under your left arm, and . ie” another 5 and 
that you ſuckle a young devil, in the _— of a ny cat, | 
by turns, I can, AX 
Nuns z. A teat, a teat, 1 e 0 the falle | 
| Nanderous things; feel, feel here, if I have any thint but 
like another chriſtian, I Crying. J or any. teats nr two, that | 
ha'n't given ſuck this thirty years. | 
For x. I will have patience, fince it is the will of the 
ſtars I ſhould be thus tormented——This is the effect of the 
malicious conjunctions and oppoſitions in the third houſe o 
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my nativity z there the curſe of kindred was foretold 
But I will have my doors lock'd tapes puniſh wou, * 
man ſhall enter my houſe. 

Ang. Do, unele, lock em up REY before wy aunt 
ehe home——Yoy'll have a letter for alimony to-morrow 
mornins But let me be gone firſt, and then let no manking 
came near the houſe, but conyerſe with ſpirits and celeſtial 
ſigns, the bull, and the ram, and the goat, Bleſs me | there 
ars 2 great many horned beaſts ones the twoley how, ow 
Byt cuckolds 80 to heaven, 15 

Fog k. But, there is but one virgin among the bee 


dtn, {pitfire, but one virgin. 


Ang. Nor there had n if the . 
an nichaay thing hue aſtrologers ; vackes that mh E aunt 
80 abroad. 

Fon x. How? how ? js thatthe reaſon? Come, you knew 
- ſamethjog; tell me, and I'l] forgive you ; do, good niere 
Dome, you ſhall have my coach and horſes, faith and 
troth, you e eee lg Hat eee 
women tell one another She is young and ſanguin, has 


à mn wanton hazle eye, and way born under Gemini, which 


may inchae her to ſociety ; ſhe has a mole upon her lip, 
2 
Venue. - 

Ax. Ha, ha, ha. 

-Fons, Do you laugh ?——— Well, 3 1.— 
ee 
„n 


" | 
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SCENE TV. 
[To them] $eryant, 


"Sis Sir Sampſon is camzing doyen to wait y — 
Axe. Good b'y'ys, unclewm—Call ms. a 2 
find out my aunt, and tell her ſhe myſt nat come home, 
Foxx, I an ſo perplex'd and yex'd, Tm not ſit to receive 
him; I ſhall ſcarce recover myſelf, get ly e 

q, e en 
Nut, Yes, fir, 
Foxt , Well Why, if I was born to . beute. 


ems v | 
3 1 * 1 Yo. ia 
- Foreſight, and Sic Sepp Letend with a popes. 


Sir Samer. Nor go more to be done, old boy; that's pin | 
'——here "tis, I have it in my hand, old Ptolemęe; rl | 
make the upgraciou 8 know who begzt him: I will, i 
old Noſtrodamus. y, 1 warrant my ſqn thought nothing - 
belong'd*o a father, but forgiveneſs and affeQion.; no ay- 
thority, no correction, no arbitrary power; nathing tg de 
done, but for him to offegd, and me to pardon, I warrapt 
you, if he dane'd till dooms-day, he thought I was to pay 
the piper. Well, but here it is under black and white, 
Signatum, Sigilatom, and Delibergtum ; that, as ſoon ay my 
Top, Benjamin is asriv'd,. he i bs to make orer ts big his * 
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of inheritance. Where's my. daughter, that is to be 
Ha ! old Merlin! Body o me, I'm ſo glad I'm reveng'd on 
this undutiful rogue. 1 

Foxx. Odfo, let me ſee; : let! me ſee the paper Ay, 
faith and croth, here tis, if it will but hold——1 wiſh things 
were done, and the conveyance made when was this 

fign'd ?. What hour? Od ſo, you ſhould bave conſulted me 
for the time. Well, but we'll make haſte 

Sir Sam. Haſte, ay, ay; haſte enough, my fon Ben 


| will be in town to night I have ordered my lawyer to 


R 


: up writings of ſettlement and jointure All ſhall be done 


to · night No matter for the time; prithee, brother Foreſight, 
leaye ſuperſtition- Pox of th' time; there's no time, 
but the time preſent, there's no more to be ſaid of what's 


| paſt, and all that is to come will happen. If the fun ſhine 
by day, and the ſtars by night, why, we ſhall know one 


another's faces, without the help of a STR and that's all 
the ſtars are good for. 


Fox k. How, how ? Sir Sampſon, that all ? Give me 
leave to contradict you, and tell you, you are ignorant, 


Sir Sax. I tell you, lam wiſe; and ſapiens dominabitur 


| adtris ; F there s Latin for you to prove it, and an argument 


to confound your Ephemetris——— Ignorant 1 tell 


vou I have travell'd old Fircu, and know the globe. I have 


ſeen the Antipodes, where the ſun riſes at midnight, and 
ſets at noon-day. 
Fon k. But, I tell you, 1 have travelbd, and travell'd in 


+ the celeſtial ſpheres, know the Signs and the Planets, and 


their houſes, Can judge of motions, direct and retrograde, | 
of Sextiles, Quadrates, Trines and Oppoſitions, fiery Trigong, 


and aquatical Trigons. Know, whether life ſhall. be long 


or ſhort, Happy or unhappy, whether diſeaſes are curable or 
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incurable; If journeys ſhall be proſperous, undertakings, | 


ſucceſsful ; or goods ſtol'n recover d, I know +] 
Sir Saur. I know the length of the emperor of China 
foot; have kiſs'd the great Mogul's ſlipper, and rid a hunting 
upon an elephant with the Cham of Tartary—Body o'me, 
1 have made a cuckold of 4 king, and the 1 a of 
Bantam is the iſſue of theſe loins.  - 
Fox E. I know, when travellers lie or ſpeak truth, whey 
they don't know it themſelves, - 
' Sir Saur. I have known an aſtrologer made 3 


the twinkling of a ſtar; and ſeen a conjurer, that could 


not keep the devil out of his wife's circle, 

Foxx, What, does he twit me with my wife too? I muſt 
be better informed of this——[ Aſide.] Do you mean my 
wife, Sir Sampſon ? tho' you made a > Aro of the king of 
Bantam, yet, by the body of the ſun 

Sir Samy. By the horns of the 60m; ou would fay, 
brother Captiforn. 

Foxx. Capricorn in your teeth, thou modern Mandevil ; 
Ferdinand Mendez Pinto was but a type of thee, thou liar - 
of the firſt magnitude, Take back your paper of inheritance z 
ſend your ſon to ſea again; I'll wed my daughter to an 
Egyptian mummy, ere ſhe ſhall incorporate with a pr 
of ſciences, and a defamer of virtue. | 
Sir Samy. Body o' me, I have gone too fax yore wuſt 
not provoke honeſt Albumazar———an Egyptian mummy 
is an illuftrious creature, my truſty hieroglyphic, and may 
have fignifications of futurity about him; odſbud, I would 
my ſon were an Egyptian mummy, "= thy ſake, What, 
thou art not angry for a jeſt, my good Hal reverence 
the ſun, moon, and ſtars, with all my heart——What, Fl 
make thee a preſent of a mummy z Now I chink on't, body 


val 


A” 
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me. I have a ſhoulder of an Rgyptian king, that I pur» 
loin'd from one of the pyramids, powder'd with bietvply- 
phics ; thou ſhalt have it brought home to thy houſe, and 
make an entertainment for all the Philemaths, and ftud ente 
in phyfic and aftrology in and abost London. . 
Fon z. But, what do you know of my wife, Slr Sampſon } - 
Sir Samy. Thy wife is a conſtellation of virtues; ſhe's. 
the moon, and thou art the man in the moon; Nay, the is 


more illuſtrious than the moon; for ſhe has her 
without her inconftancy, *Jbub I was but in jeſt, 


brett fn VL 


Fre den] Jeremy. 


Hew now, ho ſent for you * ha? what would you have? 
Foxx. Nay, if you were but in jeft—Who's that fellow ? 
I don't like his phyſiognomy. 


Bir sar. My fon, fr; what fon, fit? My bn Benjamin, 
hob? 


II. No, fir, Mr. Valentine, my mae e che d 
time he has bee abroad ines his confinement, and be ee 
r his duty to you. Q 

ur. . fir. 


/ 


$ GENE VI. 
Foteſight, Sir Sampfon, Valeatine, Jereviy. 


Tus, He is here, fir. 
Vat. Your blefling, fit. 
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dir Samy, You've had it already, fir, 1 think I ſent it 
you to-day, in à bill of four thoufadd pound: A . o 
money, brother Foreſizht. 4 | 

Foxx, Ay indeed, fir Sampſon, > great ded of nionty for 
a young man, I wonder what he can do with it. 

Sit Saur. Body & me; ſo do I--—harkeye; Valentine, 
if there be too much, refund the ſuperfluity; doſt hear, bey? 

VAI. Superfluity, fir; it will ſcarce pay my debts 1 
hope you'll have more indulgence; than to oblige 0 
hard conditions, which my neceſſity fign'd to. It | 

Sit Saur. Sir, how, I beſeech youy what were you plea 
to intimate concerning ihdulgegre? 

VAI. Why, fir, that you would not 80 to the extremity 
of the conditions, but releaſe me at leaſt from ſome part 
Sir Samy. O; Sir, Iunderftand you that's all, ba? 
Var. Yesz fir; all that I preſumt to aſk——but what 
you, out of fatherly fondneſs, will be pleas eas d to _ ſhall 

be doubly welcome. 

Sir Saur. No doubt of 3 it, fron fr; but * filink 
piety; and my fatherly fondneſs, wol d fit likee two tallie 
here's a rogue, brother Foreſight, makes a bargain under 
hand and ſeal in the morning, and wou'd be released from 
it in the afternoon ; here's a rogue, dog here's conſcience 
and honeſty; this is yout wit now, this is the morality f 
y6ur wits ! you are a wit, and have been a beau, and may 


be a hy, firrah, Iv no# beesi per Haga and morn; 
Aan you deny it? | 


VAX, Sir, I don't deny t — 

Sir Saur. Sirrah, you'll be hang d; I thall live to foo | 
you go up Holburn-Hill has not be a rogue 2 face ? 
. brother, you underftand r a hanging 
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| look, to me—of all my boys the moſt unlike me; he has a 


1, A. 
. 
N > 


damn'd Tyburn face, without the benefit of the clergy. 
Fore. Hum truly, don't care to diſcourage a young 
man, he has Wee nen in n but I hope no danger 


of hanging. 


VAX. Sir, is this hat fed your ee that old 


 weather- eee ene = 


— 
Sir Saur. You, oy and m_ fir — Wy; 2322 


. you, fir? 


- Vary Your fon fir. | | 
Sir Samy, That's more than I know, kr, and 1 believs 


; D t © 6 1 


5 Vat. Faith, — 55 not: | 
Sir Saur. What, wou'd you 1 your mothera-wheee ? 


Uiypeierer hair the like | $14 you ercr hear the Be! body 
| o mme | 


Var 1. I would have an excuſe for your barbarity, and 


Sir Samy. Excuſe! 3 why, FRY mayn't I 


a what I pleaſe ? are not you my flave ? did not I beget 


you? and might not I have choſen, whether I would have 
begot you or no? Oons, who are you? whence came you? 


What brought you into the world ? how came you here, fir? 
hae, 0 ſtand here upon thoſe two legs, and look erect, 


with that audacious face, hah, ? anſwer me that: Did you 
come a volunteer into the world? or did 1 beat up for you 


with the lawful N of a FRY ans 49 Ty" into 


che ſervice? 
VAL, I know no more, why 1 came, than youido, why 


| | von ca me. ond here I am, and, if you dont mean to 


\\ 
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to raps ine,” © ny W leis e you 
found me. 

Sir Say. With all n my 8 Coma; Pg drip, 84 | 
te naked out of the world, as you came into iti © 

Var. My clothes are ſoon put off—but you muſt alſo 
diveſt me of reaſon, thought, paſſions, inclinations, affections, 


appetites, ſenſes, and the huge train of Ar e N 
degot along with me. 


Sir Sam. Body om what a many-hended alter Wipe. 


I-propagated ! . G 


Var. I am, of myſelf, a phil, eaſy, fimple creature, 
and to be kept at ſmall expence; but the retinue, that you 
gave me, are craving andinvincible; they are ſo many devils, . 


that you have rais'd, and Will have employment. 


Sir Samy. Oons, what had I to do to get chilled N 


| cawt a private man be born without all theſe followers? 


why, nothing, under an emperor, ſhould be born with ap# 8 
petites. —rhy, at this rate, a fellow, thät has but a great 
in his pocket, a have ne, en. of rex . 


a ordigary. 


Jr. Nay, unrein dest. as che nz ru make eam . 
unn any juſtice in Middleſer. A e 
Sir Samy. Here's & cormbrant too— heart, ix Fell 


was not born with you? -I did not beget him, did 1? 


Irx. By the provifion' that's made for me; 'you"tnight- 55 
have begot me too nay, and to tell your worſhip anothes. 
truth; I believe vou, for 1 find LwWas- bern with thoſe 8 
ſame horeſon "appetites tod, that my maſter ſpenꝰ f.. 

Sir SAM. Why, look you there now='U maintain it, 
that; by the rule of right rea ſon, this fellow dutht ti ha 


bern born n nnn REEDOR i de wich 
— — 7": 2 een n Io Joes . 
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© Uidingyiching tofte/?—4 warrant. aw he'd rather ent 2 
pheaſant, than a piece of poor John; and ſmell, now 3 why, - 

I Warrant he can ſpell, aud loves petfumes above # flink 
— wy there's its and abc, 4 t you love 2 
ſonndrel ? 


Jan: Ves, n n e en e e en 


2 | r 


Solos or Sonata's, they give me the ſpleen 
Si Saus. The ſpleen, ha, be, hay a por confound . 
Solo's or Sonata's ! Oons, whoſe ſon are f bow 
eu engender d, muck-warm ?.  -/ 

Ixx-· Lam, by my father, mne len of chairman, -n my 
mother ſald oyſters in winter, and cueumbers in ſummer; 
| and I came Akai ino the gell for I was, *r ia, 

0 Feng By . you ſhou'd go pd out of the 

_ watld-top, Kin ls. 10 
dr ne, And, if this gogue eee 

difſeftod, be has his veſſels of digeſtion and concoction, and 
d d forth, large enough for the inſide of a cardinal this 
ion of 2 qucymber-—theſe things are unsccountable and 


unreaſonable body o me, why ws not 1 A bear, that wy 


ens wight baye.liv'd upon ſucking their paws ? Nature has 
| been provident anly to bears and; ſpiders; the one has its 
- IntripeaL.in.its aun hands, and.the other ſpins'its habita- 
an out of its,omn. cntrails.... 2 5: 
| — providens; enough. to- ſupply. all the 
i ede of ap er if 1 had-my-right of inberitance. 
Sir Raser, Agia Oene, hao't you four thouſand 
| Für Ivnold nat give thee a groat 
_ / ee ohat; woull't thou hate ue tuen pelican, and feed 
thee out of my own vital: iheart, live by your wits— 


| 10 FOR 10 * 1 
Meere wen Wav er che Wii ets ds 46 © 
have wit enough to keep yourſelf . Your bother lt 
in town to-night, or to-morrow morning, and chen took 
you perform covenants, EY tr 

/ ; 
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4 . . I told . „ Ro 
* Val. 'Tis as much as. l expected I did not come to | 
11 ſiee him, I came to Angelica; But, fince ſhe was gone 
a abrpad, it was eaüly turned another way 3 and at leaſt Jook'd 
well on my ſide e What's here, Mrs, Forefight and Mrs. Frail, 
they are earneſt -I Il avid e, e y 


a e Or ee | 3 
. SCENE If, 

| Mx. res-, and Mes, Frail, | 4 * 

* . — What have you t to do to watch CRY 4 

rn do what I Plſe‚. 

| Mrs, Fon x. You will ? W airs | „„ 
Fa AL. „EFF PP i bubneſs --,_ 

; ( 
-a turn with one's friend.. {SIREN 2193 ww3y 4 
n. Fanz. Nays. . * thees iow, (01 tak wy 1 
oath, 387 50774; Sduareed ee yer ol e 
e D: 2 3 
\ jd Ne * 

. 7 £ , 1 
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Fra, Well, what if I took twenty——T warrant, if 
vou had been there, it had been only innocent recreation. 
lo, where's, the comfort of this life, if webe 


the happineſs of converſing where we like. 


* 


n, 1 think there's no happineſs, like converfing with an 
agrecable man: I don't quarrel at that, nor I don't think 
but your converſation was very innocent; but the place is 


e 


- ſcandalous. What if any elſe ſhould have ſeen y 

5 alight, as 1 did ?——How can any body be happy, ne 

they're in perpetual fear of being ſeen and cenſur d 
| Beſides, it would not only reflec᷑t upon you, fiſter, but me. 

25 "Fr arr. Pooh, bere's a clutter——why ſhould it reflect 
upon you N doubt but you have thought yourſelf 
happy in a hackney- coach before now. If I had ęone to 
— Rnightibridye, or to Chelſea; or to Spring: Garden, or to Barn- 

. . Elms, wich a man alone—ſomething might have been ſaid, 

BG "Mrs. Foxx, Why, was I ever in 205 od thoſe 3 

1 What do you mean, fiſter ? 

A  Frair, Was 1? What e 

Mrs. Foxx. You have b-en at a worſe place. Ny 
F411. I ata worſe place, and with a mani! 
Mx. Foxx, 1 oppoſe you would not go. alone t to the 
| | World's End. 
| 'Frait, The World's End! What, 0 you mean 0 
danter me? 

| Mrs. Fon z. vob Meeren Wess this th 

: bs» Place elbd the World's End ?' T ſwear you can keep 
| your <ountenance purely, you'd make an admirable player 

/Frart. III fwear you haye a tzeat deal of ann 

| and, in my mind, too much for the ſtage. 


Mrs, Foxx. But can't you converſe at home "I own X 


j 1 public, and to be ſeen with a man in a hackney-coach, Tx N 


Th 


* 


x \ 


x 


* 
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Mr Fon k. Very well, duct appear who has matt, | 
' Yeu never were at the' World's End? : 1 5 # 
7m Fears. Ne * 
xs. Fox's: You deny it politively to my face? © 
Fr arr. Your face, what's your face? 
Mrs. Fon k. No OE for chatz it's as yood.s a "Une 2 


yours, ; OE: 
"Fr AIT. Not by a dozen years wearing—But do deny 


| 1 poſitively to your face then. 


Mrs. Fox's. II allow you now to find fault with my 3 
— cor, I'll ſwear, your impudence has put me out of eu 
tenance; but look you here ee e ang did you bb 


i gold bodkin ?? 0 W 5 


FAL. NV bodkin ! 

MMS. Foxx. Nay, tis yours, Jock at it. 

Fu Air Well, if you go to that, where did you fad this 
belkin 0 ſiter, ſiſter . ſiſter every way. 
Mrs. Foxx. O devil on't, chat T could not diſcover her, - 


| without betraying myſelf, e [Asse 


Fx AIT. I have heard gentlemen fay, üiſter, that one 
ſhould take great care, when one makes a 1 in fencing, 
not to lie open one's ſelt. | 

Mrs, Fox x. It's, very true, kite: : Well fince all's out”. 
and, as you ſay, fince we both are wounded, Jet us do, what 
is often done in duels, take care of one another, and grow | 
better friends than before, | 


Fx Air. With all my heart, ours are bot lekt fleſh- oF 


| wounds, and, if we keep them from air, not at all dangerous : 
Well, give me your Hanes in token of ON CER mh 


affection. 2 | 
Mn, Foxx. Here tis, „ with ll all my beam. 5 
3 a 


x} 


* 
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Fa AI. Well, 22 an-earneſk of friendſhip and confidence, 
= acquaint you with a deſign that I have: To tell truth, 
and. ſpeak openly one to another, I'm afraid the world has 
obſerv'd us, more than we have obſcrv'd one another. You 
| have a rich huſband, and are provided for; lam at a loſs, 
and have no great ſack either of fortune or reputation; and 
therefore muſt look ſharply about me. Sir Sampſon has a 
fon, that is expected to- night; and, by the. aceount I have 
heard of his education, can be no eonjurer: The eſtats, you 
know, is to be made aver ta him: Now, if 1 could * [ 
him, ſiſter, ha? Vou underſtand me? = 
Ms. Foxx. 1 do; and will help you to 8 * 
power And I. can tell you one thing, that falls out 


. luckily enough; my aukward daughter-in-law, who, you 


know, is defign'd to be his wife, is grown fond of Mr. Tattle ; 
nom, if we can improve that, and make her have an averſion 
for the booby, it may go a great way towards his liking you. 
Here they come together; and let us contrive ſore way or 
| other to leave * Fon. / 


SCENE x. 


tro them] Taitls and Miſs Prue. 


. Mother, mother, mother, lock you here. 


Mrs. Fon z. Fie, fie, Miſs, how you bawl——befides, I 
have told you, you muſt not call me mother. 


Miss. What muſt 1 call you then, are you not my father' 2 
wife? | 


Mrs, Foxx, Madam; You muſt ſay mw By my 


Tos ſoul, I ſhall. fancy myſelf old indeed, to have this great | 
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girl call eee 
overjoy d at. 

Miss. Look you . then, what M6.Tatale * , 
has given me Looc you here, couſin, here's a fnuff- box; 
nay there's ſnuff in't ;—here, will you have any O goot 
how ſweet it is— Mr. Tattle is all over ſweet ; his perulee i 
ſweet, and his gloves are ſweet—and his handkerchief is 
ſweet, pure, ſweet, ſweeter than roſes Smell him, mother 


__  — madam, I mean: He gave me this ring for a kiſs. 


* 


7 


Tar. O fie, Miſs, you muſt not keifs anditel}, - 
Mss. Yes; I may tell my mother And he fays KR 
give me ſomething to make me ſmell ſo - Oh, pray lend the 


your handkerehief—Smell, couſin, he fays he'll give me - 


ſomething that will make my ſmocks ſmelt this wiy==ls it 
not pure ?—It's better than lavender, mun m refolv'd I 
- won't let nurſe put Annen Wo 
hay couſin. - 
Fx art. Fie, Miſs, amomgſt your nds; NEUE 67 
you muſt never ſay ſmock. | | 
. ivnot dainty; v | | 
Tar. Oh, madam, you are too fevere-upon Miſs z you 
muſt not find fault with her pretty ſimplicity, ir becomes her 
—pretty Miſs, don't let them perſuade you out of 
your Innocency... 
12 Foxx. Oh, dem you, toad with you don't per- 
ſuade her out of her innocency. 


| Tar. Who, I, madam plan 2 lord, how can your 


nadie have ſuch a e 
me 

Fu ATI. Ah devil ay dite as cloſe, be, Ko 2 
con feſſor He thinks we don't obſerve him. 


* 


-fure * don't JT i 
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Mrs. Fon x. A cunning cur, how ſoen he could find out 
a freſh harmleſs creature; and left us, ſiſter, ee 

Tar. Upon reputation - 

Mrs. Fox z. They're all ſo, fiſter—theſe men- they love 
to have the ſpoiling of a young thing, they are as fond of it, 
as of being firſt in the faſhion, or of ſeeing a new play tire 

firſt day I warrant it would break Mr. Tattle's heart, to 
think that any body elſe ſhould be beforehand with him. 

Tar. Oh lord, I fwear, L would not for the world. | 

Fr A1. O hang you, whe'll believe you ?—You'd be 
hang d before you'd confeſs——we know you———ſhe's very 

Pretty! Lord! what pure red and white !-——ſhe looks ſo 
wholſome 3 ne er ſtir, I don't ee but 1 Ty, If I 
VWMoiere A man 

Miss. How. you love to j Jer one, couſin. 
Mrs. Foa k. Heark'ee, fiſter by my ſoul the girl is 
| Fpoil'd already d'ye think ſhe'll ever endure a great lub- 
' berly tarpawlin—Gad, I warrant you he won't bet him come 
near her, after Mr, Tattle, - 

Fx AII. O' my ſoul, I'm afraid not——ch [\——filthy 
creature, that ſmells all of pitch. and tar—Devil take you, 
you.confounded toad—why did you ſee her. before ſhe was 
married ? 

Mrs. Fon x. Nay, why did ve let him my huſbazd will 
bang us—he'll think we brought em acquainted. | 
FI AIT. Come, faith let us be gone If my brother 
Foreſight ſhould: find us with them; he'd think fo fore 

enough. £ 

Mrs, Fox z. So he ow'd- But then leaving em together 
is as. bad— And he's ſuch a e nen 
opportunity. | | 


LOVE FOR LOVE 35 
Fat. I don't care; I won'tbe ſeen in it. þ 
Mrs. Fore. Well, if you ſhou'd, Mr. Tattle, WS: haye 


a world to anſwer for: remember F waſh SOIT 25 en, I'm 
RE innocent, 


SCENE XI. 
Tanle, Miſs Prue. 


Miss. What makes em go e Mr, Tattle? What a 
| "they mean; do you know? | 
Tar. Yes, my dear—Fthink:I can gueſs—Bu hang me, 
Af I know the reaſon of it. | 
Miss. Come, muſt not we go too? © B 
Tar. No, no, they don't mean that. | 
Miss. No! What then? What ſhall you and T to 
+ together? 
Tar. I muſt make love to you, pretty Miſs ; ue 
let me make love to you. 
Miss. Ves, if you pleaſe. | 
Tar. Frank, T'gad, at leaſt. What a pox does * 
Foreſight, mean by this civility ? Is it to make a fool of me; 
or does ſhe leave us together out of good morality, and do, 
as ſhe would be done Weng Pl underſtand it 
. *  *.  [Afide, 
Mrss. Well, and 5 will you make love to me come, 
I long to have you begin muſt Emake love too ? Ten 
muſt tell me how. 
Tar. You muſt let me ſpeale} Miſs, you muſt not ſpeak 
"ny I muſt aſk you queſtions, and you muſt anſwer. 


; * 


uh 
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Tar. Dye think you pk Aa. / 
Miss. Ves. : 
TA. Pooh, pox, you muſt not ſay yes alrendy 31 ſha'n't 
cke tere a farthing for you then in a twinkling. 
HF Miss. What muft I ſay then? | 
\ Tar. Why, you muſt * no, or you believe yot, or you 
can't tell 
Miss. Why, muſt I tell a lie then ? | 1 
Tar. Yes, if you would be well bred. All well bred 
perſons lie——Befides you are a woman, you. muſt. never 
ſpeak what you think: Your words muſt contradict your 
thoughts; but your actions may contradict your words. So, 
when 1 aſk you, if you can love me, you muſt ſay no, but 


you muſt love me too If I tell you, you are bandſome, - 


you muſt deny it, and ſay I flatter you Zut you muſt 
think yourſelf more charming than I ſpeak you And 
like me for the beauty, which I ſay you have, as much as if 
I had it myſelf: If 1 aſk. you to kiſs me, you muſt be 


you muſt be more angry but more complying, and, as 
ſoon as ever I one you eee ee you malt by ſure 
do hold your tongue. oe 
Miss. © Lord, I ſwear this is pure——1 likeit better 
than our old-faſhion'd country-way of hooking one's mink. 
And muſt not you lie too? 
Tax. Hum——ye—but you muſtbelicv Lark 
truth, 
Miss. O Gemini! pt 1 TE, had a great mind wo”. 
tell lies—but they frighted me, and ſaid it was g fin. | 


Mins. What, is & like the catechiſmꝰ come then, 


angry, but you muſt not refuſe me; if I aſk you for more, 


% 


— 


— 
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bo 


Tar, Well, my pretty creature; will you make me ; : ; 


happy, by giving me a kiſs ? 
Miss. No, indeed; I'm angry at 10 
[Runs and kiſſes him. 
Tar. Hold, hold, that's pretty well————but you 


ſhould not have given it me, but have ſuffer d me to have 
taken it. | 


Miss. Well, w e' Il do't again. 
TAr. With all my heart 


Now then, my little 


angel. f | | i | 
Miss. Piſh, | 
Tar. That's Pr ror iy charmer, 1 


M188, O be, nay, now I can't abide you. 
TAT. Admirable! That was as well as if you 3 | 
born and bred in Covent-garden,————And won't. yow 
| ſthew me, pretty miſs, where your bed-chamber is ? 

Miss. No, indeed won't I: But I'll run there, and hide 
myſelf from you behind the curtains, - 

Tar. I'll follow. you. | 

Mies. Ah, but I will hold ds he hb 
| and be angry and you ſhall puſh me down 1 
you come in. 
Tar. No, In come in firſt, and puſh you down dar. 

wards, 
| Mies. Will you? then Tu be more angry; and. more 
comp 
Tar. Then I'll make you cry out. | 

Miss. Oh, but you ſha'n't;; for I'll. hold my tongue 

Tar. Oh my dear, apt ſchol ar. 

Miss. Well, now I'll run, nd cocks mere haſte than 
vou. | 


* | 
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Tar. You ſhall not fly fo as I'lI purſue. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 
| Nurſe, alone. 
Fon. Mik, mid, miſs Prue - Mercy on me, marry anf 
amen. Why, what's become of the child ?—Why miſs, 


miſs Forefight——Sure ſhe” has lock'd herſelf up in her 
chamber, and gone to ſleep, or to prayers; miſs, miſs, I 


oy hear her—Come to your father, child: Open the door— 


Open the door, miſs—Thear you cry huſht Oh Lord, who's 


9 there? [peeps] What's here to do O the father! a man 


with her !—Why, miſs, I ſay, God's my life, here's fine 
' doing towards—O Lord, we're all undone—O you young 


barlotry, [knocks] Od's my life, won't you open the door? 
ons come in the back way. 


\ 


SCENE U. 


X 


Tattle, Miſs Prne. 


nes 0 Lord, ſhe's coming—and ſhe ei tell my father; 
What ſhall 1 do now ? 


TAT. Pox take her; if ſhe had ſtay d two minutes longer, 
I ſhould have wiſh'd for her coming, — 


Miss. O dear, what ſhall I ſay ? tell me, Mr, Tattle, tell 
me a lie, | 


lie to no purpoſe But, fince we have done 
_ muſt ſay nothing, I think, I hear her 1 leave you 
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Tar. There's no occaſion for a lie; I could never tell a | 


ing, we. 


together, and come off as you can. 25 -\ 
5 c E * * 1 8 


Henan — Scandal and Angelic. 


ANG. 8 of inconftancyz [never tal 

you that I loy'd you. 
| Var. But, I can accuſe you of uncertainty, for not | 
telling me whether you did or not. 
Ax. You miſtake indifference for uncertainty ; 1 never | 


had concern enough to aſk myſelf the queſtion. | 
Scan; Nor good nature enough to anſwer him that did 
aſk you, - Fit fay that for you, madam. 
Ax s. What, are you — yied mature? — 


Sc Ax. Only for the affectation ei, as the N of 


for ill nature, 3% 
ANG. Perſuade your friend that it is all affeRtation; 


Scan. I ſhall receive no benefit from the opinion; ER | 


know no effectual difference between continued affcQution 


| and reality. : | 
Tar. [coming up. 3 Scandal, are you in private eiſcoutle, 
any thing of ſecrecy? — [Afide to Scandal. 


Scan. Yes, but I dare truſt you; N 150 
; 7 


* 


* - 
Lv 4 „ 1 — 
\ % 8 * * 
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Ar. No, 30, not a abe —1 know chat” $ a ſecret, 
for ifs whiſper'd every where, | 2 

"Scan. Ha, ha, ha. | 
Ax6. What is, Mr. Tattle? 1 Keard you ſay fornething | 
was whiſper'd every where. 
Scan. Your love of Valentine, 
And. How/? 


Tar. No, madam, his 3 your 8 
take me, I beg your pardon for 1 never heard a word a : 
F your ladyſhip's paſſion, till this inſtant. Sq 

And. My * 0 And who. told you of my paſſion 
props Gr 2. 

SCAN, Why, i is the devil in you ? Did not I tell it you for 
a ſecret? | 

Tar. Oadſo; but 1 thought fie might have ben wage! 
with ber own aan. 

Scan, Jo that your aides? Truſt a women with 
- herſelf} | | 

Tar. You fay 485 1 fe your pardon ——T 11 ring all 
off t was impoſlible, madam, for me to imagine, that 
a pexſon of your ladyſhip's wit and gallantry, could have ſo 
long receiv'd the paſſionate addreſſes of the accompliſh'd 
Valentine, and yet remain inſenſible ; therefore you will 
parden.me, if, from a zuſt weight of his merit, wich your 
— judgment, I ſonm d the balance of a 

ection. 

vat. O the devil, what damn'd coſtive poet bes given 
thee this leſſon of fuſtin to get by rote? 4-1 | 

Ane, I dare ſwear you wrong him, it is his a 
Mr. Tate only judges of the ſucceſs of others, from the 


effects of his own merit, For certainly Mr. Tattle was never 
* any thing in bis life. | 
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Tar. O Lord! yes indeed; madam, e dee. 
And. Iſwear, 1 don't think tis poſſible. 0 
; Tar. Yes, I vow and ſwear I have: Lak ads vel 
the maſt unfortunate man . en ops = 5 
us'd.by the ladies. 


2 * 


Ans. Nay, now eee 8 #r. 5 
Tar. No, I hope not— tis as much ingrticds — 19 
| fora favours, 29 to conceal ethers, | | 


. 1 1 2 


VAL. There now, it's out. | | 
Ans. I don't underſtand you now. nate you has 
never aſ d any thing, but what a lady MIR Aris 
and you confeſs. | 
Sc. So, faith, your buſineſs is done kee; es 
may go brag — elle 1517 — 
TA. Brag! © heavens? Why, did 1 —— | 
Ans. No; Iſuppoſe that is notin your 8 nen 
wou 'd if you cou d, na doubt ant. nag u. 
Tar. Not in my power, madam whe Mina 
lndyhip-moan, tht i kove e. wamas's repmation in my 
| power ? 387 1 
Sean. Oons, why you won't own ir, witl'you? tale. 
Tar. Faith; madam, you are in the right; no more 1 
have, as I hope tu be favedy I never bad it in e ret 
to ſay any thing to a lad s prejudice in my: — 
For, a8 1 was telling you, madam, F have been the moſt 
unſucceſsful creature living, in things of that natures "acid 
never had the good fortune t to * mY once with lady's 
ſoerat·; not onee. 5 : N 
Ax. No! 7 | _OY A 
Vat. RON I ave anfrr for him, 2 EN 


+ 


\ 


„ LOVE FOR LOVE: x 
Scan, And I'll anſwer for him; for. Tm ſure, if he had, 
he would have told me; 1 ind, mens you don't know 
Mr. Tattle, 
'Tar\ No, indeed, madam, you .don't know me atall, F 
| find : ſor ſure my intimate friends would have known—. 
ANG. Then it 1 your wou d have told, if you had 
Tar. O pox, Scandal, PIO was too far 8 have 
told particulars, madam, Perhaps I might have talk d as of 
3 third perſon or have introduc'd an amour of my own, 
in converſation, by way of novel, but never have exphain d 
particulars. 
Axe. But whence comes the reputation of Mr. Tattle's 
ſecrecy, if he never was truſted? 
Scan. Why, thence it ariſes—The thing i Sojerdially 
ſpoken; but may be applied to him—As if we ſhould ſay, 
in general terms, he only is ſecret, who never was truſted 3 
a ſatyrica) proverb upon our ſex.— There's another upon 
yours—As, ſhe is chan, who was never aſc d the * 


= That's all. a = 


VA. A couple o very civil ata truly : "is hard | 
to tell, whether the lady or Mr, Tattle be the more obliged 
to you. For you found her virtue upon the backwardneſs of 
the men; and his ſecrecy upon the miſtruſt of the women, 

+ Tar, Gad, tis very true, madam, I think we are oblig'd 
: to acquit ourſelres—And, for 1 * 70 * is 

to ſpeak. firſt 15 


Ax. Am ? well, I freely confeſs, I have reſiſted area 
deal of 2 N | 


TAT. And, I'gad, I have given ame rempration cath 
not 12 reſiſted. 


* 


3 
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Vat. G4 
Ans. I cite Valentine here, to declare to the court, how. 
fruitleſs he has found his endeavours, and to confeſs all his 
ſolicitations, and my denials. 
Var. Iam ready to plead, not guilty for you ; and guilty 
for myſelf, | 
Scan. So, why this is fair, here's demonſtration with a 
witneſs. 
Tar, Well, my witneſſes are not prefent—bat I confeſs 
1 have had favours. from perſons——but as the favours are 
numberleſs, ſo the perſons are nameleſs, 
Scan. Pooh, this proves nothing. 
Tart. No? I can fliew letters, lockets, pictures, and 
rings; and, if there be occafion for Witness 1 can ſummon 
the maids of the chocolate-houſes; all the porters of Pall- 
Mall and Covent-Garden, the deor-keepers at the play- 
houſe, the drawers at Locket's, Pontacks' s, the Rummer, 
Spring-Garden, my own tandlady, and Valet de Chambre; all 
who ſhall make oath, that I receive more letters, than "the | 
ſecretary's office; and that I have more vizor-maſks to enquire 
for me, than ever went to ſee the hermaphrodite, or the 
naked prince. And, it is notorious, that in a country= / 
church, once, an enquiry being made, who I was, it was 
anſwer'd, I was the famous Tattle, who had ruined ſo many 
women, 
Var. It was there, I ſuppoſe, vou got the nick- name of 
the Grand-Turk. * 
TA r. True; I was called Turk Tattle all over the pariſh— 
the next Sunday, all the old women kept their daughters at 
home, and the parſon had not half his congregation. He 
wou'd have brought me into the ſpiritual court, but I was 
reveng'd upon him; for he had a handſome daughter, whom 
Vor. II. E 
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I initiated into the ſcience. But I repented it dk ; ; 
for it was talk'd of in town—and a lady of quality, that ſhall 
be-nameleſs, in a raging fit of jealouſy, came down in her 
coach and fix horſes, and expos'd herſelf upon my account : 
Gad, I was ſorry for it with all my heart—you know whom, 
| F mean—you know where we Vaffled=——— 

Scan. Mum, Tattle. 

Var. Sdeath, are not you amd 4 | 

Ax c. O barharous ! I never heard ſo inſolent a piece-of 
vanity——fie, Mr. Tattle——T'll ſwear I could not have. 
believed it——is this your ſecrecy, ? 
Tar. Gadſo, the heat of my ſtory carry'd me beyond. my 
diſcretion, as. the heat of the lady's paſſion, hurry'd her 
beyond her reputation but I hope you don't know whom 
I mean; for there were a great many ladies IG 


dent, now could 1 bite off my tongue. 


Scan. No don't; for then you'll tell us no more 
come, I'll recommend a ſong to you, upon the hint of my 
two. proverbs, and 1 ſee one in the next room, that will 
ling it. [Goes to the Door. 
Tar. For hezven's fake, if you do gueſs, ſay nothing: 
Gad, Im very unfortunate. 
Scan. Pray fing the firſt ſong in the laſt new play. 
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Set by Mr, Joun EccLzs. 


1. 


A nymph and a ſwain, to Apollo once pray d: 
The ſwain had been jilted, the nymph been betray d 
Their intent was to try, if his oracle knew, 

E're a a that was chaſte, 'or a ſwain . true 


u. 
Apollo was mute, and bad like t' have been pos d, | 
But ſagely at length, he this ſecret diſclos d: 


He alone won't betray, in whom none will confide ; 
And the nymph may be chaſte, that has never been try d. 


SPE IV. 


(To them] Sir Sampſon, Mrs. Frail, Miſs Prue, and 
Servant. 


Sir Samy. Is Ben come? odſo, my ſon Ben come ? 
od, I'm glad on't : Where is he? J long ta ſee him. Now, 
Mrs, Frail, you ſhall ſee my ſon Ben——— body o'me, hes 

| the hopes of my family ha'n't ſeen him theſe three 
years——1I warrant he's grown——call him in, bid him. 
make haſte I'm ready to cry for joy. 

E 2 


+. 
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Fa Ar. Now, Miſs, you ſhall fee your r huſband. - 
Miss. Piſh, he ſhall be none of my huſband. | 
| [Afide to Frail, 
Fx art. Huſh : Well, he ſha'n't, leave-that to me 
Il beckon Mr, Tattle to us. 5 
ANG. Won't you ftay and ſee your brother? 
VAL. We are the twin ftars, and cannot ſhine i in one 
ſphere; when he riſes, I muſt fet——befides, if I ſhould 
' Ray, I don't know, but my father, in good nature, may preſs 
me to the immediate figning the deed of conveyance of my 
eſtate, and T'll defer it as long as I can well, you'll come 
to a reſolution, 
AnGs, I can't. Reſolution muſt come to me, or I ſhall 
never have one, 
Scan, Come, Valentine, I'll go with you; I've ſome- 
thing in my head to communicate to you. 


— 


SCENE V. | 


Angelica, Sir Sampſon, Tattle, Mrs. Frail, Miſs Prue, 
Sir Saur. What, is my ſon Valentine gone ? what, is 


be ſneak'd off, and would not ſee his brother? there's an 


annatural whelp ; there's an ill-natur'd dog! What, were 

you here too, madam, and could not keep him! cou'd 
neither love, nor duty, nor natural affection oblige him? 
Od ſbud, madam, have no more to ſay to him; he is not worth. 
Pour conſideration. The rogue has not a drachm of generous 
love about him: All intereſt, all intere& ; he's an undone 


ſcoundrel, and courts your eſtate : body o me, he daes. not 
Axe a ddit for your perſon, 
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Axe. I'm pretty even with him, Sir Sampfon 3 for, ift 
ever I cou'd have lik d any thing in him, it mould have 
been his eſtate too: But, fince that's gone, the bait's off, and: 
the naked. hook appears. 

Sir Saur. Odſbud, well ſpoken z and you. are a wiſer 
woman than 1 thought you were: for moſt young women 
now-a-days are to be tempted with a naked hook,” © 

Ax. If I marry, fir Sampſon, I'm for-a good eftate with; 
any man, and for any man with a good eftate3 therefore, 1 
L were obliged to make a choice, e 1 Aude have 
you: than your ſon, bes l 

Sir Saur. Faith and troth, you're a- wiſe woman, and Fa. 
. glad to hear you lay fo; I was, afraid you Were in lore with- 
the reprobate ; od, I was ſorry for you. with all. my heart. 
Hang him, mungrel; caſt him off; you ſhall ſee the rogue: 
ſhew a and make love to ſome * Cadua of 


LEES 


29 1 | WS KE N E vi. 8 # =. 2 
T To them] Bay Teras, ind Sertaat. 
— tA © 


1 Where's father * 23 — e 

Sr. There, fir, his back $ N 

Sit Saur. My ſon Ben bleſs thee, 5 ee A 
_ thou art heartily welcome. 1 


* . 


1 
3 


T's 
$ $44 


1 * 


+ $54, 4 


Sir Saur. Odſbuds, and I'm SES ſee 5 kis — 
voy, Kiſs me again 3 aid PR [Rice him. 


- 


[ 
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BN. So, ſo, enough bebe: wel, I'd rather kiſs theſe 
gentlewomen.. | 

Sir Saur. And ſo thou mahnte. Angelica, my * 
Ben. 8 

BEN. Forſooth, an you pleaſe—[Salutes her] nay, miſtreſs, | 
I'm not for dropping anchor here; about ſhip, I faith 
Likes Frail]. nay, and you too, my little cock-boat 
fon— : 85 Den! Miſs. 

Tar. Sir, you're welcome a- hore. tt 

BEN. Thank you, thank you, friend. 


+ Sir Samy, Thou haſt been many a 2 league, Ben, 
fince I ſaw thee. 


BEN. Ey, ey, been! been far enough, an that 2 all — 
well, father, and how do all at home; how does brother 
Dick, and brother Val. 

Sir Samy, Dick! body o'me, Dick has been dead theſe 
two years : I writ you word, when you were at Leghorn, _ 

BEN. Meſs, and. har s true: marry, I had forgot. Dick's 
dead, as you fay———well, and how ? I have many 
. queſtions to aſk you, wel you ben t marty "d again, r 
be you? | 
Sir Samy. No, I intend you ſhall marry, Ben ; 1 REP 
not marry for thy ſake. 

Bx. Nay, what does that ſignify? an you marry 


again——why, then I'll go to ſea again, ſo there's one for 


other, an that be all pray, don't let me be your hindrance ; 
Sen marry a God's name, an the wind fit that way. As for 
my part, may hap I have no mind to marry, 


Fa ir. That would be pity, ſuch a handſome young 
gentleman, 17 | 


Bzn. Handſome ! he, he, hel nay, "forfooth, an * CL | 


: — TRI with vou; for I love my jeſt an the 
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hip were ſinking, as we ſayn at ſea; But I'll tell you why 
I don't much ſtand toward matrimony. I love to roam about 
from port to port, and from land to land. I could never 
abide to be port-bound, as we call it: Now, a man that is 


marry'd, has, as it were, d'ye ſee, his feet in the bilboes, and h 4 


mayhap mayn't get em out again, when he would. 
Sir Saur. Ben's a wag, 
BIN. A man that is marry'd, d'ye ſee, is no more liks | 
another man, than a galley-ſlave is like one of us free failors z | 
he is chain'd to an oar all his life; and mayhap be forced to 
tug a leaky veſſel into the bargain. LEE 
Sir Samy. A very wag, Ben's a very wag caly « licks 
rough; he wants a little poliſhing. 
FzAir. Not at all; I like his humour mightily, tis 
plain and honeft; I Gould like foch a bamour in « knead | 
extremely. | 
BEN. Sayn you ſo, forfooth ? x marry, and 1 ſhould like 
fuch a handſome gentlewoman for a bedfellow hugely, How 
ſay you, Miſtreſs, would you like going to ſea ? Meſs you're 
a tight veſſel, and well rigg'd, an you were but 28 well 
mann'd. | 
Fa A1. I ſhould not doubt * if you were maſter 
of me. 
Bx. But I tell you one thing, an you come to ſea ini 2 
high wind, or that lady——you mayn't carry ſo much fail 
o'your head top and top gallant, by the meſs. , 
Fx AlL. No, why ſo? 
BN. Why, an you do, you may run the riſk to be 
overſet, and then you will carry your keels above 9 he, 
he, he. i | 
Ax g. Iſwear Mr, Benjamin is the verieft wagin nature; Too 
an abſolute ſea- wit. 1 2 . 
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Sir Saur. Nay, Ben has parts, but, as I told you before, 
they want a little Ae Vou muſt not HS LW 
Al, madam. - 

Bx. No, rope the "N/A is not angry; I mean 

all in good part; for, if I give a jeſt, I'll take a jeſt: And 
ſo, forſooth, you may be as free with me. 

Ans. I thank you, fir, I am not at all offendedu 

bot, methinks, fir Sampſon, you ſhou'd leave him alone with 


Bie miftres, Mr. Tattle, we muſt not hinder lovers. | 


x Tar. Well, Miſs, 1 have your promiſe. [Afide to Miſs. 
Sir Saur. Body o' me, madam, you ſay true: Look 
. you, Ben; this is your miſtreſs, come, Miſs, you muſt 


not be fifa" d, we'll leave you together. 


Mrss. I can't abide to be left alone, mayn't my couſin 
ſtay with me? Py 

Sir Saur. No, no. Come, let's away. 
BN. Look you father, mayhap, the mY woman mayn't 


axe a liking to me. 


Sir Saur. I warrant thee, boy, come, come, v wel be 
"_—_ I'll venture that, | 


x 


SCENE VII: 

| Ben, and Miſs Prue. _ 

Bx. Come, mifireſs, will you pleaſe to fit down, for, 
an you ſtand a ſtern that'n, we ſhall never grapple together 
——come, I'll hawl a chair; there, an you pleaſe to fit, I'll 
fit by you. 

M1ss. You need not fit ſo near one, if you haye any thing 
to ſay, I can hear you farther off, I an't deaf. 


| | | | 
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BEN. Why, that's true, as you ſay, nor I an't dumb. 1 
can be heard as far as another I'll heave off to pleasſe you. 
{ſits farther off.] An we were a league aſunder, I'd undertake 
to hold diſcourſe with you, an 'twere not a main high wind, 
indeed, and full in my teeth, Look you, forſoath, I am, 
as it were, bound for the land of matrimony ; tis a Voyages. 
d'ye ſee, that was none of my ſeeking, I was: cammanded-by 
father; and, if you like of it, maybap I may ſteer into your, 
harbour. How ſay you, miſtreſs ? the ſhart of the thing is 
this, that if you hike me, and 1 like you, we IT: 
ſwing in a hammock together. 

MISS. I don't know what vero, nor [don't care 
to ſpeak with you at all. 

BEN. No! I'm ory for that—but, prays _ are ou 
Jo ſeornful? 

MISS. As long as 28 en . nn 
had better not ſpeak at all, I think; ren WN 
He for the matter. 

BEN. Nay, you ſay true in that, it's but a folly to lie; 
for to ſpeak one thing, and to think juſt the contrary way; is, 
as it were, to look one way, and to row another. Now, for 
my part, d'ye ſee, I'm for carrying things above board, Im 
not for keeping any thing under hatches——ſo that, if you 
ben't as willing as I, fay ſo a God's name, there's no harm 
done. Mayhap, you may be ſhamefac'd, ſome maidens, tho f 
they love a man well enough, yet they don't care to telPn ſo 
to's face: If that's the caſe, why, filence gives conſent, 

Miss. But I'm fure ft is not ſo, for III ſpeak, ſooneb 
than you ſhoyld believe chat; and u ſpeak truth, tho” one 
- ſhould always tell a lie to a man; and 1 don't care, let my 
father do what he wilt; Tm too big to be whipt, fo Pl} tell 
yor plainly, I don't like you, nor love you at all, nor never 
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will, that's more : So, there's your anſwer for you ; and don't 
trouble me no more, you ugly thing 
Bx. Look you, young woman, you may learn to give 
good words, however. I ſpoke you fair, d'ye ſee, and civil 
. for your love or your liking, I don't value it of a 
rope's end; and, mayhap, I like you as little as you do me: 
| What I ſaid, was in obedience to father. Gad, I fear a 
whipping no more than you do. But I tell you one thing, if 
you ſhould give ſuch language at ſea, you'd have a cat o 72 * | 
tails laid acroſs your ſhoulders. Fleſh, who are you? Y 
heard t'other handſome young woman ſpeak civilly to me, 
of her own accord: Whatever you think of yourſelf, Gad, I 
don't think you are any more to compare to her, Wen a can 
of ſmall beer to a bowl of punch. 
MISS. Well, and there's a handſome gentleman, and a 
' fine gentleman, and a ſweet gentleman, that was here, that 
loves me, and I love him; and, if he ſees you ſpeak to me 
any more, he'll thraſh your jacket for you, he will, you great 
ſea- calf. W i; 
BN. What, do you mean that fair-weather ſpark, that 
was here juſt now? will he thraſh my jacket? let'n 
let n — but, an he comes near me, mayhap, I may giv'n a ſalt 
eel for's ſupper, for all that. What does father mean, to 
leave me alone, as ſoon as I come home, with ſuch a dirty 
_ dowdy——ſea-calf? I an't calf enough to lick your chalk'd 
face, you cheeſe-curd you: Marry thee! Oons, I'll marry 
a Lapland witch as ſoon, and live upon. ſelling n winds, 
and wreck'd veſſels, ' , 
M1ss. I won't be-call'd names, nor I won't be abus'd 
thus, ſo I won't—if I were a man——[Cries]=-You durſt 
not talk at this 3 you durſt not, you ſtinking 
tar -· barrel. 


ö 
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Tro chem.] Mrs. Foreſight, and Mrs. Frail. 


Mrs. Foxx, They have quarrell'd, juſt as we could with, 

BN. Tar-barrel ! Let your ſweet-heart there call me 
Jo, if he'll take your part, your Tom Eſſence, and T'll ſay. 
ſomething to him: Gad, I'll lace his muſk doublet for him, 
Tl make him ſtink ; he ſhall ſmell more like a weed * ; 
a civit-cat, afore I ha' done with en. 

Mrs, Fox k. Bleſs me, what's the matter? Miſs, hin 
does the. cry -M. Benjamin, what have you 2 
to her? | 
Bx. Let her cry 3 The mea fa: cries, the leſs he 11 

ese b been gathering foul weather i in her ** and 
now it rains out at her eyes. 

Mrs. Foxx. ION . come along with me, and. tel. 

me, poor child; 

FzAiL. Lined: + what mall we do? there's my brother 
Foreſight and fir Sampſon coming. Siſter, do you take miſs 
down into the parlour, and I'll carry Mr. Benjamin into my 
chamber; for they mutt not know that they are fallen out. 
— fir, will you venture yourſelf with me? 

__ {Looks kindly on him. 

BN. Venture meſs, and that 1 will, tho! twere ws. 

ah a ſtorm. 


— * » 
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SCENE N. 
Sir Sampſon, and Foreſight, 


Sir Baur. Tleft em together here; what, are they gone ? 
Ben's a briſk boy: He has got her into à corner; father's 


on fon, faith, he M touzle her, and monzle her, the rogue's 


ſharp ſet, coming from fea, if he ſhould not ſtay for ſaying. 


grace, old Forefight, but fall to without the help of a. 


parſon, ha? Od, if he ſhould, I could not de angry with 
him; twould be but like me, A chip of the old block. 
Na l: thou rt melancholy, old Prognoftication, as melancholy, 


as if thou hadſt ſpilt the ſalt, or par'd thy. nails on a Sunday: 


—— Come, cheer up, wok about thee : Look up, old ſtar- 
gazer, Now is he poring upon the ground for a crooked. pin, 
or an old horſe-nail, with the head towards him. 2 
Foa x. Sir Sampſon, we'll have the 2 to-morrow. 
morning, =» : 
Sir Sam?. With all my heart. 4 
Foxx. At ten a clock, punckually at ten. 2 
Sir Saur. Toa minute, to a ſecond; thou malt fet thy- 


3 


Vatch, and the bridegroom mall 8 its motions; they 
mall be marry'd to a minute, go to bed to a minute; and, 
| when the alarm ſtrikes, they ſhall keep time, like the figures 


of St. Dunſtan's clock, and conſucamatur at ſhall king all: 
over the * 
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SCENR .. 
[To them] Scandal, 


Scan. Sir Sampſon, ſad news. 

For x. Bleſs us 

Sir Same, Why, what's the matter? 

Scan, Can't you gueſs at what ought to afflift you, and 
him, and all of us, more than any thing elſe, | 

Sir Saur. Body o'me, I don't know any yniverſal 
grievance, but a new tax, or the loſs of the Canary fleet; 
unleſs popery ſhould be landed in the Weſt, or he French 
fleet were at anchor at Blackwall. 
S800. No. Undoubtedly Mr. 1 knew all 2 

and might have prevented it, | 
Foxx, Tis no earthquake 


Sc ax. No, not yet; nor whirlwind, But we don't know _ 


what it may come to— But it has had a 2 already, 
that touches us all. 

Sir Saur. Why, body of me, out with it. | 

Scan. Something has appear'd to your ſon Valentine 
— He's gone to bed upon it, and very ill-—He ſpeaks 
little, yet ſays he has a world to ſay; aſks for his father, and 
the wiſe Foreſight ; talks of Raymond Lully, and the ghoſt 
of Lilly. He has ſecrets to impart, I ſuppoſe to you two, 
I can get nothing out of him but fighs. He deſires he may 
fee you in the morning, hut would not be difturd'd to-night - 
becauſe he has ſome buſineſs to do in a dream. 

Sir Samy. Hoity, toity. What have I to do with his 
dreams, or his divination——Body 0˙ me, this is a trick to 
defer ſigning the — HLUnny I werrant the devil will toll 


1 
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him in a dream, that he muſt not part with his eftate : But 
I'll bring him a parſon, to tell him, that the devil is a liar :. 
-— Or, if that won't do, I'll bring a. lawyer, that ſhall 


out- lie the devil. And ſo Pll try, whether my black-gyard. or 
his ſhall get the better of the day. : 


SCENE XL. 
bx. n | Scandal, Foreſight. [| 


SCAN, Alas, Mr.. Forefight, I'm afraid all is ac 
ou are a wiſe man, and a conſciencious man; a 
| Farcher into obſcurity, and futurity; and if you commit an 


error, it is with a great deal of gamen and diſcretion, 
and caution. 


Foxx. Ah, good Mr. Scandal | 
SCAN. Nay, nay, tis manifeſt ; I do not flatter you 


F 3 2 But fir Sampſon is haſty, very haſty ; I'm afraid he's not 


ferupulous enough, Mr. Forefight——He has been wicked, 
and heav'n grant he may mean well, in his affair with you 
hut my mind gives me, theſe things cannot be wholly 
infignificant, You are wiſe, and ſhou'd not be . 
methinks you ſhould not 
Fon k. Alas, Mr. Scandal Humanum eſt errare. 
'ScAan, You ſay true, man will err; mere man will. err 
but you are ſomething more — There have been wiſe 
men, but they were ſuch as you — Men who conſulted 
the ſtars, and were obſervers of omens——Solomon was 
wiſe, but how ?—By his judgment in aſtrology——5So ſays. 
Pineda, in his third book, and eighth chapter — 
Foxx. You are learn'd, Mr, Scandabh=nn—— 


( ) 
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Se AN. A trifler=—but a lover of art And the wiſe 
men of the Eaſt ow'd their inſtructions to a ſtar, which is 
rightly obſerv'd by Gregory the great, in favour of aſtrology | 

and Albertus Magnus makes it the moſt valuable ſcience ; 


Becauſe, ſays he, it teaches us to conſider the cauſation of 
cauſes, in the cauſes of things, 


Fox E. I proteſt I honour you, Mr. Scandal I did not 


think you had been read in theſe matters—Few young men 
are inclinꝰd 


Sc AN. I thank my ſtars, that have inclin'd m 


But I fear this marriage, and making over this eſtate, this 


transferring of a rightful inheritance, will bring judgments. 


upon us, I prophecy it, and I wou'd not have the fate of 


Caſſandra, not to be heliev'd. Valentine is difturb'd, what 


can be the cauſe of that? And fir Sampſon is hurry'd on by 


an unuſual violence I fear he does not act wholly from 
himſelf; methinks, he does not look as he uſed to do. 

Fon k. He was always of an impetuous nature — But, 
as to this marriage, I have conſulted the ſtars; and all 
Appearances are proſperous—— _ 

Scan, Come, come, Mr, Foreſight, let not the proſpe& 
of worldly lucre, carry you beyond your judgment, nor 
againſt your conſcience——you are not ſatisfied, that 2 
act juſtly. 

Foxx, How? 

Se Ax. You are not ſatisfied, 1 ſay I am loch to 
diſcourage you bit it is palpable, that you are not 
fatisfy'd. 


Fox E. How does it appear, Mr. Scandal ? I think 1 


very well ſatisfy d. 


Scan. Either you ſuffer yourſalf to deceive yourſelf; or 
you do not know yourſelf, 


* 


— 
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Fon x. Pray explain yourſelf. 
Scan. Do you fleep well o'nights ? 
Fon z. Very wall. 
| Sean. Are you certain? you do not look fo. 
Fort, I am in health, I think. 
SCAN, So was Valentine this morning z _ look's 
Ju ſo. 
Fon. Now? Am I alter'd any way? 1 don't WR it. 
Scan. That may AIR your beard bs longer than it was 
two hours ago. 1 
Foxx. Indeed ! bleſs me. 


SCENE XI. 
Tro them] Mrs. Foreſight. 


Mrs, Foun, Huſband, will you go to bed ? it's ten a elock. 
Mr. Scandal, your ſervant | | 

Scan. Pox on her, ſhe has interrupted my defign— 
but I muft work her into the project. You ** bours, 
madam. 

Mrs. Fon z. Mr. Forefight is punQual, we fit up after 
him, 

Foxx, My dear, pray lend me your glaſs, your little 
looking glafs 
- SCAN. Pray lend it him, madam tell you the 
Teaſon. [She gives him the Glaſs: Scandal and ſhe whiſper] 
my paſſion for you is grown ſo violent—that J am no longer 
maſter of myſelf I was interrupted i in the morning, when 
you had charity enough to give me your attention, and I had 
Hopes of finding another opportunity of explaining myſelf 
do you but was diſappointed all this day; and the uneaſineſs, 
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that has attended me ever fince, brings as now bier, at 
this unſeaſonable hour——— D 4 
© Mrs, Foxz, Was there ever ſuch Wn. to make 


© love to me, before my huſband's face ? Pll _ tell 


him. 


Benn. Do, ri 6s u many, iiber den Geld fs | 


paſſion, But, come a little farther this way, and T'll tell you 
what project I had, to get him out of the way that I might. 


have an opportunity ' of waiting upon you. , Whiſper. 


[Foreſight looking i in the glaſs. 

Fox E. I do not ſee any revolution here z——Methinks I 
look with a ſerene and benign aſpect pale, a little pale 
but the roſes of theſe cheeks have been gather d many 
years z——ha ! I do not like that ſudden fluſhing——Gone 
already — hem, hem, hem ! faintiſh, My heart is pretty 
good; yet it beats, and my pulſes, ha !-—I have none 


Mercy on me hum, yes, here they are——Gallop, gallop,  - 


gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop, he ! whither will they hurry 
me ?—— Now they are gone again And now I'm faint 


Ain, and pale again, and hem! and my hem breath, 


and hem grows ſhort; hem! hem | be, he, hem! 
SCAN» * n the name of love and 
pleaſure, 
- Mrs. Foxx, How do ye do, Mr. Forefight? . 


Foxx, Hum, not ſo well as I thought I was, Lend me 


© your hand,, 


Scan. A dy are your | 


deep has been unquiet of late, 
Foxx, Very likely. 


Mrs, Foxx, O mighty refileſs, but I mas ed to tell 


; FEE * 
Vor. II, 
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Sex. And did not uſe to be ſo? 


Mrs. Fon k. Never, e 
CO ee eee ſince we have 


been marry d. | 4 Ra 
i Forx, I vill go to bed, = On cabs ; 
. Scan. Do ſo, Mr. Forefight, and fo n — 
- He looks better than he did. 110 
Mrs. Foxx, Nurſe, nurſe l | 771 5 [Calls, 


| Fonz. Do you think ſo, Mr. Scandal ?/ 
SCAN. Ves, yes, I hope this will be gone by morning 


= take it in time | 53 


Foxx, I hope ſo, 
6 
SCENE XIII. 
[To them] Nurſe. 


Mas, Fox, Nurſe, your maſter is not well; 9 him 
to bed, 4 
SCAN. 1 hope you will be able to ſee Valentine 3 in the 
morning ou had beſt take a little diacodion- and 
cowſlip water, and lie upon your back, may be ou may 
dream. | 
Pon k. I thank you, Mr. Scandal; n. e 
let me have a watch-light, and 2258 the . of comfort 
by me : 


Nuzss. Yes, fir. 

| Foxx, And——hem, hem! Fam —4.— 

SCAN. No, no, you look much better. 

Foxx. Do I? And d'ye hear bring me, let me ſee 


. a — twelve —-hem— he, hem „ the 


) 
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turning of the tide, bring me the urinal; And I hope, 
neither the lord of my aſcendant, t nor the Js will be 
combuſt, and then I may do well. 

Scan. I hope ſo:>— Leave 88 I will erect a 
ſcheme ; and I hope I ſhall find both Sol and Venus in the 
_fixth houſdGGGQ. + 

Fox z. I thank you, Mr. Scandal, indeed that wou'd be 
a great comfort to me. Hem, hem ! good night. 


1 ny 
I Scandal Mrs. Foreſight. 


Scan. Good ache; good Mr. Foreſight; pd I hope 
Mars and Venus will be in conjunction; —while our: 
wife and I are together, | 
Mrs. Fox x. Well; and what uſe do you hope to make of 
| this project? You don t think that you are ever like to 
ſucceed in your defign upon me? 

Scan. Yes, faith, I do; Thave a better opinion both of * 
vou and myſelf, than to deſpair. | 
Mrs. Foxx. Did you ever hear ſuch. a. toad——hark'ee, 

devil; do you think any woman's honeſt ? 


. Scan. Yes, ſeveral, very honeſt; they Il cheat alittle | 
at cards, ſometimes, but that's nothing. 

8 Fox z. P'ſhaw ! But virtuous, I mean, 

. SCAN. Yes, faith, I believe ſome women are virtuous 
too; but it is as I believe ſome men are valiant, thro? fear 
ner why ſhould a man court danger, or a woman ſhun 


pleaſure, 


Ft 2 
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| Mrs, Tons. o monſtrous'! what. are conſcience, and 
'honour'? 

SCAN. Why 8 is a publie „ 3 and 3 | 
a domeſtic thief; and he, that wou'd ſecure his pleafure, 
- mult pay a eibote: to one, and go halves with t'other. As 

for honour, that you have ſecur'd; for you | moe 2 a 
a perpetual opportunity for pleaſure | 

Mrs. Foxx, An opportunity for pleaſure! 

Scan. Ay, your huſband a huſband is an arent | 
for pleaſure ; ſo you have taken care of honour, and tis 
leaſt I can do to talce eare of conſcience, 

Mrs. Foxx. And ſo you 8 we are free for one 
another? 

Scan. Yes, faith, I think 0 ; Y lore to ſpeak my 
mind. 

Mrs, Fox x. Why then I'll ſpeak my mind, Now, as to 
this affair between you and me. Here, you make love to 
me; why, I'll confeſs, it does not diſpleaſe me, Your perſon 
38 well enough, and your underſtanding is not amiſs, 
| SCAN. I have no great opinion of myſelf; but I think 

Tm neither deform'd, nor a fool, 
Mrs. Foxx, But you have a villanous character; you are 
2 libertine in ſpeech, as well as practiee. 
- Scan. Come, I know what you would ſay; you think 
It more dangerous to be ſeen in converſation with me, than 
. to allow. ſome other men the laſt favour; you miſtake, the 
liberty, I take in talking, is purely affected, for the fervice 
of your ſex, He, that firſt cries out, ſtop thief, is often 
das, that has ſtolen the treaſure, I'm a jugler, that act by 
: 3 z and, if you pleaſe, en trick * the 
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Mrs. Fon z. Ay; but you are ſuch an univerſal jugler, 
that I am afraid you have a great many ERS 
Scan. Faith, I'm ſound. 
Mrs. Foa. O fie; In dar you're impudent, 
SAN. Il ſwear you're handſome. 
Mrs. Fon x. Pit, you'd tell' me fog tho? you” did not 
think ſo. Ty.” 
Scans And you'd think: ſo, tho" I how d not tell ds 
And now, I think, ee eee o/c e 25 
| Mrs. Fox z. . who's . * * | 


SCENE XV. 
[To them) Mrs. Frail, and Ben. 


Bau. Mess, I love to ſpeak my mains Pt 
nothing to do with me————Nay, I cart ſay that neither 3 
| he has ſomething to do with me. But what does that fignify ? 
If fo be, that I ben't minded to be ſteer & by him "Oo | 
tho'f he ſhould ſtrive againſt wind and tile, © ' | 

Mrs. Fz Ait, Aye, but my dear, we muſt keep it weil 
till the eſtate be ſettled; for; you know, marrying, wk 
an eſtate, is like ſailing in a ſhip without ballaſt. 

'Bzn, He, he; he; why; that's true; juſt ſo for all the 
world, it is indeed, as like as two cable-ropes. | 

Mrs. Fx AIL. And, tho' I have a good portion ; you nor 
one would not venture all in one bottom. 

BEN. Why, that's true again; for may-hap one bottom 
may ſpring a leak. You have hit it, indeed, meſs, you've 
nick'd the channel, 


F 3 
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Mrs. Fa Arr. Well, but if you ſhow's forſake me after 
all, y ou'd break my heart. 

Bu. Break your heart; I'd rather the Marygold ſhould 
break her cable in a ſtorm, as well as I love her. Fleſh, 


hl * 


you don't think I'm falſe-hearted, like a land- man. A ſailor 


will be honeſt, tho'f, mayhap, he has never a penny 'of 


money in his pocket May - hap I may not have ſo fair a 


face, as a citizen or a courtier 3 but, for all that, I've as 


2 good blood in my veins, and a Kon as ſound as a biſket. 


Mrs. FxAit. And will you love me always? | 

Bx. Nay, an I love once, Þ'll ſtick like pitch; I'll tell 
you that. Come, Ill fing you a ſong of a ſailor. 

Mrs. Fg AI. Hold, there's my ſiſter, III call her to 


hear it. 


Mrs, Fox z. Well, I won't go to bed to my huſband to- 


niht; becauſe I'll retire to my own Rr, and think of 
what you have ſaid. | 


Scan. Well ;. you'll give me Vikas to wait upen you to 


your chamber - door; and leave you my laſt inftrutions ? 


Mrs. Foxz. Hold, here's my ſiſter coming towards us. 


Mrs. Fx AIL. If it won't interrupt you, I'll entertain you 


with a ſong. 


Bx. The ſong was made upon one of our ſhip's-crew's 
' wifez z our boat-ſwain made the ſong, may-hap you may know 


her, fir. Before the marry'd, ſhe was call'd Buxom Jon” 


Deptfort. + 
SCAN, I have heard of "ines 


— 


"i 
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B A L L A D. 
Set by Mr. Jonn EccLxs. 
I. | 


Soldier, and a ſailor, 
A tinker, and a tailor, 
Had once a doubtful ftrife, fir, 
To make a maid a wife, fir, 
ky | Whoſe name was buxom Joan. * 
For now the time was ended, 3 2 
When ſhe no more intended 
Io lick her lips at men, fir, | 
And gnaw the ſheets in vain, fir, 2 
And lye o' nights alone. 
. 

. The ſoldier ſwore like thunder, 

. He loy'd her more than plunder ; 
And ſhew'd her many a ſcar, fir, 
That he had brought from far, fir, 

„„ Ning Oe tae ſake. 

The taylor thought to pleaſe her, 
With off ring her his meaſure. 

Ibe tinker too with mettle, 

Said he could mend her kettle, 

And ſtop up ey'ry leak. 

| F 4 | 
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| | III. 
But while theſe three were prating, 
The ſailor flily waiting, 
Thought, if it came about, ſir, 
That they ſhould all fall out, ſir: 
| He then might play his part. 
And juſt Cen as he meant, fir, | 
. ,* To logger-heads they went, fir, 5 "oe 
| A ſhot *twixt wind and water, r bs) 
That won this: fair maid's heart. 


BEN. If ſome of our crew, that came to ſee me, are not 
gone, you ſhall ſee, that we failors can dance ſometimes, as 
well as other folks. [Whiſttes.} I warrant that brings” ew, | 


an they be within hearing. 

| Enter 1 
oh, here they be——and fidlers along with em; one, my 
lads, let's have a round, and I'll make one. Dance. 


We're merry. folks, we ſailors, we ha'n't much to care 

for. Thus we live at ſea; eat biſket, and drink flip; put 

on a clean ſhirt once a qvarter come home, and lye 
VWoiͤth our landladies once a year, get rid of a little money; 
E 1 and then put off __ ane next fair wind. Mow: e 
Mk us? 


Mrs. Fu AIL. O, you are the happieſt, were men 
alive. 


Mrs. Fenz. We're beholden to Mr. Benjamin for this 
entertainment, I believe it's late. 
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BEN. Why, forſooth, an you think. ſo, yon had beſt go 
to bed, For my part, I mean to toſs a can, and remember 
. RG a-fore 1 muy-bap I may. ram 

Mrs, Fox». Mr, Scandal, you. had beſt 5 0 ted * 

dream too; | 

Scan, Why, faith, 1 hm a —_ lively i imagination 3 
and can dream as much to the purpoſe as another, if I ſet 
about it : But dreaming is the poor retreat of a lazy, hopeleſs, 

and imperfect lover; tis the laſt glimpſe of love to worn 
out ſinners, and the faint dawning of a bliſs to . viking 


girls, and growing den. 2 


There's EE but EOS waking love, that can 
Make bleſt the ripen'd maid, and finiſh'd man, 


ACT W. SCENE LN 
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Valentine's Lodging, | 
Enter Scandal = Jeremy. 


Sean, Well, is your maſter. ready 3 does he 935 madly, 45 
and talk madly ? 45 
IEA. Yes, fir; you need make no great Joubt of that Fi 
he, that was ſo near turning poet yeſterday-morning,, can't 
de much to ſeek in playing the madman . | 


— 


k 
- 
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Sen. Would he bare Angelica e, with the 
reaſon of his defign ? v4 OF Ann 4 FE 
IIR. No, fir, not ahl. Tü to try, wer | 
his playing the madmag, won't make her play the fool, and 
fall is love with him; of at leaſt own, that the hah lov's him 
all this while, and A EY g 
| © Sean; I faw her take 4 cbach juſt now, with her maid; 
and think 1 heard her bid the coachman drive Hither, 
Jux. Like enough, fir; z "for 1 told her maid this morni is 
my maſter was run ſtark mad, only for love of her miſtreſs. 
Fhear a coach ſtop; if it mould be ſhe, fir, 1 believe he would | 
not ſee her, till he hears how ſhe takes it 
SCAN, Well, I'll try her tis ſhe, here ſhe comes. 
SD DNB I. 
[To them] Angelica, with Jenny. 
55 . Mr. Scandal, I ſuppoſe you don't think it a no- 
velty, to ſee a woman viſit a man at his own lodgings, in a 
morning, 
- Scan. Not upon a kind occaſion, madam, But, when 
a a lady comes tyrannically, to inſult a ruin'd lover, and make 
manifeſt the cruel triumphs of her beauty, the barbarity of 
it ſomething ſurprizes me. 
Ans. I don't like raillery from a ſerious by TTY 
tell nie what's the matter | 
J= R, No ſtrange matter, madam; my maſter's mad, 
that's all ; 3 1 ſuppoſe your ladyſhip has thought him ſo a great 
while? 
Axe. How d'ye mean, mad? 


* 
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Ixx. Why faith, madam, he's mad for want of his 

wits, juſt as he was poor for want 'of money his head is 
\C'en as light as his pockets; and any body, that has a mind 
to a bad bargain, can't do better than to beg him for bis 
_ eſtate, 

An. If you ſpeak ach, Nane endeavouring a wit is 
very unſeaſonable. 

Scan, She's concern'd, and loves him, \ [Aſide 

Ax. Mr, Scandal, you cart think me guilty of ſo much 
inhumanity, as not to be concetn'd for a man, I muſt own 
myſelf oblig'd to——pray tell me truth, - 

Scan. Faith, madam, I wiſh telling a lie would mend 
the matter. But this is no new r of an  unſueceſsful 
paſſion, - | 
Ane. Laboe 1 know notwhat tothink—Vet,Tſhou' 

be vex'd 55 have a trick put N en n not ſee 
him? : 


Scan. I'm afraid the n is not willing you Hov'd 
nn e Mn bo opt Ea. 


s C-E * 1. 


55 N Angelica, Jenny. 


AnG. Ha ! I ſaw him wink and ley "tis 
a tricx Lil try I wou'd diſguiſe to all the world, 
a failing, Which I muſt own to you——l fear my happineſs 
depends upon che recovery of Valentine; therefore, I con- 
jure you, as yon are his friend, and as you have compaſſion 
upon one fearful of affliction, to tell me what I am to hope 
for I cannot ſpeak But you may tell me; for you 
know what I would aſk. 


— 
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Sax. So, this is pretty the not too much 
| concern d, madam.; IL hope bis condition is. not deſperate: 
An acknowledgment of love from you, perhaps, may 
work. a cure; as the fear of your averſion. occafion'd. his 

An. [Afide.]. Say you ſo? Nay then. I'm convine'd, 
And, if I don't play trick for trick, may I never taſte the 
pleaſure of revenge acknowledgment of loye | I find. you 
have miſtaken. my, compaſſion, and think. me (guilty of a 
| Weakneſs bam a ſtranger ta. But I have too much fincerity 
to deceive you, and too much charity. to ſuffer: him to be 
deluded with vain hopes. Good nature and humanity oblige 
me to be concern d for him; but to love is neither in my 
power, nor inclination : And, if he can't be cur'd without 
I ſuck: the poiſon from. his ede Ta. dee 
terover his ſenſes, till I loſe mine. 

Scan. Hey, brave, woman, I 60cm. you a 
him then, if he deſire it 

Axe. What ſignify a mad-man's defies ?: 1 Th 'ewoul | 
make me uneaſy If I don't ſee him, perhaps my concern 
for him may leſſen—— If 1 forget him, tis no more thah 
he has done by himſelf, and, now the ſurprize is over, 
methinks I'm not half ſo ſorry for him, as I wag—— 
' Scan. So, faith, godd"hature works Tn N were 
enn now an obligation, to his love. 
le; and involuntary - if he loves, he can't belp.it;. and if 
I. .don't love, I cap't help it; no more than he can belp his | 
being a man, or I my being a woman; or no more than 1 


1 ann 
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se EN Av. 


| Scandal, Jeremy. 


Scan. Humph an admirable compoſition, ai 
this ſame womankind, _ / 3 

IR. What, is ſhe gone, ar? of 

Scan, Gone; why ſhe was never here, nor any where 
elſe; nor I don't know her, if 1 ſee her; nor you neither. 

J=z, Good lack! what's the matter now ? Are any 


more of us to be mad? why, fir, my maſter longs to ſee her; 


and is almoſt mad, in good aac; with the joyful yon of 


her being here. 


14 


Scan, We are al cen be e no-gueſtions 3 
for I can't reſolve you; but I'll inform your maſter. In 
the mean time, if our project ſucceed no better with his 
father, than it does with his miſtreſs, he may deſcend 


from his exaltation of madneſs, . into the road of common 


ſenſe, and be content only to be made a fool with other 


reaſonable people. I hear fir nen . know * cue; 
I' to your maſter, 


SCENE v. 
Jeremy, Sir Sampſon Legend, with a Lawyer. 


Sir Samy, D'ye ſee, Mr. Buckram, here's the paper, 
figned with his own hand. | 

Buck. Good, fir, and the conveyance is ready drawn i in 
tis box, if he be ready to fign and ſeal. 
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"ar 3 Ready, body o me, he muſt be ready; his 
ſham fickneſs ſha'n't excuſe him.—0, here's his n 
firrah, where's your maſter 3! *' ' 
Irx. Ab, fir, he's quite gone. 
Sir Samy. Gone hat, be is not dead ? 
Ixx. No, fir, not dead. 
Sir Saur. What, Is he gone out of town, run away, ha! 
has he trick'd me? Speak, varlet, * 
IX. No, no, fir; he's ſafe enough, fir, an he were but 
a8 ſound, poor eee, **! is indeed: here, fir, 7 og 
here, fir. | 

Sir Samy. Hey dey, raſcal, do you banter me ? Grrab, 
Oye banter me.—8peak, knn, where i is he, for I will 

nd him. 

J=zx. Would you could, er; ; for he has loſt himſelf. 
Indeed, fir, I've almoſt broke my heart about him I can't 
8 refrain tears when I think of him, fir; Im as melancholy 

bor bim an a paſſing - bell, ſir; or a horſe in a pound. 

Sir Saur. A pox confound your fimilitudes, fir—ſpeak 
to be underſtood, and tell me, i in plain'terms, what the matter 

is with him, or I'l] crack your fool's ſcull. 

IJxx. Ah, you 've hit it, fir; that's the matter with 
1 fir ; his ſkull's crack'd, poor « + apoE he's ſtark 
mad, firs 

Sir Same, Mad! 

Buck. What, is he non compos? 

Ixx. Quite non compos, fir. 

Bucx, Why then, all's obliterated, fir Sampfon ; if he 
be non compos mentis, his act and deed will be of no effect, 
it is not good in law. 

Sir Samy. Qo'ns, I won't believe i it; let me "Ten him,, 
tad, Ill make him find his ſeaſes, bs, 


L 
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Ir, Mr, Scandal 1 is with him, fir, PU knock a the ; 
door, eee 
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8.0 r voto 
Sir 6 Valentine, Scandal, Jeremy and ** 
Valentine upon a couch, diſorderly dreſs'd, 1. 


Sir Saur. How now, what's here to do. WEIR 

Var. Ha! Who's that? | bee 

Scan. For heaven's ſake fotly, "* * don't 
provoke him. 

VAL. Anſwer me; who is that? and that? 8 

Sir Saur. Gad's bobs, does he not know me? Is he 


; -» miſchievous ? I'll ſpeak gently Val, Val, doſt thou not 
| know me, boy; not know thy own father, Val ! I am thy 


_ own father, and this is honeſt Brief Buckram the lawyer. 
VAL. It may be ſfo—l did not know you—=the world i is 

full—there are people that we do know, and people we do 
not know ; and yet the ſun ſhines upon all alike—there are 
fathers that have many children ; and there are children 
that have many fathers—'tis ſtrange | but I am truth, and 
come to give the world the lie, 8 . 

Sir Saur. Body o'me, I know ei to ſay to him, 

Var. Why does that lawyer wear black ?—does he carry 
his conſcience o' th? out · ſide ner, what art ou ? 
doſt thou know me? 

Bucx, O lord, what muſt I fay ?—Yes, fir. 

VAI. Thou lieſt; for I am truth, *Tis hard I cannot 
| Fats a livelihood amongſt you. I have been ſworn out of 

eftminſter- — = oy og of every term —Let * 


« 5 WE 44 4 | P L ; . EM 7 
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—no0 matter how long—But ru tell you one thing; tin 
| queſtion that would puzzle an atithmetician, if you, ſhould - 


aſk him, whether the bible ſaves more ſouls in Weſtminſter- 
Abbey, or damns more in Weſtminfter-Hall : For my part, 


I am truth, and can't tell, I have very few acquaintance, 
Sir Saur. Body o me, © talks ſenſibly i in his madneſs 
Tha he no intervals ? 


| ; Ixx. Very mort, fir. 1 


Bux. Sir, I can FRE no ſervice, while he's i in this 

condition: Here's your paper, fir,—be may do me a miſchief, 

11 the conveyance is ready, fir, if REST his 
—_ | 


= 


a ell u en In. 
Sir Sampſon, Valentine, Scandal, Jeremy, 


ES Sir Saur. Hold, bold, don't you go yet. 73 5 
S8 Scan, You'd better let him go, ſir, and ſend for him, if” 
| . | thew be ccakion/; for I fancy his preſence promokes hi 
- Var. Ts the hs gone? *Tis $5 then we may 
drink - about, without going together by the ears, | 
heigh hol what a clock ist? My father here | Your 
blefling, ſir ? 
Sir Samy, He er AA thee, Val——how dof 
| thou do, boy? 
l Thank yau, ſir, pretty well—I 10 ln a 
little out ef order; won't you pleaſe to fit, ſir? | 
Sir Sante. Ay, boy—came, thou ſhalt fit down by me. 
VAL. Sir, tis my duty to Wait, ooo 


'3 


. * 
* 
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Sir Saur. No, no, come, come, fit thee down, honeſt 


Val : How doſt thou do ? Let me feel thy pulſe———Oh, 


pretty well now, Val: Body o me, I was ſorry to ſee the 


indi ſpoſed: But I'm glad . rt better, honeft Val. 
Var. I thank you, fir. 


Scan, Miracle! the neuter giewiiiibileg; [Asche. 


Sir Saur. Let me feel thy hand again, Val. It does not , | 


| ſhake——T believe thou can'ſt write, Vat: Ha, boy; thou 


can't write thy name, val Jeremy, ſtep and overtake 
Mr. Buckram, bid him make haſte. back with the convey- 


ance——quick—quick,— [He whiſpers to Jeremy» 


- 


$C3N nm... 
Sir Sampſon, Valentine, Scandal. 


Se Ax. [Afide.] That ever I ſhould ſuſpect ſuch a heathen 
of any remorſe. 


Sir Saur. Do'ſt thou know this paper, Val. I know i 


chou rt honeſt, and wilt perform articles, 
[Shews him the paper, but holds it out of his reach. 
Var. Pray let me ſee it, fir: You hold it ſo far off, that 
I can't tell whether I know it or no, 
Sir Saur. See it, boy; Ay, ay; why, thou do'ſt ſee it 
— tis thy own hand, Vally : Why, let me ſee, I can 


read it as plain as can be: Look you here, [Reads.] © The 


Condition of this obligation Look you, as plain as 
can be, ſo it begins—And then at the bottom. As witneſs 
my hand, VALENTINE LEGEND,” in great letters, why, 
*tis as plain as the noſe on one's face: What, N 

Vor- II. a G ; 


F : 
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re- ieee 1. 

7 | -{Sratcbes bin e fir as be cnn, 
Vat. Will you plea to let me bold WA 

| Sir Samy, Let thee hold it, ſay'ftthouwrr—Ay,. with all 

- my heart What matter is it Who holds it? what need 

any body hold it? FIl put it in my pocket, Val z and then 

- -Robody need hold it [puts the paper in his pecket.] There, 


Val, it's ſafe enough, boy But thou ſbalt have it, as ſoon 


Z | ee derer eee . 


* 


8 Cc E NE IK 
[To them} Jetemy, with Buckram. 


the lawyer, with ag itching palm; and he's come to be 
| ſcratch'd——My nails are not long enough „let me have a 
| Fair of red hot tongs quickly, quickly, aud you ſhall ſee me 
àct St. Dunſtan, and lead the devil by "he noſe, | 
Buck. O lord, let me be * : TIL. not venture myſelf 
with a madman. = ORs | 


[ # 
= * we * 


5 oy CENE Xx. 
— Valentine, Scandal, . 


| * "TOM Ha, ha, ba: You need not run ſo faſt, honeſty 
will not overtake you Ha, ha, ha, the e found me 
out to be in forma pauperis preſently; , | 

8 Sir Sa M. Oo'ns l what a vexation is here? 1 know not, 
what to do, or ſay, nor which way to go. | 


Var. What, is my bad genius here again ! Oh no, 'tis 
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art Who's chat; that's out of his W 791 am truth, ; 
and ein fet him right=—Hearke, friend, the frait read 
is the worſt way you can tzo; he; that follows hig noſe always, 
will very often be led into a Rink, probatum ett. But what 
are you for? religion or politics ? There's's couple of topics 
for ya, ho more like oe andther, than oil and vinegar 3 and 
vet theſe two, beaten together by a fate Fe hey: make 
fauce for the whole nation- bf F e v7 

- Sir Saur. What che edit brd l to do, eres bye fos? 
Why dis I ever 'mwatry P/ © byG43i» v5 biuom Ax i 
VAI. Becauſe thou wer't a monfter, old 6% be 
o Nesteſt monſters in the world are a man zd a woman; 
What's thy opinion? ; 

Sir Same, Why, my opinion 1s, that thoſe two monſters 
join'd wan make yet a 2 e his 
wife. HE X 2 | | 

VAL. A ks old Cm lay thow ſo? Tm haſt- 
nick'd it Bat it's wonderful ſtrange, 8 

Ix x. What is, fir. 

VA. That grey hairs boden cover x green bea 
and Lmake a fool of my father. What's here? Erra pater: 
Or à beasded Syhil? It. prdphexy 0 comes, truth mug 8 
8 27 mid L ein onto NI 
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Sir Sampſon, Scandal, Forekghs Mrs Forehght Mrs, Frait.. 


"Tak: What (lays he? What, did he ene, u. 
Sir Sampſon, bleſs us] How are we? 57 at4 
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Sir Saur. Are we! A pox o your prognoſtication 
Why, we are fools, as we uſe to be Orne, that you 
cou d not foreſes that the moon wou'd predominate, and m- 
fon be mad. Where's your oppofitions, your trines, and 
. your quadrates What did your Cardan and your Ptolemy 
tell you? Kour-Meſſahalah, and your Longomontanus; your 
-harmogy.of-chiromancy with aſtrology. Ah ! pox ont, that 
I, that know the world, and men, and manners, that don't 
believe a ſyllable in the ſky and ftars, and ſun and almangcs, 
and traſh, ſhould be directed by. a. dreamer, an omen- 
hunter, and defer. buſineſs,. in expectation of a lucky hour; 
hen, body o' me, there never was An *. Ae a 
Grſt eat 
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| Socks Sir Fa heaven 3 bead Tü! is 
none of your lucky:hour; Nemo omnibus horis ſapit. What, 
is he zone, and in contempt of ſcience ! Ill — 
vertible ignorance, attend him. 

Scan. You muſt excuſe his paſſion, Mr. Forebght ; for 
he has been heartily vexed——his ſon is non compos mentis, 


and thereby incapable of making any conveyance in 1 3 
_ 'that all his meaſures are popes N 
Foxx. Ha z ſay you ſoßꝛꝛ 
| Mrs. Fa Ai. What, has y a 1er lol bis . of 
| woe inen? ?: 5  [Afide to Mrs. Fee. 
Mes. For x, Oh, Cer; what will you do with him? 


* 7 
. * * 
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Mrs. Fx AIT. Db witli hit f fend him to feb age in the 
next foul weather He's us d to an inecnfent element, and 
won't be ſurpris A cb Tee'the tide tur d. ny 
"Fox k: Whereiit was 1 mitaken, not to foreſee this? 
udn acht $7016 ie Mi ollie IR wat [Confiders-. 
Scan. Madam, ou and 1. can tell him ſomething elſe,” 


ob Nil: * e dee CAtde w Mrz. Forefight,” 
Met Foxx. Wu ds you' mein 2-1 dbn't* underſtand” 


your" © 5 e Ain 2214 2 nern bas eien N 


'Scan.. Huſfz ſoftly—the 1 pleaſures of lat night, 
dear," too confiderable to be forgot 16 fit * 


"Mrs: Fok x. Lait int whit vou'd your imb OY 
infer From d ee Laft Bght was Nit the" night before, 
I think, n 

Sex. 8 jo: Ake us dificnes between an 
and your Hüfband ? Saad enn #654 n 

Mrs. Fox z. Not much—he's fuperttios; Re your. 
are mad, in my opinion. 

Scan. You make me rel mt ſerioua 
Pray recolle& yourſelf.” 4 14 2 2 

„ Mrs, Foz. O, yes, now. I. remember, you were very. 

and would have come to bed: 
ta me.. Jags] iis ile, M9 7 e076 ber 14. LIAR . 

SCAN, And did „ wei © 3 As 27707 2 2: 

Mrs. Foa x. Dad not? With vita fage, can 30 alk th 
queſtion 77. 84 1 Won thine! (e RENT mm 197 


Sean. This 1 have, heard. of before, buy aer believed, .. 
Lhave been told, ſhe had that admirable quality of forgetting. 


to a mans face in the morning, that ſhe hadJain with him all-. 


* n J anne, 
>M rr e 2... ; Ne 


9. OR PDR LE. 
impugence than he, cd d grant, fernt. e adam Em your 
humble. ber re, and, hongur Borer hi lad yrowy well 
Mr. Foreſight : : How did youreft Jaſt.night g.. 4% wi 5d. Fagw 
Fon, ul My. Scandah; 1 was, to; takewy up With 
broken ;Argams, and diltracted viſions, that I 3 
Laidgzo! mi. Ile: ara 1 bas u Eger! 1 28. 
SCAN: TWIN A ITY, forgettipg, night; Buy wopld.39u: 
Do Nd Alegtine? perhaps you may Jundepſtand 
1151 mi. ae a f heliexs, .there's methipg Pu hericng in 
is diſc 


ourſes, and ſometimes rather think him 117 ir'd thay, 


mad. „gig Ds! 821 c ek b 
N ht You fora EY 27 W ed Ardenne . Scan, 
e ining | ve pr K i e 
| ae den; iu» peg Wink, 
| mad. Let us go to him. Aud! 1 
' Mrs. Fx ve. Sigg, G on, fe wichyhem 3; Fi find out 
"my lover, and give him his diſcharge, and. come $9 FOB; 
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Bex. All mad, Ithink—Fieſh, I believe *n the Slant 1 
of the ſea are come a hong, for m part! did ba 

Mr. Frurf: ME in eker ou 

BEN. No, I N d yo enough now Fr 170 1 
—— $49 fach Yoltttlhe Who dur accdunt 

FA e 1011 bi. 210 * Pry $i22d 27641 

T vine: 1 * (e eee 

Sek Why, S Gad ra Kftrabiitig wi 


von chitty-fac's thing, as he 45 have me e F 


LOVE FOR: COVE Ty 
"fb," he aſk'd, what was the matter He atkd ina ſurly 


ſort of a | Way——{it ſeems brother Val is gone mad, and ſo 
that put'n into a paſſion: But what did I'know that, what's 


that to nne] S0, he aſt'd, in a ſurly ſort of manner—and, ; 


Gd, 1 fer u 'n 36 ſurlity—What, tho'f he be my father, 
La'nt bound prentice to en fo, faith, I told 'n in 4 
terms, if I were minded to marry, I'd marry to pleaſe an, 
not him; and for the young woman he provided for me, I 
thought i i more fitting for her to learn het ſampler, ; and make 
dirt-pies, than to look after a kuſband; for my part, I was 


nbne of her n.1 bad another voyage to make, let bin N 


take it as he will. 
Mrs. Fa A1. So then you intend to g0 to ſea again FD 
''Bxx, Nay, nay, my mind run upon you 


heart ache; and, if ſo be that he could get a woman to his 


mind, he'd marry himſelf : Gad, ſays I, an you play the 


fobl, and marry, at theſe years, there's more danger of your. 

head's aching, than my heart——He was woundy 2 

when 1 gav'n that wipe. He hadn' t a word. to ſay, -and 

ſo 1 left'n, and the green girl together ; 3 may-hap the bee 

may bite, and he'II marry her himſelf, with all my heart. 
Mrs, Fx AIT. And were you this undutiful and graceleſs 

wretch to your father. 


BEN. Then why was he graceleſs — 1 am 


undutiful and graceleſs, Why did he beget me ſo? I did. not 
get myſelf. | 

Mrs. Fx Alt. 0 impiety! How bow I * W 
What an inburhan mercileſs creature have I ſet my heart 
upon? O, I am happy to have diſcover'd the ſhelves and 


quickſands, that lurk beneath that faithleſs, ſmiling face. 8 


Ga 


but 1 
would not tell him ſo much 80 he ſald he'd make my 
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Bz x. Hey toſs ! What s the matter now ? Why, you ben't 


: angry, be you? 10 Fe 


_ - Mrs, Fxait, O, ſee me no more for thou wert 

born among rocks, ſuckled by whales, cradled in a tempeſt, | 
and whiſtled to by winds ; and thou art come forth with fins 
and ſcales, and three rows of teeth, a my omg 5 
of prey. 

Bx. O lord | O lord ! She's mad, toe young woman 3 
love has turn'd her ſenſes, her brain is quite overſet. Well- 
a day, how ſhall I do, to ſet her to rights, / | 

Mrs. Fx air. No, no; 1 am not mad, monſter, I am wiſe, 
enough to find you out Hadft thou the impudence to 

_ aſpire at being a 3 with that ſtubborn and di ſobedient 
temper? You, that know not how to ſubmit to a father, 
preſume to have a ſufficient ſtock of duty to undergo a wife? 
I ſhould have been finely fobb'd indeed, very finely fobb'd.— 

BEN. Hearkee, for ſooth; if ſo be, that you are in your 
right ſenſes, d'ye ſee; for ought, as I perceive, I'm like to 
be finely fobb'd———If I have got anger here upon your 
account, and you are tack'd about already——What d' ye 
mean, after all your fair ſpeeches, and ſtroking my cheeks, 
and kifing and hugging; what, would you ſheer off ſo, would 
you, and leave me aground : ? | ; 

Mrs. Fxart. "Y 1 leave you adrift, and bo which way 
vou will. | | 

Bx x. What, are you falſe-hearted, then 5 

Mrs. Fa A1. Only the wind's chang'd, 20 

BEN. More ſhame for you=—the wind's chang'd ? It's 
an Al, wind blows nobody good—may-hap, I have a good 
riddanice on you, if theſe be your tricks. What d'ye mean 
all this while, to make a fool of me? N 

Mrs. Fa AIL. Any fool, but a huſband. 
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Bx. Huſband ! Gad, I would not be your huſband, if 
you would have me, now I know your mind, tho'f you had 
your weight in gold and Janes; and wn Llov'd 0 never 
ſo well. math 1317 

Mrs. FxAit, Why, canſt thou e. —_ * 

BN. No matter what I can do! don't call names 
I don't love you ſo well, as to bear that, whatever I did 
I'm glad you ſhow yourſelf, miſtreſs :!——Let them marry 
you, as don't know you: — ad, I know you too well, by 
ſad experience I believe, he that marries you, will go to ſea 
in a hen-peck'd frigate 1 believe that, young woman 
and, may-hap, may come to an anchor at Cuckold's- 
point ; ſo, there's a daſh for you, take it as you will, may 
hap, you may holla after me, when 1 won't come to. 
Mrs. Fx AIL. Ha, ha, ha, no doubt on't. 


x wt 


My true love is gone to ſea— (Sing. 


* 


SCENE XIV. 


M. Frail, and Mrs. ForeGght. 


Mrs, Frail. O ſiſter, had you come a minute Holy 2 


you. would have ſeen the reſolution of a lover Honeſt Tar 
and I are parted; and with the ſame indifference, that 
we met :——O'my life, I am half vex'd at the inſenſibility 
of a brute, that 1 deſpis d. 
Mrs. Foxz. What then, he bore it moſt Bee 3 
Mrs. FATE. Moſt tyrannically——for you ſee he has 
got the ſtart of me; and I, the poor, forſaken maid, am left 
complaining on the ſhore, But, I'll tell you a hint, that he 
has given me; fir Sampſon. is enrag'd, and talks defperately: 
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, of committing matrimony himſelf. If he has a Mito 1 
throw himſelf away, he can't do it more pen e 
upon me, if we obuld bring it about. 

Mrs. Foxx. O hang him, old fox, he's too e 
beſides, he hates both you und me But I have a project 
in my head for you, and I have gone a good way towards it. 
I have almoſt made a-bargain with 9 man, 
to ſell his maſter to us. . n 2 

Mrs. Fu ATT! Sell him! how? 

Mrs. Fox's; Valentine raves upon "Ange ha took. 
me for her ; and, Jeretny ſays, will take any body for her, 
that he impoſes on him—Now, 1 have promis'd him moun- 
tains; if, in one of his mad fits, he will. bring you to him 
in hee ſtead, and get you married together, and put to hed 
together; and, after conſummation, girl, there's no revoking. 
And, if he ſhould recover his ſenſes, he'll be glad, at leaft, 
to make you a good ſettlement Here they come, ſtand 
aſide a little, and tell me, hoy you like the deſign. 


6 


SCENE NV. 


1 F ada Mes. Frail, Valeatins, Scandal rate, 
are ihn! zn and Jeremy, .. —.— WO $35.69 


Sen an, And have you given your matter: A hint of thele 
plot upon him? [To Jeremy. 
Ius. Yes, fr; be 275 he 1 favour 10 and miſtake. her 

for Angelica. 8 LS N A 
| Scan. It may make us ſport. | 5 15 5 
Fonx. Merey on us! 
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Var, Huſht—intertupt-me:nat«-#ll whiſper prediftion 
to thee; andithowſhalt:-propheſy';——--t:amotryth; and cn 
teach that tongue a ne trick: ;—»——b have: told thee what's": 
paſt; —+—tnow . tcl} the what's t co ee Haſt then 
know what will happen to-morrow . Anſwer me not 
toi Will tell ches, to-monrows knaves: will thrive. 
through craft. and; fools through fortune 3 and honeſty will. 
80 as. it did, froſt-nipty in 9 ſummer bolt. - Aſk me page = 


concerai ng to-morrow. 2 _ RF, abgi SH (it Ke. 2 X50 
Sead. Aſk hi, Mr. Forekght, i * 03 7 1 35 | 
Foxx. Pray, what. will be dang at cut Au 
VAL. Seantal. Will E FREY Tl ae, IT "never 

come there, £0-yanga R AH XI; L cot 


For x, Aa Wesch? nu mY : yieu leni v eo 
VAI. — ey emgty churches,-at 
ehe v ſnal haut Vet yo will ſrs ſueh tealens faces behind 
counters, as if religion were to he ſald in,every thop.. Ob, 
things wil gu methodically' in the city, the clod ks witl 
ſtrike twelve at noon, and the horn'd herd buzz in te 
exchange at two, Wives and huſbanda will drive diſtintt 
trades, and care and pleaſure ſeparately oocupy the family. 
Coffee-houſes wilkbefulkof:fnedle andeſtridagem. And che 
cropt prentice, that ſuveps his caſterꝰs Hop in the morning, 
may, ten to oneh diety his ſheets before night. But there are 
two things, that vou will. fees very ſtrange; which, are, : 
wanton wives, with their legs at liberty; and tame cuckoldt u 
with chains about their neoks ai Rut hold, I muſt examie 
you;- before] go further; you lodkd ſuſpieiouſty. Are you a 
huſban A 3novm noqy 2 52m Head Good balls bis nul bait 
Forr; an madied, ob li bolrinen 2 114 ns 
Vara Poer :eaturey” is your wife df DoventiCarded cr 
paris:99 21205229 red vin e, h 4 101%} e N 


- 


word. Hymen ſhall put his torch:into a dark lantern, that 
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Fon z. No; St. Martin's in the fields. 
VAL. Alas, poor man; his ee — 
ſbrivelbd; his leger dwindled, and his baclc bow'd ; pray, 
pray for a metamorphoſis Change thy ſhape, and ſhake- | 
off age; get thee Medea's kettle, and be boil'd anew; come 
forth, with lab'ring Callous hands, a chine of ſteel, and 
Atlas's ſhoulders, 'Let Talliacotius trim the calves of twenty 
chairmen, and make thee pedeſtals to ſtand erect upon, and 
look matrimony in the face. Ha, ha, ha, that a man ſhould- 
have a ſtomach to a wedding ſupper, when th pi — 

ought rather to be laid to his feet, ha, ha, ha. 

Pon. His frenzy is very high now. Mr, Seandal, Lay 

Scan. I believe it is a fpring-tide. 

Fon z. Very likely, truly: You underflant theſe A 
— Mr. Scandal; T ſhalt be very glad to confer with you 
about theſe things, which he has agar flies news: 
very myfterious,' andihieroglyphical, 

VAI. Oh, why ee dnn 158 TOS 

ſo long? l D701 | þ 
_ _ Jan, She's here; fir: { der tov; F 

Mrs. Foa. Now, fifter; rr 

Ns. Fx Att. O Lord, hat ant HRT: wt nod) 

Scan... Humour him, madam;' by alꝰ means. 

V. Where is ſhe ? Oh 1 ſee her ſhe comes, like | 
riches, health, and liberty at / once, to-a „ eee = 
and abandon'd wretch,—-Oh welcome; welcome.:: 

Mrs. Fz AIT. How d'ye; fir ? can I ſerve yo | 

Vat, Harkeez————Lhave:a ſecret to tell „ 
Endymion and the Moon ſhall meet us upon mount Latmos,..: 
and we'll be married in the dead of night. Butiſay not a+ 


ie. may be ſecret; and Juno ſhall give her peacock poppy+- 


% 
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Water, that he may fold his ogling tail, and Argus hundred 
eyes be ſhut, ha? Nobody ſhall know but Jeremy. 

Mrs. FA AIT. No, no, we'l keep je ſecret ſhall be dane 
preſently. 

Var, The ſooner the . come hither=— 

Hoſer—that none may over-hear us j Jeremy, I can tell 
you news ;j—Angelica is tuen d nun, and I am turning friar, 
and yet we'll marry one another, in ſpite of the pope 
Get me a cowl and beads ; that I may play my part for 
he'll meet me two rg hence, in black and white, and a 
long veil to cover the project, and e won't ſee one another's 
faces, till e have done ſomething to be 2 of, and 
then * bluſh once we all. 
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ro them] Tattle and Aut eee 


1 n take care, and | I | 
VAI. Whiſper. Þ 3 


7 AnG, Nay, Mr. Tattle, if you make + WW ith, 6b 5 


my defign, for I intend to make you my confident.. | 
Tar. But, madam, to throw away your perſon, fuch e | 
perſon ] and ſuch a fortune, on a madman! _ ID 
"ANG. I never lov'd him, tin he was mad ; but don't tel 
any body fo; © 
Scan. How's this ! Tattle making ines Angelica! 
Tar. Tell, madam! alas, you don't know me I have 
much ado to tell your ladyſhip, how long I have been in 
dove with 700. bat, encouray'd by: the * Ws 


Fa 
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Valentine's making ny more addreſſes to you, I have ven- 
tur'd to declare the very inmoſt paſſion” of my heart. Ob, 
Sa, look 'upon-us both.” There, you ſee the ruins of a 
poor decay'd creature—Here, a complete lively figore, with 
*yourh and health, and all his five ſenſes in perfection, 
en 3 and, to all this, the moſt paſſionate lover. 

Ans. O, fie for frame, hold your tongue; a paſſionate 
nov; and five ſenſes in perfection When you are as mad 
as Valentine, PH believe you love me, and the maddeſt mall 
take me. Hep os 

VAI. It is enough. Ha? Who's here? 

Mrs. Fxarz. O Lord, her coming wilt ot at. 

b 410 HN. ''f'To Jeremy. 

Jun. No, no, ne” he won't know her; if he ſhou'd, 
I can perſuade him. 

VAL. Scandal, who are theſe ? foreigners ? If they are, 
T' tell you what I think——Get away all the company 
| but Angelica, that I may diſcover my_gefign to her. 

I Whifſpers. 
SAN. I Will——I have diſcover d ſomething of Tattle, 
that is of a piece with Mrs. Frail. He courts Angelica, if 
we could contrive to couple em together hark ee 


IWhispers. 
* Fon x. He won't know you, oil, be * 


nobody. 


Foxx, But he knows more e than any 8 niece, 
be knows things paſt, and to come, and all the , 
ſecrets of time. 

Tar. Look you, Mr. Foreſight, i 11 is doe my way © to 


#+#wWw + ">. 
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Foxx, How ! I cannot read a een 
Mr. Tattle—pray what do you know 0 6 
Tar. Why, d'ye think III tell * är! A! it is 2 

face? no, fir, tis written in my heart, and ſafer there, fir 
than letters writ in juice of lemon, for no ms fereh it 
out. I am no blab, fir. 

VAI. Acquaint Jeremy with Abba hey eafly laing it 
e are welcome, and I'll telł em fo myſelf. 
[To Scandal,] What, do you look ſtrange upon me? then I 
muſt be plain. [ Coming up to them.] I am truth, and hate 
an old acquaintance, with a new face. 

| . [Scandal goes aſide with Jeremy. 

TaT. Do you know — Valentine ? a 

VAL. You? who are you ? No, I hope not. 

Tart. I'm Jack Tattle, your friend. 

Var, My friend, what. to do? l am no married man, 
and thou canft not lye with my wife: I am very poor, an 
thou canſt not borrow-money of me : Then, what employ- 
ment have I for a friend? ny 
Tar. Ha good en ſpeaker, and not to | be truſted 
with a fecret, © 

ANG. Do you know me, Valentine? 

Var. Oh, very well. 

Ax. Who am I?, 

Var. You're a woman, one, to whom hear? n gave 
beauty, when it grafted roſes on a briar. Vou are the re- 
flection of heav'n in a pond, and he, that leaps at you, is | 
ſunk, You are all white, a ſheet: of lovely ſpotleſs paper, 
when you firſt are born; but you are to be ſcrawl'd and 
blotted by every gooſe's quill. I know you; for I lov'd a 
woman, and lov'd her ſo. long, that I found out a ſtrange: 
thing: T found out what a woman was good for. 
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Tar. Ay; prithes what's that ? \ 
Var. Why, to keep a ſecret, * 8 
Tart. O lord! | 8 
Var. O, exceeding good, to keep a ſecret; for tho' the 
mould tell, yet ſhe is not to be beliey'd. | 
Tar. Hah ! good again, faith. 


VAT. I would have ee me the ſong that 


14. 
s! * . + 
| $ o * 0. 


Set by Mr, W 
I, ? N BEE. | . 


I tell thee, Charmion, could I time lors, 

And could, again, begin to love and live, 

To you I ſhould my earlieſt off*rigg give; 

8 I know my eyes would lead my heart to you, 
And I ſhould all my vows and oaths renew ; 
But to be plain, I never would be true, 


II. 
For by our weak, and weary truth, I find, 
Love hates to centre in a point affign'd, 
But runs with joy the circle of the mind. 
Then never let us chain, what ſhould be free, 


But for relief of either ſex agree, 
Since women love to change, and To do we. 


No more, for I am melancholy. 5 [Walks muſing. 
Jex. Til do't, fir, * To Scandal. 


Anse. No, I'll ſtay with him 
protect me. Aunt, Mr. Tattle defires you would give him 


leave to wait on you. 


ke. it... . 
* ® 
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Scan, Mr, Foreſight; tags. ah He may: 


grow outrageous, and do miſchief. 


Foxx. I will be directed by you. 
Jzz, [To Frail.] You'll meet, madam 5 ru. take care 


every thing ſhall be ready. \ 


Mrs. Fx A1. Thou ſhalt do what theu wilt, have what. 


thou will, in ſhort, I will deny thee nothing. 


Tar. Madam, ſhall I wait upon you? [To Angelica. 
Mr. Scandal will 


Tar. Pox on't, there's no coming off, now ſhe has ſaid- 
that—=madam, will you do me the honour ? ' 
Mrs, Foxx... Mr.. Pattle might have us'd leſs * 


S.CEN E XVIE. 
Angelica, Valentine, Scandal.. 


Scan; Jeremy, follow Tattle. 
Ax. Mr. Scandal, I only ſtay till my maid comes, and 


becauſe I had a mind to be rid of Mr. Tattle. 
Scan. Madam, I am very glad, that I over-heard a better: 
reaſon, which you gave to Mr. Tattle; for his impertinence 
forc'd you to acknowledge a Kindneſs for Valentine, which 
you deny'd to all his ſufferings and my ſolicitations, So, I'll 
leave him to make uſe of the diſcovery ; and your ladyſhip to 
the free confeſſion of your inclinations, 
AnG. O heavens ! ! you won't leave me alone with a+ 
madman ? | | 
a. i | H 
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SCAN, No, madam; I only. leave a madman to his 


85 remedy. 


SCENE XVIII. 


VX. Madam; ; you need not be very moch afraid; for I 
fancy I begin to come to myſelf, 

ANG. Ay, but, if I don't fit you, ul be hang'd. Aſide, 
VAI. You ſee what diſguiſes love makes us put on; gods 
have been in counterfeit ſhapes, for the ſame reaſon; and 
the divine part of me, my mind, has worn this maſk of 
madneſs, and this motly livery, only as the ſlave of love, 
and menial creature of your beauty. 

ANG, Mercy on me, how he talks! poor Valentine 

Var. Nay, faith, now let us underſtand one another, 
hypocriſy apart. the comedy draws toward an end, and 
let us think of leaving acting, and be ourſelves ; and, ſince 
you have lov'd me, you muſt own I have at length deſery'd, 
you ſhould confeſs it. 

Ans. [Sighs.] I would I had lov'd you——for heaven 


5 knows I pity you; and could I have foreſeen the bad effects, 


I would have ftriven ; but that's too late. [Sighs. 
VAI. What bad effeQts ?—what's:too late? My ſeeming 
madneſs has deceiv'd my father, and procur'd me time to 
- think of means to reconcile me to him,, and preſerve the 
right of my inheritance to his eſtate ; which, otherwiſe, by 
articles I muſt this morning have refign'd : And this I had 
' Inform'd you of to-day, but . I knew 
you had been here, 
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7 Axc. How! I thought your love af me had caus'd this 


tranſport i in your ſon] ; which, it ſeems, you only counter- 
feited for mercenary ends, and ſordid intereſt. 


VAI. Nay, now you do me wrong; for, if any intereſt + 


was confidered, it was yours; fince I thought I wanted more 
than love, to make me worthy of you, 

Ax. Then, you thought me mercenary—— but how 
am I deluded, by this interval of ſenſe, to reaſon with a 
madman ? 


Var. Oh, tis barbarous to miſunderſtand me longer. 


SCENE XIX. 
[To them] Jeremy. 


ANG, Oh, here's a reaſonable creature ure he will 
not have the impudence to perſevere————come, Jeremy 
acknowledge your trick, and confeſs 0 maſters n 
counterfeit. 

Ir x. Counterfeit, madam! I'll maintain bim to be as 
abſolutely and ſubſtantially mad, as any freeholder in Beth- 


lehem ; nay he's as mad as any Pieler, fanatic, nn 
lover, or poet in Europe. 


Var, Sirrah, you lie; I am not mad. 
Ane. Ha, ha, ha, you ſee he denies it. 


J=z. O lord, madam, did you ever know any madman 
mad enough to own it? i 


VAL. Sot, can't you apprehend ? 

Ax c. Why, he talk'd very ſenſibly juſt now. 

Ixx. Ves, madam; he has intervals: But you fee he 
H 2 
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VAT. Why, you thick-ſkull'd raſcal, I tell you the farce 
3s done, and 1 will b@ mad no longer. | [Beats him. 

ANG. Ha, ha, ha, is he mad or no, Jeremy ? | 

 J=n. Partly, I think——for he does not know his own 
mind two hours——Pm ſure I left him juſt now in the 
humour to be mad, and I think 1 have not found him very 
quiet at this preſent. Who's there? [One knocks. 
Vax. Go ſee, you ſat. I'm very glad that I can move 
your mirth, tho' not your compaſſion, 

ANG, 1 did not think you had apprehenſion enough to 
be exceptious: But madmen ſhew themſelves moſt, by over- 
pretending to a ſound underſtanding ; as drunken men do, 
by over-aCting ſobriety; I was half inclining to believe 
you, till 1 accidentally touch'd upon your tender part: 
But now you have reſtor'd me to my "ne opinion, and 
compaſſion, 

Ira. Sir, your der bis fent to "IR if you are any 
better yet Will you pleaſe to be mad, fir, or how? 

VAI. Stupidity ! You know the penalty of all I'm worth, 
muſt pay for the confeſſion of my ſenſes : I'm mad, and will 
de mad to every body but this lady. 

Ir x. So—juſt the very back ſide of truth but lying is a 
figure in ſpeech, that interlards the greateſt part of my 
converſation——madam, your unn s woman, 

{ Goes to the door, 


SCENE xx. 
Valentine, Angelica, Jenny. ; 
| Axe, Well, have you been there come hither. 
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Janny. Ves, madam, ſir Sampſon will wait on you 
preſently, [Afide to Angelica, 
| Var. You are not leaving me in this uncertainty ?_ 

ANG. Wou'd any thing but a madman complain of un- 
certainty ? Uncertainty and expeQation are the joys of life, 
Security is an infipid thing, and the overtaking and poſſeſſing 
of a wiſh, diſcovers the folly of the chaſe, Never let us 
know one another better ; for the pleaſure of a maſquerade 
is done, when we come to ſhew our faces: But I'll tell yau 
two things, before I leave you; I am not the fool you take 
me for; and you are mad, and don't know it. 


sc RENE XXI. 


Valentine, Jeremy. 


Var. From a riddle, you can expect nk but a riddle, 
there's my inſtruction, and the moral of my leſſon. 

J=x. What, is the lady gone again, _ I . you 
underſtood one another before ſhe went. 
Var. Underſtood ! ſhe is harder to be endirtined than 
a piece of /Egyptian antiquity, or an Iriſh manufcript; 

you may pore till you ſpoil your eyes, and not —— your 

knowledge. 
Ira. I have heard em fay, fir, they read hard Hebrew _ 

books backwards; may be you begin to read at the wrong 

end, | 
VAL. They ſay fo of a witch's prayer, and dreams, 

and Dutch almanacs are to be underſtood by canttaries. But 

there's regularity and method in that; ſhe is a medal without 

H 3 
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a reverſe or inſcription ; for indifference has both ſides allke. 
Vet, while ſhe does not ſeem to hate me, I will purſue her, 
and know her, if it be poſſible, in ſpite of the opinion of: 
my . friend Scandal, Who ſays, : 
That women are like tricks, by light of f band, 


* wan we ſhould not underſtand, | 
[Exeunt.. 


- = * — 7 
— — * — yy 4 eb 


A room in Foreſight's houſe. 


Enter Angelica and Jenhy, 


AnG, Where is fir Sampſon? did you not tell me, he 
would be here before me? 

Ixx. He's at the great glaſs, in the dining- room, 
madam, ſettling his cravat and wig. 

Ax s. How ! I'm glad on't——if he has a mind I ſhould 
hke him, it's a fign he ices nes and that's more than half 
my deſign. | 

Ixx. I hear him, madam, 

ANG, Leave me; and, d'ye hear, if Valentine ſhould 
come or ſend, Im not to be ſpoken with. 
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SCENE u. 


Sir Samy. I have not been honour'd with the commands - 
of a fair lady, a great while——od, madam, 8 reviv'd 
me Not fince I was five and thirty. | 

Axe. Why you have no great reaſon to complain, 
fir Sampſon ; that is not long ago. , 

Sir Saur. Zooks, but it is, madam, a very, great while, 
to a man that admires a fine woman, as much as I do. 

ANG. You're an abſolute courtier, fir Sampſon, 

Sir Sa ur. Not at all, madam : Odſbud, you wrong me; 

I am not ſo old neither, to be a bare courtier, only a man of- 

words: Od, I have warm blood about me yet, and can ſerve 

a lady any way——come, come, let me tell you, you 

women think a man old too ſoon, faith and troth, you do 
come, don't deſpiſe fifty ; od, n in a hale . 
no ſuch contemptible age. 

Ax s. Fifty a contemptible age } not at all, a very 2 
faſhionable age, I think I affure you, I know very con- 
fiderable beaus, that ſet a good face upon fifty. Fifty! I 
have ſeen fifty, in a ſide- box by candle-light, out · bloſſom 
five and twenty. 

Sir Saur. Outfides, outſides; 3 a pize take em, meer 
outſides: Hang your ſide- box beaus; no, I'm none of thoſe, 
none of your forc'd trees, that pretend to bloſſom in the fall, 

and bud, when they ſhould bring forth fruit: I'm of a long - 
liv'd race, and inherit vigour, None of my anceſtors marricd-. 
till fifty; yet they begot ſons and daughters, till fourſcore 
H + * | 
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I am of your patriarchs, I am a branch of one of your Antedi- 
luvian families, fellows that the flood could not waſh away: 
Well, madam; what are your commands? has any young 
rogue affronted you, and ſhall I cut his throat? or —— 

ANG. No, fir Sampſon, I have no quarrel upon my hands 
I have more occaſion for your conduct, than courage, 
at this time. To fell you the ebe I'm weary of living 
Cingle, and want a huſband. 

Sir Samy. Odſbud, and 'tis pity you ſhould od, 
wou'd ſhe wou'd like me, then I ſhou'd hamper my young 
rogues : Od, wou'd ſhe wou'd ; Faith and troth, ſhe's deviliſñn 
handſome. .[Afide.] Madam, you deſerve a good huſband, 
and t'were a pity you:ſhou'd be thrown away on any of theſe 
. young, idle rogues about the town, Od, there's ne'er a young 

fellow worth hanging——that is a very young fellow—— 
pize on 'em, they never think beforehand of any thing ; and, 
if they. commit matrimony, Nis as they commit murder, out 
of a frolic; andare ready to hang themſelves, or to be hang'd 
by the law, the next morning—Odfo, have a care, madam. 
Ax. Therefore, I aſk your advice, fir Sampſon : I have 
fortune enough to make-any man eaſy, that I can like; if 
there was ſuch a thing as a young agreeable man, with a 
reaſonable ſtock of goodnature and ſenſe——for I would 
neither have an abſolute wit, nor a fool. | 

Sir Saur. Od, you are hard to pleaſe, madam: to find 
a young fellow, that is neither a wit in his own eye, nor a 
fool in the eye of the world, is a very hard taſk. But, faith 
and troth, you ſpeak very diſereetly; for I hate both a wit, 
and a fool. 

ANG. She that marries a fool, fir Sampſon, forfeits the 
reputation of her honeſty, and underſtanding: And ſhe, 


*that marries a very witty man, is a ſlave to the ſeverity, and 


"of 
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inſolent conduct of her huſband.” 1 ſhould like a man f 


wit for a lover; | becauſe I would have ſuch an one in my 
power: But I would no more be his wife, than his enemy. 


For his malice is not a more terrible conſequence of r 
averſion, than his jealouſy is of his love. 

Sir Saur. None of old Foreſight's fibyls ever IRE 
ſuch a truth, Odſbud, you have won my heart: I hate a 
wit; I had a ſon that was ſpoil'd among em; a good 
hopefal lad, till he learn'd to be a wit—And might have 


riſen in the ſtate But, a pox on't, his wit run him out of His | 


money, and now his poverty has run him out of his wits. - 
Ax G. Sir Sampſon, as your friend, I muſt tell you, you 
are very much abus'd in that matter.; he's no more mad 
chan you are. | 
Sir Saur. How, madam | 1 cou'd prove it. 


Ax G. I can tell you how that may be done But it is 


a ching that wou'd make me appear to be too much concern d 
in your affairs. 

Sir Saur. Odfbud, I believe ſhe likes me [ Afide.] 
Ah), madam, all my affairs are ſcarce worthy to be 


— 


laid at your feet; and. I wiſh, madam, they were in a better 
poſture ; that I might make a more becoming offer to a lady 


of your incomparable beauty, and merit If I had Peru 
in one hand, and Mexico in t'other, and the Eaſtern: empire 
under my feet, it would make me only a more mu 
victim, to be offer'd at the ſhrine of your beauty, 

Ans. Bleſs me, fir Sampſon, what's the matter? 

Sir Samy. Od, madam, I love you— And, if you would 
take my advice in a huſband——— 


Ax G. Held, hold, fir Sampſon, I aſk'd your advice for 


a huſband, and you are giving me your conſent— Iv 


indeed thinking to propoſe ſomething like it in jeſt, to 
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_ ſatisfy you about Valentine: For, if a match were ſeemingly | 
carry d on between you and me, it would oblige him to 
throw off his diſguiſe of madneſs; in apprehenſion of 
boſing me: For, you know, he has long nei a paſſion 
for me, 
Sir Saur. Gadzooks, a moſt ingenious nian 
if we were to go thro' with it. But, why muſt the match 
only be ſeemingly carried mac as the: a real 
contract. 
Ans. O fie, fir Sampſon, what would the ld ſay ? 

Sir Saur. Say, they would ſay, you were a woman, 
and I a happy man. Od, madam, I'll love you as long as I 
live; and leave you a good jointure when I die. 

Ax. Ay, but that is not in your power, fir Sampſon ; 
for, when Valentine confeſſes himſelf in his ſenſes, he muſt 
make over his inheritance to his younger brother. . 

Sir Saur. Od, you're a cunning wary baggage ! Faith 
and troth, I like you the better — But, I warrant you, I 
have a proviſo in the obligation, in favour of myſelf —— 
7 Body o'me, I have a trick to turn the ſettlement upon the 
iſſue male of our two bodies begotten. Odſbud, let ts find 
children, and I'll find an eſtate. | 
Ax. Will you? well, do you find the eſtate, and leave 

t' other to me. 

Sir Sa Mr. O rogue But I'll truſt you. And will you | 
conſent ? Is it a match then ? 

ANG. Let me conſult my lawyer, concerning this obli- 
gation ; and, if I find what you propoſe EY J will 
give you my anſwer, | 15 

- Sir Saur. With all my heart; — come i in with me, 
and I'll lend you the bond You ſhall conſult your 
lawyer, and 'I conſult a parſon ; Odzooks, I'm a young 
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man: Odzooks, I'm a young man, and I'll make it appear 
, you're deviliſh handſome : Faith and troth,. 
you're very handſome, and I am very young and very luſty 
——Odſbud, huſſy, you know how to chuſe, and ſo do 1; 
— Od, I think we're very well met; - Give me your hand, 
od, let me kiſs it; tis as warm and as ſoft as what ? 
— Od, as t'other hand Give me tother hand, and II 
mumble em, and kiſs em, till they melt in my mouth. 
Ax c. Hold, fir Sampſon——Yov're profuſe of your 
vigour before your time: You'll ſpend your eftate e 
come to it, 

Sir Samy. No, no, 8 give you a rent-roll of my 
poſleflions—— Ah ! Baggage ] warrant you for little 
Sampſon: Od, Sampſon's a very good name for an able 
fellow: Your Sampſons were ſtrong dogs from the be- 
ginning, 

Ane. Have a care, and don't. over- act your part———If 
you remember, Sampſon, the ſtrongeſt of the name, pull'd 
an old houſe over his head at laſt, , 

Sir Saur. Say you ſo, huſſy? come, let's go then 3 


Od, I long to be pulling down. too, come away ;——Odfo, 
here's ſomebody coming. 


SCENE ML. 


Tar. Is not that ſhe gone out juſt now? | 

Ix x. Ay, fir, ſhe's juſt going to the place of appoint= 
ment. Ah, fr, if you are not very faithful and cloſe in 
this buſineſs, you'll certainly be the death of a perſong 
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that has a moſt extraordinary paſſion for your honour's 
ſervice. 

" Tar. Ay, who's that? - | 15 

Jr. Ev'n my unworthy ſelf, ſi Sir, I have had an 
appetite to be fed with your commands a great while 
And now, fir, my former maſter having much troubled the 
fountain of his underſtanding, it is a very plaufible occaſion - 
for me to quench my thirſt at the ſpring of your bounty —1 
thought I could not recommend myſelf better to you, fir, 
than by the delivery of a great beauty and fortune i into your 
arms, whom I have heard you figh for. 

Tar. I'll make thy fortune; ſay no more——thou'rt a 
pretty fellow, and can't carry a meſſage to a lady in a pretty 
ſoft kind of phraſe, and with a good perſuading accent. 

Ixx. Sir, I have the ſeeds of rhetoric and oratory in my 
head—1 have been at Cambridge. 
Tar. Ay; tis well enough for a ſervant to be bred at 
an univerſity : But the education is a little too pedantic for 
a gentleman. I hope you are ſecret 1 in your nature, private, 
cloſe, ha? 

Ixx. O ſir, for that, fir, 'tis my chief talent; I'm as 
bet as the bead of Nilus. 

TAr. Ay ! Who's he, tho' ? A privy-councellor ? 

Ixx. O ignorance ! [Aſide] A cunning Egyptian, fir, 
that with his arms would over-run the country, = nobody 
could ever find out his head quarters. 

Tar. Cloſe dog! A good whoremaſter, I warrant him 
—the time draws nigh, Jeremy, Angelica will be 
veil'd like a nun; and I muſt be hooded like a friar; ha, 
Jeremy? 

Ir x. Ay, fir, hooded like a hawk, to Pied at firſt fight 
upon the quarry, It is the whim of my maſter” s madneſs to 
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| be ſodreſs'd; and, ſhe is ſo in love with him, ſhe'll comply 
with any thing to pleaſe him. Poor lady, I'm ſore ſhe Il 
have reaſon to pray for me, when ſhe finds what a happy 
exchange ſhe has made, between a madman, and ſo ac- 
 compliſh'd a gentleman. \ 

Tar. Ay, faith, ſo ſhe will, Jeremy : You're a a 
friend to her, poor creature I ſwear I do it hardly ſo much 
in conſideration of myſelf, as compaſſion to her. 

III. Tis an act of charity, fir, to-ſave a Gne woman, 
with thirty thouſand pound, from throwing herſelf away. 

Tar. So 'tis, faith I might have ſav d ſeveral others 
in my time; but I'gad I could never find in my ad to 
marry any body before. 

Jzz. Well, fir, I'll go and tell her my maſter” a coming 
and meet you in half a quarter of an hour with your diſguiſe, 
at your own lodgings. You muſt talk a little madly, the 
won't diſtinguiſh the tone of your voice. | 

Tar. No, no, let me alone for a counterfeit z—D' be 
ready for you, 


SCENE iv. 
Tattle, Miſs Prue. 


M18s, O Mr. Tattle, are you here! I'm glad I have found 
you; I have been looking up and down for you like any 
thing, till I'm as tir'd as any thing in the world. 

Tar. O pox, how ſhall I get rid of this fooliſh girl? 

[Afide. 

M138. O I have pure news, I can tell you pure new 

I muſt not marry the ſeaman, now my father ſays ſo. 
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Why, won't you be my huſband ?. you ſay you love me, and 
vou won't be my huſband: And I know you may be my 
. Huſband now, if you pleaſe. | 

Tar. O ſie, Miſs, who told yu fo, child ? 

Miss. Why, my father I told him that you 
lov'd me. 

Tar, O fie, Mifs, why did you doſo? and who told you 
fo, child? 
© Mss. Who? why you did; did not you? 

TAr. O pox, that was Yeſterday, Miſs, that was a great * 

' -while ago, child. I have been aſleep ſince; ſlept a whole 
night, and did not ſo much as dream of the matter. 

Miss. Pſhaw, O but I dreamt that it was ſo tho'. 

Tar. Ay, but your father will tell you that dreams 
come by contraries, child 0 fie ; what, we muſt not 
love one another now——Pſhaw, that wou'd be a fooliſh 
thing indeed——Fie, fie, you're a woman now, and muſt 
chink of a new man every morning, and forget him every 
night No, no; to marry, is to be a child again, and play 

with the ſame rattle always: O fie, marrying is a paw 
thing. 
MIS. Well, -but don't you love me, as well as you did 
laſt night then? 

TAr. No, no, child, you wou'd not have me. 

Miss. No? Yes but I wou'd tho'. 

Tar. Pthaw, but I tell you, you would not———You 

Forget you're a woman, and don't know your own mind. 
Miss. But here's my father, and he . my mind. 
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SCENE v. 
[To them] Foreſight, - 


Fox z. O, Mr. Tattle, your ſervant, e che manz 
but, methinks, your love to my daughter was a ſecret, I 
might have been truſted with=—Or, had you u mind to 
try if I could diſcover it by my art hum, ha! I think 
there is ſomething -in your phyfiognomy, that has a re- 

ſemblance of her; and the girl is like me, 

Tar. And ſo you won'd infer, that you ind I are alike 
What does the old prig mean? I'll banter him, and 
laugh at him, and leave him. .[Afide.] I fancy you have a 
wrong notion of faces. b 

Fox k. How ? What? A wrong notion | How ſo? ) 

Tar. In the way of art: I have ſome taking features, 
not obvious to vulgar eyes; that are indications of a ſudden 
turn of good fortune, in the lottery of wives ; and promiſe a 
great beauty, and great fortune, reſerv'd alone for me, by a 
private intrigue of deſtiny, kept ſecret from the piercing eye 
of perſpicuity ; from all aſtrologers, and the ftars them- 
ſelves, 

Foxx, How! I will make it appear, that what you fay i is 
impoſſible. \ : 
TAr. Sir, I beg your pardon, I'm in haſte 

Fore, For what? 

TAr. To be married, fir, married. 

Fox k. Ay, but pray take me along with you, fir, | 

Tar. No, fir, tis to be done privately——1 never make 
condhlants. 

| \ 
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Foxx, Well; but my conſent, I mean——You won't 
marry my daughter without my conſent ?- ” 

TaT. Who I, fir? Tm an abel ſtranger to you, and 
your daughter, fir. 
Fox z. Hey-dey What time of the moon is this? 

TAr. Very true, fir, and deſire to continue ſo, I have 
no more love for your daughter, than I have likeneſs of 
you ; and I have a ſecret in my heart, which you would be 
lad to know, and ſha'n't know, and yet you ſhall know it 
100, and be ſorry for't afterwards, I'd have you to know, 
fir, that I am as knowing as the ſtars, and as ſecret as the 
night. And I'm going to be marry'd juſt now, yet did not 
know of it half an hour ago, and the lady ſtays for me, and 
does not know of it yet There's a myſtery for you. I 
know, that you love to untie difficulties——or, if you can't 
ſolve this, ſtay here a quarter of an hour, and I'll come and 
explain it to you 


SCENE VL 
Foreſight, Miſs Prue, 


MISS. O father, why will you let him go? Won't you 
make him be my huſband, 

Fox z. Mercy on us, what do theſe lunacies n 
Alas ! he's mad, child, ſtark wild! 
Miss. What, and muſt not I have e' er a huſband then ? 
What, muſt I go to bed to nurſe again, and be a child, as 
long as ſhe's an old woman ? Indeed but I won't : For, now 
my mind is ſet upon a man, I will have a man ſome way or 
other, Oh! methinks I'm fick when I think of a man; 
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and, if I can't have one, I would go to ſleep all my life: 
For, when I'm awake, it makes me wiſh and long, and I 
don't know for what——and I'd rather be always aſleep, 
than fick with thinking. 

Foxx, O fearful! I think the girl is nd too. 

Huſſy, you ſhall have a rod. 

Miss. A fiddle of a rod, I'Il have a huſband; and, if 
you won't get me one, I'll get one for myſelf. I'll marry our 
Robin the butler, he ſays he loves me, and he's a handſome 
man, and ſhall be my huſband: I warrant he'll be my 
huſband, and thank me too, for he told me ſo, 


-SCENE vn. | 
[To them] Scandal, Mirs, Foreſight, and Nurſe. 


\. Foxx. Did he ſo—Ill diſpatch him for t preſently ; 
rogue | Oh nurſe, come hither, _ | 

Nuzsz, What's your worſhip's pleaſure ? 

Foxx, Here, take your young miſtreſs, and lock her up 
preſently; till farther arders from me Not a word, huſſy, 
o what I bid you, no reply, away, and bid Robin make 
ready to give an account of his * and linen, d'ye hear. 
Be gone, when I bid you. 

Mrs. Foa z. What's the matter, W ? 

Fon. Tis not convenient to tell you now—Mr. Scandal, 
heaven keep us all in our ſenſes—I fear there is a contagious 
frenzy abroad. How does Valentine? 
Sean, O, I hope he'll do well again—T have a meſſags 
from him to your niece Angelica. 
Vor. II. 1 
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Fon k. I think ſhe's not return'd, ſince ſhe went abroad 
with fir Sampſon. Nurſe, why are you not gone? 


SCENE VII, 


Foreſight, Scandal, Mrs. Foreſight, Ben. 


Mrs, Foxx, Here's Mr. Benjamin, he can tell us if his 
father be come home. 

BN. Who? father; ay, he's come home, with a 
vengeance. : 

Mrs, Foxx. Why, what's the matter? 

BN. Matter? why he's mad. 

Fox z. Mercy on us! I was afraid of this. 

BEN. And there's the handſome young woman; ſhe, 
as they ſay, brother Val went mad for, ſhe's mad too, I 
think. 

Foxx. O my poor niece, my poor niece, is the gone mad 
too? Well, I ſhall run mad next. 

Mrs. Foxx. Well, but how mad, how d'ye mean? 

BZN. Nay, I'll give you leave to gueſs——T'll undertake 
to make a voyage to Antegoa——No, hold, I mayn't ſay ſo 
neither But I'll fail as far as Leghorn, and back again, 
before you ſhall gueſs at the matter, and do nothing elſe ; 
Meſs, you may take in all the points of the TS and not 
Hit right. 

Mrs. Foxx, Your experiment will take up la to 
time, 

'Bxn, Why, then, ru tell you. There's a new wedding 
upon the ſtocks; and they tuo are going to be married 
- night. 


| 
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Scan. Who? 
BEN. Why father, and—the young woman, 1 can't 
hit of her name. | 

Sc AN. Angelica? 

BN. Ay, the ſame. 

Mrs. Fox E. Sir Sampſon and at Impoſſible } 

BEN. That may be—but I'm ſure it's as I tell you, 
SCAN. *Sdeath, it's a jeſt, I can't believe it. 

BEN. Look you, friend, it's nothing to me, whether 
you believe it, or no. What I ſay is true; d'ye ſee, they 
. are either married, or juſt going to be nn 1 know not 
which. 

Foxx. Well, but they are not mad, that is, not lunge. 

BEN. I don't know, what you may call madneſs 
But ſhe's mad for a huſband, and he's horn-mad, I think, 
or they'd ne'er make a match together. Here they 
dome. | | 


s ENR IX. 
[To them] Sir Sampſon, Angelica, Buckram, 


Sir Saur. Where is this old ſoothſayer? this uncle of 
mine elect? A ha, old Foreſight, Uncle Foreſight, wiſh 
me joy, uncle Foreſight, double joy, both as uncle and 
aſtrologer; here's a conjunction that was not foretold in all 
your Ephemeris The brighteſt ſtar in the blue firmament 
——is ſhot from above, in a jelly of love, and fo forth; 
and I'm lord of the aſcendant; Od, you're an old fellow, 
Foreſight, uncle, I mean, a very old fellow, uncle Foreſight ; 
and yet you ſhall live to dance at my wedding; faith and 

I 2 


ow 


winter? Not at all- 
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troth, you ſhall. Od, we'll have the muſic of the ſpheres 


for thee, old Lilly, that we will end thou ene, N 


dance in Via Lactea. 
Fon x. I'm thunder- ſtruck ! You are not married to my 
niece ? 
Sir Saur. Not abſolutely married, uncle; but very hear 
— n foe, 


j [Kiffes Angelica, 
Ans. Tis very true indeed, uncle; I the you'll be my 


father, and give me. 


Sir Saur. That he ſhall, or I'll view his globe 


Body o' me, he ſhall be thy father, I'll make him thy father, 


and thou ſhalt make me a father, and I'll make thee a 
mother, and we'll beget ſons and daughters enough to put 


the Weekly Bills out of conntenanice. 


- Scan. Death and hell! where's Valentine ? 


SCENE X. 


Buckram, 


sir Sampſon, Angelics, Foreſight, Mrs. Forefight, Ben, 


Mes, Fon . This is ſo ſurptizing 
Sir Samy, How ! What does my aunt ſay ? Surprizing, 
aunt ? Not at all, ow a young couple to make a match in 


It's a plot to undermine cold 


weather; and en that uſurper of a bed, call'd a warm- 
ing-pan, 


Mrs, Foxx. I'm glad to hear you have ſo much fire in 


youy fir Sampſon, 
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BZN. Meſs, I fear his fire's little better than tinder ; 
mayhap it will only ſerve to light up a match for ſomebody” 
elſe. The young woman's a handſome young woman, I 
can't deny it : But, father, if I might be your pilot in this 
caſe, you ſhauld not marry ber. It's juſt the ſame thing, 
as if ſo be you ſhould ſail ſo far as the Straights, without. 
proviſion. 

Sir Saur. Who gave you ec to (peak, firrah ? 
To your element, fiſh ; be mute, fiſh, and to 1 © rule _ 
helm, firrah, don't dire me, 


BEN. Well, well, take you care of. your own. bela, or 
you mayn't keep your new veſſel ſteady. 

Sir Saur. Why, you impudent tarpaulin |! Sirrab, do 
you bring your forecaſtle Jeſts upon your father ? But I ſhall 
be even with you, I won't give you a groat. Mr. Buckram, 
is the conveyance ſo worded, that nothing can poſſibly 
deſcend to this ſcoundrel ? 1 wou'd not ſo much ay have 
him have the proſpect of an eſtate ; 3 tho there were no way 
to come to it, but by the North-eaſt paſſage. 


Bock. Sir, it is drawn according to your aden, 
there is not the leaſt cranny of the law 

BEN. Lawyer, I believe there's many a cranny and leak 
unſtopt in your conſcience—— If ſo be that one had a pump 
to your boſom, I believe we ſhould diſcover a foul hold. 
They ſay a witch will ſail in a ſieve But I believe the 
devil wou'd not venture aboard q your conſcience, And that's 
for you. 


Sir Saur. Hold your tongue, ſirrah. How now, Who's 
here ? : 


I 3 
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(oC '$'E'E NE XL. 
[To them] Tattle and Mrs. Frail, 


Mrs _ AIL. o, ſiſter, the moſt unlucky accident 

Mrs. Fox x. What's the matter ? 

Tar. Oh, the two moſt unfortunate ppor creatures in 
a world we are. 

Mrs. Fon z. Bleſs us! how ſo? 
Mrs. Fx art, Ah, Mr. Tartle and I, poor Mr. Tattle 
and I, are I can't ſpeak it but. | 

' TaT. Nor I—but poor Mrs. Frail and 5 are 

Mrs. FRAII. Married! 

Mrs. Fox k. Married ! How ? 

TarT. Suddenly before we knew where we were 
———=that villain Jeremy, by 55 help of diſguiſes, trick'd us 
into one another, 

Fon k. Why, you told me 1 now, you went hence i in 

haſte to be married. 
Ax. But I believe Mr. Tattle meant the favour to me, 
1 thank him. 
Tar. I did, as I hope to be ſav'd, madam, my intentions 
were good———but this is the moſt cruel thing, to marry, one 
does not know how, nor why, nor wherefore——The devil 
take me, if ever I was ſo much concern'd at any * in 
my life. F 

AnG. Tis very unhappy, if you don't t care for one 
another, 

Tar. The leaſt in the 3 is for my part, I 
ſpeak for my myſelf ; Gad, I never had the leaſt thought of 
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ſerious kindneſs ——1 never lik'd any body leſs in my life. 
Poor woman! Gad, I'm ſorry for her too; for I have no 
reaſon to hate her neither, but I believe I ſhall lead her a 
damn'd ſort of a life. 
Mrs, Fox k. He's better than no huſband at all 
tho' he's a coxcomb. [To Frail, 
Mrs. Fx AIL. [to her] Ay, ay, it's well tis no worſe— 
nay, for my part, I always deſpis d Mr. Tattle of all things; 
nothing, but his being my huſband, could have made me 
like him leſs. 
Tar. Look you there, I thought as te on't, 
I wiſh we could keep it ſecret; why, I don't believe any of 
this company would ſpeak of it. | 
Mrs, Fr Aait.' But, my dear, that's impoſſible ; the. | 
parſon, and that rogue Jeremy, will publiſh it, 
Tar. Ay, my dear, ſo they will, as you ſay. 
ANG. O, you'll agree very well in a little time; cuſtom | 
will make it eaſy to you. 
TaT. Eaſy! pox on't, I don't believe I ſhall fleep 
to-night. 
Sir Same, Sleep, quotha! no, why you weuld not ſleep 
o'your wedding-night? I'm an older fellow than you, and 
don't mean to ſleep. . | 
BEN. Why, there's another match now, as tho'f a couple 
of privateers were loo. ing for a prize, and ſhould fall foul 
of one another, I'm ſorry for the young man, with all my 
heart, Look you, friend, if I may auiviſe you, when ſhe's 
going, for that you mutt expect, I have experience of her, 
| when ſhe's going, let her go. For no matrimony is tough 
enough to hold her, and, if ſhe can't drag her anchor along 
with her, ſhe'11-break her cable, I can tell you that. Who's 


here ? the madman ? : 
p y 1 8 


* 
* 
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SCENE The Laſt. 


Valentine, Scandal, Sir Sampſon, Angelica, Foreſight, 
Mrs. Foreſight, Tattle, Mrs. Frail, "Bs Jeremy, 
- Buckram. 


var. No, here's the fool; and, if occaſion be, I'll give 
it under my hand. 

Sir Samy, How now? 

Var. Sir, I am come to acknowledge my errors, and aſk 
your pardon, 

Sir Saur. What, have you found your ſenſes at laft 
then ? In good time, fir, | 

VAL. You were abus'd, fir; I never was PER 

Foxx, How! not mad, Mr. Scandal ! 

Scan. No, really, fir; J am his witneſs, it was all 
counterfeit, 

Var. I thought I had reaſons——but it was a poar 
contrivance; the effect has ſhewn ir ſuch, | 

Sir Samy, Contrivance ! what, to cheat me ? to cheat 
your father, firrah ; how could you hope to proſper ? 

Var. Indeed, I thooght, fir, when the father endeavour'd 
to undo the ſon, it was a reaſonable return of nature. 
Sir Saur. Very good, ſir, Mr. Buckram, are you 
ready ?——come, fir, will you fign and ſeal ? "Hp 
Var. If you pleaſe, fir; but firſt I would aſk this lady 
one queſtion, 

Sir Same. Sir, you muſt aſk me PSY that lady ? No, 
Gr; you ſhall aſk that lady no queſtions, till you have aſk d 
Hor blefling, fir; that lady is to be my wife. 


BY phe” 
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Var. I hae heard as much, fr; but I would have it 
from her own mouth, 

Sir Saur. That's as much as to ſay, I Bi, fr ad you 
don't believe what I ſay. 

Var, Pardon me, fir, But I refle&, that I very lately 
counterfeited madneſs; I don't know but the frolic mp go 
round, 

Sir Same, Come, chuck, ſatisfy him, anſwer 1 
come, come, Mr. Buckram, the pen and ink. 

Bucx. Here it is, fir, n all is ready. 

Val. goes to Ang. 

ANG. Tis true, you have a great while pretended love 
to me; nay, what if you were fincere ? ſtill you muſt pardan 
me, if I think my own inclinations have a AY to 
diſpoſe of my perſon, than yours. 

Sir Saur. Are you anſwer'd now, fir ? 

Var. Yes, fir. 

Sir Sam». Where's your plot, fir ? and your contrivance 
Row, fir? will you fign, fir? come, will you fign and 
ſeal ? 

Var. With all my heart, fir, * 

Sc Ax. Sdeath, you are not mad indeed, to ruin yourſelf, 

Var. I have been diſappointed of my only hope; and 
he, that loſes hope, may part with any thing, I never 
valued fortune, but as it was ſubſervient to my pleaſure, 
and my only pleaſure was to pleaſe this lady: I have made 
many vain attempts, and find at laft, that nothing but-my 
ruin can effe it, which, for that reaſon, I will fign to. 
Give me the paper. 

AnG. Generous Valentine 

Bucx, Here is the deed, fir. 


[Afide. 


ü Spn to this? 


/ 
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Var. But where is the v_ by which, I am 2 to 
Bvcx. Sir Sampſon, you have it. > ; 

ANG. No, I have it; and I'll uſe it, as I would every 
thing that is an enemy to Valentine, [ Tears the paper. 
Sir Samy, How now 

VAL. Ha! 

Ax. Had I the world to give you, it could not make 
me worthy of ſo generous and faithful a paſſion: Here's my 
hand, my heart was always yours, and ſtruggled very hard 


to make this utmoſt trial of your virtue. [To Val. 
VAI. Between pleaſure and amazement I am loſt. But 
on my knees I take the bleſſing. 5 


Sir Saur. Oons, what is the meaning of this? 

BEN. Meſs, here's the wind chang'd again. Father, you 
and I may make a voyage together now, 

AnG, Well, Sir Sampſon, fince I have play'd you a 
trick, I'll adviſe you, how you may avoid ſuch another. 
Learn to be a good father, or you'll never get a ſecond wife, 
1 always lov'd your ſon, and hated your unforgiving nature. 
I was reſolv'd to try him to the utmoſt ; I have try'd you too, 
and know you both, You have not more faults, than he 
has virtues ; and 'tis hardly more pleaſure to me, that I can 
make him and myſelf happy, than that I can puniſh you. 
VAI. If my happineſs could receive addition, this kind 
ſurprize would make it double. 

Sir Samy, Oons, you're a crocodile. 

Fon kz. Really, Sir Sampſon, this is a ſudden eclipſe— 

Sir Saur. You're an illiterate ' old fool, and I am 
another, and the ftars are liars; and, if I had breath enough, 
I'd curſe them, and you, myſelf, and every body Oons, 
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cully'd, bubbl'd, jited, woman- n-bobb'd at 5 1 bave n not 
patience. 

TA r. If the e is in this Atorder, for want of 
a wife, I can ſpare him mine. Oh, are you there, fir? I'm 


indebted to you for my happineſs, [To Jer. 


Ira. Sir, I aſk you ten thouſand pardons, *twas an 


arrant miſtake——you ſee, fir, my maſter was never mad, 


nor any thing like it——then, how could it be otherwiſe ? 
Var. Tattle, I thank you: you would have interpoſed 
between me and heav'n, but providence laid FP in 
your way you have but juſtice. 
Sc Ax. I hear the fiddles, that fir Sampſon onovidad for 
his own wedding ; methinks *tis pity they ſhould not be 


employed, when the match is ſo much mended. Valentine, | 


tho' it be morning, we may have a dance. 

Var. Any thing, my friend, every thing that locks like 
Joy and tranſport. | 72 

SCAN, Call 'em, Jeremy. 

ANG. I have done diſſembling now, Valentine; and, if 
that coldneſs, which I have always worn before you, ſhould 
turn to an extreme fondneſs, you muſt not ſuſpect it, 

Var. III prevent that ſuſpicion 
on you to that immoderate rate, that your fondneſs ſhall 
never diſtinguiſh itſelf enough to be taken notice of, If 
ever you ſeem to love too much, it muſt be only when I 
can't love enough. 

ANG, Have a care of promiſes, You know you are apt 
to run more in debt, than you are able to pay. 

Var. Therefore, I yield my body as your priſoner, and 
make your beſt on't. 

SCAN, The muſic ſtays for you. I bance. 


for I intend to doat 


N 
i 


SCAN. Well, madam, you have done exemplary juſtice, 
in puniſhing an inhuman' father, and rewarding à faithful 
lover: But, there is a third good work, which I, in par- 
ticular, muſt thank you for; I was an infidel to your ſex, 
and you have converted me for now I'm convinc'd, that 
all women are not, like fortune, blind in beſtowing favours, 
either on thoſe, who do not merit, or who do not want, 
— | | 

Ax d. This is an unreaſonable accuſation, that you lay 
upon our ſex : You tax us with injuſtice, only'to cover your 
own want of merit. You would all have the reward of love, 
but few have the conſtancy to ſtay till it becomes your due. 
Men are generally hypocrites and infidels; they pretend to 
worſhip, but have neither zeal nor faith : How few, like 
Valentine, would perſevere even to martyrdom, and ſacrifice 
their intereſt to their conſtancy ! In admiring me, you 
miſplace the novelty. 


The miracle to day is, That we find 
A lover true : Not that a woman's kind, 


[Exeunt Omnes, 


* 


— 


E PIL. 0 ( 
Speken at the Opening of the New Houſe, 
BY MRS. BRACEGIRDLE. _ 


GRE, providence at firſt defign'd this place 

AJ To be the player's refuge in diſtreſs ; 

For till, in every ſtorm, they all run hither, 

As to a ſhed, that ſhields 'eim from the weather, 
But thinking of this change, which laft befel us, 
It's like what I have heard our poets tell us: 
For, when behind our ſcenes their ſuits are pleading, 
To help their love, ſometimes they ſhow their reading 
And, wanting ready cath to pay for hearts, 

They top their learning on vs, and their parts, 
Once, of philoſophers, they told us ſtories, 
Whom, as I think, they call'd --Py--Pythagories, 
I'm ſure tis ſome ſuch Latin Name, they give em, 
And we, who know no better, muſt believe em. 
Now to theſe men (ſay they) ſuch ſouls were giv'n, 
That, after death, ne'er went to hell nor heav'n, 
But liv'd, I know not how, in beaſts z and then, 
When many years were paſt, in men again. 
Methinks, we play'rs reſemble ſuch a ſoul 

That does from bodies, we from houſes ftrole. 
Thus Ariftotle's ſoul, of old that was, 

May now be damn'd, to animate an aſs ; 

Or, in this very houſe, for ought we know, 

Is doing painful penance in ſome beau: 

And thus, our audience, which did once reſort 

To ſhining theatres, to ſee our ſport, 


Now find us toſs'd into a Tennis-Court, 


„„ 


Theſe walls, but t'other day, were fill'd with noiſe 
Of roaring gameſters, and your Damme Boys; 

Then bounding balls and rackets they encompaſt, | 
And now they're fill'd with jeſts, and flights, and bombaſt ! 
I vow, I don't much like this tranſmigration, 2 


* 


Stroling from place to place, by circulation; 

Grant, Heav'n, we don't return to our firſt ſtation: 

I know not what theſe think, but, for my part, i 
I can't reflect, without an aching heart, | : 
How we ſhould end in our original, a cart. 

But we can't fear, fince you're ſo good to ſave us, 
That you have only ſet us up, to leave us. 
Thus, from the paſt, we 3 for future grace, 

I beg it—— -- 

- And ſome here know I have a dances face, 
Then pray continue this your kind behaviour, 
For a clear ſtage won't do, without your favour. 


ml 
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THE 


WAY OF THE WORLD. 


TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 
RALPH, Earl of MonTacvs, &c. 


My Lox, 


HE THER the world will arraign me of vanity, 

or not, that I have preſumed to dedicate this 

comedy to your lordſhip, I am yet in doubt: though it may 

be it is ſome degree of vanity even to doubt of it. One, who 

has at any time had the honour of your lordſhip's conver- 

ſation, cannot be ſuppoſed to think very meanly of that, 

which he would prefer to your peruſal : yet it were to incur 

the imputation of too much ſufficiency, to pretend to ſuch a 
merit, as might abide the teſt of your lordſhip's cenſure. 

Whatever value may be wanting to this play, while yet it 
is mine, will be ſufficiently made up to it, when it is once 
become your lordſhip's; and it is my ſecurity, that I cannot 
have over - rated it more by my dedication, than your lordſhip 
will dignify i it by your patronage. 

That it ſucceeded on the ſtage, was almoſt beyond my 
expectation; for but little of it was prepared for that general 
taſte which ſeems now to be predominant in the palates of 
our audience. 

Thoſe characters, which are meant to be ridiculed in moſt 
of our comedies, are of fools ſo groſs, that, in my humble 
opinion, they ſhould rather diſturb than divert the well- 
natured and reflecting part of an audience; they are rather 
objects of charity than contempt z and inſtead of moving 
our mirth, they ought very often to excite our compaſſion. 

Vor. II. K 


DEDICATION. 


This reflection mov'd me to defign ſome characters, which 
Mou' d appear ridiculous, not ſo much through a natural folly | 
(which is incorrigible, and therefore not proper for the ſtage) 
as through an affected wit; a wit, which, at the ſame time 
that it is affected, is alſo falſe. As there is ſome difficulty in 
the formation of a character of this nature, ſo there is ſome 
hazard which attends the progreſs of its ſucceſs, upon the 
Nage : For many come to 4 play, ſo over-charged with 
criticiſm, that they very often let fly their cenſure, when, 
through their raſhneſs, they have miſtaken their aim. This 
I Thad occaſion lately to obſerve: For this play had been aRed 
two or three days, before ſome of theſe haſty judges could 
find the leiſure to diſtinguiſh betwixt the character of a 
| Witwoud and a Truewit. 

I muſt beg your lordſhip's pardon for this digrefſion from 
the true courſe of this epiſtle; but, that it may not ſeem 
altogether impertinent, I beg that I may plead the occaſion 
of it, in part of that excuſe of which I ſtand in need, for 
recommending this comedy to your protection. It is only by 
the countenance of your lordſhip, and the few ſo qualify'd, 
that ſuch, who write with care and pains, can hope to be 
- diſtinguiſh'd : For the proſtituted name of poet, e 

levels all that bear it. 

Terence, the moſt correct writer in the world, had a 

Scipio and a Lelius, if not to aſſiſt him, at leaſt to ſupport 
him in his reputation: And notwithſtanding his extraordi- 
nary merit, it may be, theit countenance was not more than 
neceſſary. 

The purity of his ſtyle, the delicacy of his turns, and the 
Juſtneſs of his characters, were all of them beauties, which 
the greater part of his audience were incapable of taſting : 

. Bome of the courſeſt ſtrokes of Plautus, ſo ſeverely cenſur's 
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by Horace, were more likely to affect the multitude ; ſuch, 
Who come with expectation to laugh at the laſt act of a play, 
' and are better entertained with two or three vaſeaſbaable- 
Jeſts, than with the artful ſolution of the fable. 
4s Terence excelled in his performances, ſo had he great 

advantages to encourage his undertakings; for he built moſt 
on the foundations of Menander: His plots were generally | 


modelled, and his characters ready drawn to his hand. He | 


copied Menander ; and Menander had no leſs light in the 
formation of his characters, from the obſervations of Theo- 
phraſtus, of whom he was a diſciple; and Theophraſtus, it | 
is known, was not only the diſciple, but the immediate 
ſucceſſor of Ariſtotle, the firſt and greateſt judge of poetry. i 
Theſe were great models to deſign by; and the futther 
advantage which Terence poſſeſſed, towards giving his plays 
the due ornaments of purity of ſtyle, and juſtneſs of manners, 
was not leſs confiderable, from the freedom of converſation, 
which was permitted him with Lelius and Scipio, two of 
the greateſt and moſt polite men of his age. And indeed, 
the privilege of ſuch a converſation, is the only certain 
means of attaining to the perfection of dialogue. 
If it has happened in any part of this comedy, that I have 
gained a turn of ſtyle, or expreſſion, more correct, or at 
leaſt more corrigible, than in thoſe which I have formerly 
written, I muſt, with equal pride and gratitude, aſcribe it to 
the honour of your lordſhip's admitting me into your con- 
verſation, and that of a ſociety, where every body elſe was 
ſo well worthy of you, in your retirement laſt Summer from 
the town : For it was immediately after, that this comedy 
was written, If I have failed in my performance, it is only 
do be regretted, where there were ſo many, not inferior 
K 2 
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either to a Scipio or a Lelius, that there W 
wanting, equal in capacity to a Terence. 

If T am not miſtaken, poetry is almoſt the only wah | 
has not yet laid claim to your lordſhip's patronage, Archi- 
tecture, and painting, to the great honour of our country, 


| have flouriſhed under your influence and protection. In the 


mean time, poetry, the eldeſt fiſter of all arts, and parent of 
moſt, ſeems to have refigned her birth-right by having ne- 
glected to pay her duty to your lordſhip ; and by permitting 
others of a later extraction, to prepoſleſs that e e 
eſteem, to Which none can pretend a dec Panty 

in its nature, is facred to the good and great; page 
berween them is reciprocal, and they are ever propitious to 
it. Ir is the privilege of poetry to addreſs to them, and it is 


their tive alone to give it protection. 


' This received maxim is & general apology for all writer 
who conſecrate their labour to great men : Rut I could with, - 
at this' time, that this addreſs were exempted from the 
common pretence of all dedications; and that, as I can 
diſtinguiſh your lordſhip even among the moſt deferving, fo 
this offering might become remarkable by ſome particular 


inſtance of reſpect, which ſhou}d aſſure your lordſhip, that 
Lam, with all due ſenſe of your entreme worthineſs and 


humanity, 
u Lox 11 | 
Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt obedient, and 
MoS obliged humble Servant, 


WILLIAM CONGREVE. 


TO 
y 


Mx. O f vr, 


Occaſioned by his COMEDY called / 
THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 


HEN ebe, Flag rin. 8 
In the vain joys of the uncertain fight; | 
No ſenſe of wit, when rude ſpeRtators know, Þ _ _. 
But in diſtorted geſture, farce and ſhow ; 2 is . 
How could, great author, your aſpiring mind 3 
Dare to write only to the few refin'd ! 7s 
Yet tho? that nice ambition you purſue, ___ 
"Tis not in Congreve's power to pleaſe but few. CR on 
Implicitly devoted to his fame, 5 
Well-dreſs'd Barbarians know his awful name; "Re 
Tho ſenſeleſs they're of mirth, but when they laugh, 6 
As they feel wine, but when, till e. 7 


On you, from fe K ee 


In ev'ry way of writing to excel. * 7 
Your muſe applauſe to Arabella bring 
In notes as ſweet as Arabella fings, n os 


When-e'er you draw an undiſſembled woe, 4 PE 
With ſweet diftreſs your rural numbers flow. A 94 5 
Paſtora's the complaint of ev*ry ſwain, a 
Paſtora, ſtill the echo of the plain : I 
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Or if your muſe deſcribe, with warming force, _ 
The wounded Frenchman falling from his horſe ; 
And her own William, glorious in the rife, 
Beſtowing on the proftrate foe his life; ; 
| You the great act as gen'rouſly rehearſe, 
And all che Englifh fury's in your verſ. 
By your ſelected ſcenes, and handſome Ae. 
Ennobled comedy exalts her voice; 
Vos check unjuſt eſteem and fond deſire, W 
And teach to ſcorn, what elſe we ſhould admire ; 
The juſt impreſſion, taught by you, we bear, 
The player acts the world; the world the player; 
Whom ſtill that world unzagh diſeſteem, 
Tho' he, alone, profeſſes what he ſeems: 
But when your muſe aſſumes her tragic part, 
She conquers and ſhe reigns in ev*'ry heart; 
To mourn with her men cheat their private woe, 
And gen'rous pity's all the grief they know : 
The widow, who, impatient of delay, 
From the town joys muſt maſk it to the play, 
Joins with your Mourning Bride's reſiſtleſs moam 3 
And weeps a loſs ſhe ſlighted when ber on; : 
You give us torment, and you give us eaſe, 
And vary our afflictions as you pleaſe. 
1s not a heart, ſo kind as yours, in pain, ou? 

To load your friends with cares; you only fei 
Your friends in grief, compos' d yourſelf, to w” 
But *tis the only way you'll e er deceive. ., 
Then till, great ſir, your moving pow! r employ, 
To — our ſorrow, —_ — our Joy.” 


WE 


n. STEEL. 


PR 8 G 
SPOKE BY MR. BETTERTON. 


F thoſe few fools, who with ill ſtars are curſt, 
Sure ſcribling fools, call'd poets, fare the worſt : 
For they're a ſort of fools which fortune makes, 
And, after ſhe has made them fools, forſakes, 
With nature's oafs tis quite a diff rent caſe, 
For fortune favours all her idiot race: 
In her own neſt the cuckow eggs we find, 
O'er which ſhe boods, to hatch the changeling-kind,, 
No portion for her own ſhe has to ſpare, - 
So much ſhe doats on her VEIN care. 


Poets are bubbles, by the town drawn in, 

Suffer d at firſt ſome trifling ſtakes to win: 

But what unequal hazards do they run ! | * 

Each time they write, they venture all they've won f | 

The Squire, that's butter d- ſtill, is ſure to be undone, | 
This author, heretofore, has found your favour, 

But pleads no merit. from his paſt behaviour, 

To build on that, might prove a vain preſumption, 

Shou'd grants, to poets made, admit reſumption ; 

And in Parnaſſus be muſt loſe his ſeat, 

I that be found a forfeited eſtate. 


He owns, with-toil, he wrought the following ſcenes,, 
' But, if they're naught, ne*er ſpare him for his pains. 
Damn him the more; have no commiſeration 
Fox dulneſs on mature deliberation, 
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© plot we think he has, and ſome new thought, 
Some humour too, no farce ; but that's a fault, 
Satire, he thinks, You ought not to expect; 
For ſo reform'd 3 town, who dares correct? 
To pleaſe, this time, has been his ſole pretence, 


Give you one inſtance of a paſſive 
Who to Your judgments yields all reſignation ; 
So ſaye or damn, aſter your own diſeretion. 


* ys... 
A cr 


DRAMATIS PERSON A. 


M B N. 


FAINALL, in love with Mrs. MAR wood. 

Min AB III, i in love with Mrs. MisTAMaxr. 

WiTwouD, Followers of Mrs. M1LLAMANT: 

PzTULANT, 

Sir WII ruI I Wirwoud, half brother to WrTwoup, 
and nephew to Lady WISsnTOR r. 

WarTWELL, ſervant to MIR ABZEII. 


W OM E x. ö 


Lady WisnyFoRT, enemy to MzRABELL, for Having 
falſely pretended. love to her. | 

Mrs. Mis LAMANT, a fine lady, niece to lady ware, T, 

and loves Miz AIIII. 

Mrs. Mazxwoop, friend to Mr. Fainakz, and likes 

M1RABELL, 

Mrs. FAIR AL L, daughter to lady WisnyorT, and Wife. 

to FAINALL, formerly friend to Miz ARXLTL. 

Fort, woman to lady WrsHyFoORT. 

MincinG, woman to Mrs. MILLAMANT. 


Dancers, Footmen and Attendants. 
SCENE, LonDoNn. 


The time equal.to that of the preſentation.. 


WAY OF THE WORLD. 
4.64 

3. * * E I. 

A Chocolate-Houſe. 504 


Mirabell and Fainall (Rising from cards.) Betty waiting. 


M1RzABELL, 


ou area a fortunate man, Mr. rana. n 2s 
Fain, Have we done ? | 
Miza. What you pleaſe, | PII play on to entertain you. | 
Fax. No, Il give you your revenge another time; 
when you are a ſo indifferent; you are thinking of ſome- 
thing elſe now, and play too negligently; the coldneſs.of a 
lofing gameſter leſſens the pleaſure of the winner; I'd no. 
more play with a man, that lighted his ill Greta, than 
Id make love to a woman, who undervalu'dthe loſs of her 
reputation. 1 
Min A. You have a taſte extremely delicate, and are e for 
refining on your pleaſures, _. 
Fax. Pr'yihee, why fo reſery'd ? ſomething has put you 
out of humour. 
MIIX. Not at all: 1 happen to be grave, to-day 3 and, 
you are gay : That's all. f 


- rr rr 
7 - * [ >. A k 1 
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Fain, Confeſs, Millamant and you quarrell'd laft night, 


after I left you; my fair coufin has ſome humors that wou'd 
eempt the patience of a ſtoic. What, ſome coxcomb came in, 
and was well recei d by her, while you were by ? 

Miz Aa. Witwoud and Petulant; and, what was worſe, 
her aunt, your wife's mother, my evil genius; or to ſum up 


all in her own name, my odd lady Wiſhfort came in,—— 


Fain. O there it is then ſhe has a laſting paſſion for 
you and with reaſon, —What, then my wife was there ? 

Mis A. Yes, and Mrs. Marwood, and three or four 
more, whom I never ſaw before; ſeeing me, they all put on 
their grave faces, whiſper'd one another; then complain c 


|  aloudof the vapours, and after fell into a profound flęnce. 


Farn, They had a mind to be rid of you. 
Min A. For which reaſon I reſolv'd not to ſtir. At laſt 


te good old lady broke thro' her painful taciturnity, with 


an invective againſt long viſits, I would not have underſtood 
her, but Millamant joining in the argument, I roſe, and, 
with a conftrain'd ſmile, told her, I thought nothing was ſo 


ealy as to know when a viſit began to de tronbleſomne z ſhe 
"redden'd, and I withdrew, withoat expecting her reply. 


Fain, You are to blame to reſent what the ſpoke, only 


in compliance with her aunt, 


Mr A. She is more miſtreſs of herſelf, chan to be under 


the neceflity of ſuch a reſignation. 


Fgix. What ? tho' half her fortune depends upon her 
marrying with my lady's approbation ? 

Miz a; I was then in ſuch a humor, that 1 ſhon'd e 
been better pleas'd if the had been leſs diſcreet. | 

'Fa1n, Now I remember, I wonder not they were weary _ 
1 lat night was one of their eadal - nights; they have 
em three times a week, and meet by turns, at one another's 


{ 
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apartments, where they come together like the coroner's 
inqueſt, to fit upon the murder d reputations of the week. 
You and I are excluded; and it was once propos'd, that all 
the male ſex ſhou'd be excepted ; but ſomebody mov'd that, 
to avoid ſcandal, there might be one man of the community; 


upon which mation Witwoud and Petulant were enroll'd TE 


members. 


M1zga, And who may have been the foundrefs of this 


ſet ? My lady Wiſkfort, I warrant, who publiſhes her 
deteſtation of mankind ; and full of the vigor of fifty-five, 


declares for a friend and Ratifia ; and, let poſterity ſhift for 


itſelf, ſhe'l] bretd no more. 
| Fain, The diſcovery of your ſham addreſſes to Be 10 
conceal your love to her niece, has provok'd this ſeparation : 
Had you difſembled better, * might ve CREE in 
the ſtate of nature. 
MIM A. I did as much as man cou'd, with any bs 
conſcience; I proceeded to the very laſt act of flattery with 


her, and was guilty of a ſong in her commendation. Way; - ; 


I got a friend to put her into a lampoon, and compliment 
her with the imputation of an affair with a young fellow, 
which I carry'd ſo far, that I told her the malicious town 
took notice, that ſhe was grown fat of a ſudden; and, when 
the Jay in of a dropſy, perſuaded her the was reported to be 
in labor, The devil's in't, if an old woman is to be flatter'd 


further, unleſs a man ſhou'd endeavor downright perfonally . 


to debauch her; and that my virtue forbad me. But, for 
the diſcovery of' this amour, I am indebted to your friend, 
or your wife's friend, Mrs. Marwo9d. 


Fain, What ſhou'd provoke her to be your enemy, 


unleſs ſhe has made you advances, which you have lighted > 
Women do not eafity fargive omiſſions of that nature, _ 


g ; 
:  . 
hs; | 
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7 Miza.. She was always ciel to me, till of late; I con- 
fee, I am not one of thoſe coxcombs, who are apt to in- 
terpret a woman's good manners to her prejudice; and 
think, that ſhe, who does not refuſe 'em every thing, can 


refuſe em nothing. q 


Fain. You area gallant man, Mitabell ; and, tho* you 
may have cruelty enough, not to ſatisfy a lady's longing ; 
you have too much generoſity, not to be tender of her 
Honor, Yet you ſpeak with an indifference, which ſeems 
to be affected; and confeſſes you are conſcious of a ne. 
 Lligence. 

MIA A. You ths the argument with a diſtruſt, that 
ſeems to be unaffeted ; and confeſſes, that you are conſcious 

of a concern, for which the lady is more indebted to you, 
than is your wife. 

' Fain. Fie, fie, friend ; if you grow cenſorious, 1 muſt 

| amen. Pl look open the gameſters in the next 


. 
; * room. 


Min a. Who are they ? 
Fain: Petulant and Witwoud 
chocolate. | 
MIS A. Betty, what ſays your clock? 
Br. Turn'd of the laſt canonical hour, fir. 
Mis A. How pertinently the jade anſwers me ! ha? almoſt 


one a clock ! [Looking on his watch, ] O, Y are come 


——Bring me ſome | 


* * 


SCENE n. 
Mirabell and Footman. 


Mika. Well; is the grand affair OT IO been 
ſomething tedious | 
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'$xx. Sir, there's ſuch coupling at Pancras, that they- 
ſtand behind one another, as twere in à country-dancs. 
Ours was the laſt couple to lead up; and no hopes appearing 
of diſpatch, beſides, the parſon growing hoarſe, we were 5 
afraid his lungs wou'd have fail'd, before it came to our 
turn ; ſo we drove round to Duke' Place; and there they 
were rivetted in a trice. 5 

Mix A. So, ſo, you are ſure they ate married. 

Sr. Married and bedded, fir: Iam witneſs, 

| Mina. Have you the certificate? 

Szx, Here it is, fir. : 

Mix a. Has the taylor brought Waitwell's cloaths _ 
and the new liveries ? | 
Sr. Yes, fir, CS 6 7 

Mis a. That's well. Do you go home again, ye * 
and adjourn the conſummation till farther order; bid 8 
Waitwell ſhake his cars, and dame Partlet ruſtle up her 
feathers, and meet me at one a clock, by Roſamond's Kr x 
that I may ſee her, before ſhe returns to her lady: * as. 
you tender your ears, be ſecret, | 


| SCEN E I. 
| Mirabell, Fainall, and Betty, | 


Fain. Joy of your ſucceſs, Mirabell ; 3 you lock pleds'd. 

Min A. Ay; I have been engag'd in a matter of ſome 
ſort of mirth, which is not yet ripe for diſcovery. Tam 
glad this is not a cabal-night. I wonder, Fainall, that youy ' ' 
who are married, and, of conſequence, ſhould be diſcree 
will ſuffer your wife to be of ſuch a party, 


| perſon. 
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Fain, Faith, I am not jealous. Beſides moſt, who are 
engag'd, are women and relations; and, for the men, they 
are of a kind too contemptible to give ſcandal. 

Miz a. I am of another opinion. The greater the cox- 
comb, always the more ſcandal : For a woman, who is not 
a fool, can have but one 9 a man, 
who is one. 

Fain. Are you jealous, as often as you ſee Witwoud 
entertain'd by Millamant ? 


Mis A. Of her underftanding 1 am, if” clot of her 


FAIN. You do her wrong; for, to give her due, ſhe has 


wit. 


Mia A. She has beauty enough to make any man think 
ſo; and complaifance enough not to contradiR him, who 


mall tell her ſo. 


- Fain, For a paſſionate "OY methinks you are a man, 
ſomewhat too diſcerning in the failings of your miſtreſs. 


Mig a. And, for a diſcerning man, ſome what too paſſionate 
a lover; for I like her with all her faults; nay, like her 


for her faults, Her follies are ſo natural, or ſo artful, that 
they become her; and thoſe affectations, which, in another 
woman, wou'd be odious, ſerve but to make her more 
- agreeable, I'll tell thee, Fainall, ſhe once us'd me with 
that inſolence, that, in revenge, I took her to pieces; 


fifted her, and. ſeparated her failings ; I ftudy'd em, and 
got em by rote, The catalogue was ſo large, that I was 
not without hopes, one day or other, to hate her heartily : 


To which end, I fo us d myſelf to think of em, that, at 


length, contrary to my defign and expectation, they gave 


me ev'ry hour leſs and lefs diſturbance; till, in a few days, 
It became habitual to me, to remember 'em, without being 


* 
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| difpleas'd. They are now grown as familiar to me as my 
own frailties ; and, in all probability, in a little time longer, 
I ſhall like em as well. BY | 
Fain. Marry her, marry her; be half as well acquainted 
with her charms, as you are with her defects, and, my life 
on't, you are your own man again. 
Mirza. BY you ſo? | | 
Fain, I, I; I have experience ; I I have a wife, and ſo 
Forth, ' | 


8s EN E Iv. 
[To them] Meſſenger. 


Ms. Is one Squire Witwoud here? 

Br r. Yes, what's your bufineſs ? 

Mrs. I have a letter for him, from his brother fir 
Wilful, which I am charg' d to deliver into his own . 
.hands. | : 
Bz r. He's in the next room, friend——That way. 


SCENE V. 
Mirabell, Fainall, Betty. 


Mis A. What, 3 is the chief of that noble baun in town, 
fir Wilfull Witwoud 2 
Fax. He is expected to-day, Do you know him? 
Mis a. I have ſeen him; he promiſes to be an extraor- 
dinary perſon : think you ws the honour REID 
. to him, | 
Vox. II. L 


* 
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Fax. Tes; he is half-brother to this Witwoud by a 
former wife, who was fifter to my lady Wiſhfort, my wife's 
mother. If you .marry Millamant, UNE a couſins 
too. 
Min A. I had rather be his relation, than his ac- - 
-quaintance, 
| Fain, He comes to town in order to equip hieaſelf for 
travel. - 
Mirza. For warel? why, eb wwe; that Loh, iecbore- 
. forty, | „. | 
Fain. No matter for that; tis for the honour of 
England, that all Europe ſhould know we have blockheads 
of all ages. - 
Min A. I wonder there is not an act n to 
ſave the credit of the nation, and prohibit the exportation of 
fools. 
Fax. By no means, tis better as tis; s better to trade 
with a little loſs, than to be quite eaten up, with being 


FX overſtock'd. 


Mix A. Pray, are the follies of this knicht-tniat, a” I 
| thoſe of the ſquire his brother, any thing related ? 

Fain. Not at all; Witwoud grows by the knight, like 
a medlar grafted on a crab. One will melt in your mouth, 


adlnd other ſet your teeth on edge; one is all pulp, and the 


other all core. 

Miz A. So one will be rotton before he be ripe, POP 
other will be rotton, without ever being ripe at all, 
_ Fain, Sir Wilfull is an odd mixture of baſhfulneſs and 
obſtinacy,——But, when he's drunk, he's as loving as the 
monſter in the tempeſt ; and much after the ſame manner. 
To give t'other his due; he has ſomething W 
and does not always want wit. 


pr 
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Mix A. Not always; but as often as his memory fails 
him, and his commoen-place of compariſons. He is a fool, 
with a good memory, and ſome few ſcraps of other folks 
wit, He is one, whoſe converſation can never be approv d, 
yet it is now. and then to be endur' d. He bas indeed one 
good quality, he is not exceptious ; for he ſo paſlionately 
affeRs the reputation of underſtanding raillery, that be will 
conſtrue an affront into a jeſt ; and call comnight eos 
"4 Fain: en e daidhble iden. ate 
bave an opportunity to do it at full length. Behold the 


| tree — | 
p 
Wir. Afford me your compaſſion, my oY b ms 
Fainall ; Mirabell, pity me, 
Mia A. I do from my ſoul... 
Fain. Why, what's the matter ? 
Wir. No letters for me, Betty? | 
Br. Did nr eee ring yu ne bt no, fir? 
Wir. Ay, but no other? 


Br. No, fir. | 
Wr. That's hard; N tee nat; 
a mule, a beaſt of burden, he hay brought me 2 letter from 
the fool my brother, as heavy, 2s à panegyte in u funeral 
fermon, or a copy af commendatory verſes from! one poet to 
another. And what's worſe, tis ad furs a lota· runner of the 
| author, as an epiſtle dedicatory, 

L 2 


% 
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Mis a. A fool, and your brother, Witwoud l 
WIr. Ay, ay, my half brother, My half nnn Sy, 
No nearer, upon honour. 
Mrs a. Then tis poſſible he may be but half a fool, 
WIr. Good, good, Mirabell le Drole! good, good, hang 
him, don't let's talk of him ;3——Fainall, how does your 
lady ? Gad, I ſay any thing in the world to get this fellow 
out of my head. I beg pardon, that I ſhou'd aſk a man of 
pleaſure, and the town, a queſtion at once ſo foreign and 
domeſtic. I tall like an old maid at a marriage, I don't 
*know what I ſay : But ſhe's the beſt woman in the world. 
Fain, Tis well you don't know what you ſay, or elſe 
your commendation wou'd 80 near to make me 2 855 vain 
or jealous. 
WIr. No man in town lives well with a wife but Fainall, 
Your judgment, Mirabell ? 
 Miza. You bell beine flap end; his wife ; if you \ 
wou'd be credibly inform'd, 
Wir. Mirabell. : 
Mix A. Ay. | i 5 
WIr. My dear, I aſk ten thouſand dae 
have forgot what I was going to ſay to you, 
Mix A. I thank you heartily, heartily. 
Wir. No, but -pr'ythee excuſe DE N e is 
ſuch a memory. - 
Miz a. Have a care of ſuch apologies; Witwoud j—— 
for I:never knew a fool, but he affected to . Aber 
of the ſpleen, or his memory. 
' Fain, What have you done with Petulant ? 
Wir. He's reckoning his money my pron ng it was 
Wy ln * : 
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Fain. You may allow him to win of you at play — 
for you are ſure to be too hard for him at repartee : Since 
you monopolize the wit, that is between you, the fortune 
muſt be his of courſe. 

Mis A. I don't find, that Petulant confeſſes the ſuperiority 
of wit to be your talent, Witwoud. 

Wir. Come, come, you are malicious now, and wou'd 
breed debatzs——Petulant's my friend, and a very pretty 
fellow, and a very honeſt fellow, and has a ſmattering— 
faith and troth, a prettyideal of an odd ſort of a ſmall wit: 
Nay, I'll do him juſtice, I'm his friend, I won't wrong him 
=—And, if he had any judgment in the world he wou'd 
not be altogether contemptible. Come, come, don't detract 
from the merits of my friend. 

Fain, You don't take your friend to be over-nicely 
bred? 

Wir. No, no, hang: Mi the rogue has no manners at 
all, that I muſt own——<—no more breeding than a bum- 
bailiff, that I grant eo: is pity; the fellow has fire 
and life; * 

Mis A. What, courage? 

Wir. Hum, faith, I don't know av to that, 10 can't ſay 
as to that, Ves, faith, in a controverſy he'll contradict 
any body. 


Mira. Tho' twere a man, whom he fear ear, or «woman, f 


whom he lov'd. 


1 


Wir. Well, well, he does ner ene think . hs. 


fpeaks;——We have all our failings ; you are too hard upon 


bim, you are, faith. Let me excuſe him I can defend 


moſt of his faults, except one or two; one he has, | that's: 
the truth on't, if he were my brocher, 1 cou'd Hot Acquis. 
him-—— that indeed I cou'd wiſh were otherwiſe. 
L 3 


— 


* 
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* Mina. Ay marry, what's that, Witwoud ? 


Wir. O pardon me——expoſe the infltmities of my 


friend No, my dear; excuſe me there, 

Fain, What, I warrant he's unſincere, or tis ſome ſuck 
trifle. | 
Wir. No, no; what if he be? 'tis no matter for that, 
his wit will excuſe that: A wit fnou'd no more be fincere, 


then a woman conſtant ; one argues a. decay of parts, as 
7 


Cother of beauty. | | 
Mix a, May be you think him too poſitive ? 
Wir. No, no, his being pofitive is an incentive to 


argument, and keeps up converſation. 
Fain. Too. illiterate ? 


Wir. That! that's his happineſs———his want of | 


learning gives him the more opportunities t to ſhew his na- 
tural parts. 

Mina, He wants words ? 

Wr. A; but I like bim for that now ; for bi 
of words sives me the pleaſure very often to explain his 
meaning. | 

FAN. He's impudent ? 

Wir. No, that's not it. 

Mi1xA. Vain? 

WIr. No. 


Miz A. What, * ſpeaks unſeaſonable truths ſometimes. 
-betauſe he has not wit enough to invent an evaſion ? 


WII. Truths! Ha, ha, ba! No, no; ſinee you will have 

it. II mean, he never ſpeaks truth at all that's all. 
Me will lie like a chambermaid, or a woman of quality's 
un ä * 


— 
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SCENE VII. 
{To them] Coachman. 


Coacn, Is maſter Petulant here, miſtreſs? 
B Tr. Yes, 
Coacn. Three gentlewomen, in a coach, would peak : 
with him, 
FA IN. O brave Petulant, e! 
Br. Tul tell him. 
Coen. You muſt bring two diſhes of chocolate, wa 
glaſs of 8 8 | 


s EN E VII 
Mirabell, Fainall, Witwoud. 


Wir. That ſhould be for two faſting trumpets, and a 
bawd troubled with the wind. Now, you may know wu 
the three are. 

Mix A. You are very free with your friend's n 
ance. 

WIT. Ay, ay, friendſhip without freedom is as dull as 
love without enjoyment, 6r wine without toaſting; but, to 
tell you a ſecret, theſe are trulls, whom he allows coach 
hire, and ſomething more by the week, to call on-him once 
a day at public places, | 

"Miza. HW | - 

Wir. You ſhall ſee hs wond cows emz 3 , 
no more company here to. take notice of — 

} * 1 


A 


| 
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this is nothing to what he us d to do: Before he found 
out this way, I have known him call for himſelf. 

Fain, Call for himſelf ! What doſt thou mean? 

Wir. Mean! why, he wou'd ſlip you out of this cho- 
colate houſe, juſt when you had been talking to him 
as ſoon as your back was turn'd——whip he was gone; 
Then trip to his lodging, clap on a hood and ſcarf, and a 
maſk, flip into a hackney-coach, and drive. hither to the 
door again in a trice ! where he wou'd ſend, in for himſelf, 
that I mean; call for himſelf, wait for himſelf, nay, and 
what's more, not finding himſelf, ſometimes ave a letter 
for himſelf, 

Mi A. I confeſs this is ii extraordinary——1 
believe he waits for himſelf now, he is ſo long a — 
O, 1 aſk his Pardon. 


SCENE IX. 


Petulant, Mirabell, Fainall, Witwoud, Betty. 


Br. Sir, the coach ſtays. | F 
PzTv, Well, well; 1 come——"$Sbud, a man had as 

| good be a profeſs'd midwife, as a profeſs'd whoremaſter, at 

Al this rate; to be knock'd up, and rais'd at all hours, and in 
all Hes. Pox on em, 1 won't come—d4'ye hear, tell 

em I won't come, —Let them ſnivel and cry their hearts 
out, . 

_ Fain, You are very cruel, Petulant. » 1 | 
PzrTv, All's one, let it paſs I have » bunt to be 

cruel, 1 


— 


— 
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Mina. I hope they are not perſons of condition, that you 


. uſe at this rate. 


PzTv. Condition | condition's a ary'd fg. If I am. not 


in humor——by this hand, if they were your-—a—— 


a——your what-d'ye-call-'ems themſelves, they muft mh 
or rub off, if I want appetite. 
Miza. What-d'ye-call'ems | what are they, Witwoud ? 
Wir. Empreſſes, my dear——by your what -d je- call- 


"ems, he means ſultana queens. 


| PzTv. Ay, Roxolanas. 

Mix A. Cry you mercy, 

Fain, Witwoud ſays they are 

PzTvu, What does he ſay they are? 

Wir. 1? fine ladies, I ſay. 

Px ru. Paſs on, Witwoud——harkee ; by this light, is 
relations two coheireſſes, his couſins, = an old aunt, 
who loves catterwauling better than a conventicle, 

9 750 Ha, ha, ha; I had a mind to ſee how the rogue 

ou'd come off —>— Ha, ha, ba; Gad, I can't be angry 


| with him; if he had ſaid they were my mother and my 


ſſters. 

Miza. No! 

| Wir. No; the rogue's $ wit, and readineſs of nr 
charm me. Dear Petulant, 

Br. They are gone, fir, in great anger. ; 

Pr. Enough, let em trundle. Anger helps complexion, 
ſaves paint, 

FAIxN. This continence is all diſſembled; this is in order 
to have ſomething to brag of the next time he makes court 
to Millamant, and ſwear he has abandoned the whole ſen 
for her ſake. 
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MI A. Have you not left off your impudent preterifions 
- there yor? I ſhall cut your throat, ſometime & crit, 
Petulant, about that buſineſs, 

Pz ru. A ay, let that pati there are other thront: 
to de cut: | 

Mirza. OY mine, fir? 

PxTy. Not 1—1 mean nobody T know ate 
But there are uncles and nephews in the world and 
they may be rivals what then? all's one for that. 

Min A. How; Harkee, Petulant, come NN 
Explain, or I ſhall call your interpreter, 

PzTv. Explain ! I know nothing Why, you have an 
uncle, have you not, lately come to town; and AN. by my 
lady Wiſhfort's ? 

Mrs A. Trae, 

Pr ru. Why, that's envigh————You and he are hot 
friends; and, if he ſhou'd marry, and have a child, you 
may de aikinherited, ha? 2 

II A. Where haft thou tumbled upon all this truth ? 

PIT. All's one for that; why, then ſay, 1 know 


By ' ſomething. 


Min A. Come, thou art an honeſt fellow, Petulant, and 
malt make love to my miſtreſs, thou ſhalt, faith. What 

haſt thou heard of my uncle? 

PzTv. I? Nothing, 1? If throats are to be cut, let 
* Fwords claſh ; ſnug's the word, I ſhrug, and am Glent, 

MIRA. 0 raillery, raillery. Come, I know thou art 
in the women's ſecrets——What, you're a cabaliſt, I know 
you ftaid at Millamant's laſt night, after I went. Was 
there any mention made of my uncle, or me? Tell me. 
Ik thou hadſt but goodnature equal to thy wit, Petulant, 
Tony Witwoud, who is now thy competitor in fame, wou' d 


HE WAY OF THE WORLD. yo 
ſhew as dim by thee, as a dead whiting's eye by 4 pearl of 
orient 5 he wou'd no more be ſeen by thee, than Mercury 
is by the ſun : Come, Pm ſure thou wo't tellme, 

PzTv. If I do, will you grant rede at oe "_ 
for the future? 

Mis A. Faith, III do what I can for ns and ru prays 
that heav'n may grant it thee in the mean time. 

Pro. Well, harkee. 

Fain, Petulant and you both will find Mirabelf as warm 
-a rival as a lover. 

Wir. Plhaw, pſhaw, that the laughs at Petulant, is 
plain. And, for my part but that it is almoſt a fathlon 
to admire her, I ſhould ——harkee——<to tell you a' ſecret, 
but let it go no further between friends, I ſhall neder 
break my heart for her. 

FAIN. How! 

Wir. She's handſome ; | but be s 4 ſort of an uncertain 
woman. 8 

Fain, I thought you had dy'd e her. 

Wir. Um No 

Fain. She has wit. y 

Wir. Tis what the will hardly allow any body ** 
Now, demme, I ſhou'd hate that, if ſhe were as hand- 
ſome as Cleopatra. Mirabell is not ſo ſure of her, as ky 
thinks for. 

Fain, Why do you. think ſo? 

Wir. We ſtaid pretty late there laſt night, and heard 
ſomethisag of an uncle to Mirabell, who is lately come to 
town—and is between him and the beſt part of his eſtate 3 
Mirabell and he are at ſome diſtance, as my lady Wiſhfort 
has been told; and you know ſhe hates Mirabell, worſe 
chan a quiker hates a parrot, or than a fiſhmonger hates a 


WA 
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bard froſt. Whether this uncle has ſeen Mrs, Millamont os 
not, I cannot ſay ; but there were items of ſuch a treaty 


being in embrio; and, if it ſhou'd come to life, poor Mirabell 
wou'd be, in ſome ſort, unfortunately fobb'd, i' faith. 
FaiN. Tis impaſſible Millamant ſhou'd hearken to it. 
WIr. Faith, my dear, 1 can't tell ; the's a woman and 
a kind of a humoriſt, 
MizA. And this is the ſum t what you cou'd collect 


ad be, 


PzTv. The quinteſſence, May be, Witwoud knows more, 
he ſtay d longer —— beſides, they never mind him; they ſay 
any thing before him. 

MIS A. I thought you had been the greateſt favorite. 

Pr. Ay tete a tete; but not in public; becauſe I. 
make remarks. 

Mina. You do? FN 

PzTvu. Ay, ay, pox, I'm malicious, man. Now he's 
ſoft, you know, they are not in awe of him——the fellow's 
well bred, he's what you call a——what d'ye-call- em. * 


fine gentleman, but he's filly withal. 


Mis A. I thank you, 1 know as much as my 2 
requires. Fainall, are you for the Mall? 

Fain, Ay, I'Il take a turn before dinner. 

War. Ay, we'll all walk in the park; the ladies talk d 
of being there. 
MIA. I thought you were oblig'd to watch for you 


brother fir Wilfull's arrival. 


WIr. No, no, he comes to his aunt's, my lady Wiſhfort ; 
pox on him, I ſhall be troubled with him too; what ſhall E 


do with the fool ? 


Pr. Beg him for his eſtate; that I may beg you. 


| afterwards 3 g and ſo have but one trouble with you both. 
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WIr. O rare Petulant; thou art as quick as fire in a 
froſty morning; thou ſhalt to the Mall with us; and we'll 
be very ſevere, * 

PzTv. Enough, I'm in a humor to be ſevere. h 

Mira. Are you? pray then walk by yourſelves——— 
let us not be acceſſary to your putting the ladies out of 
countenance, with your ſenſeleſs ribaldry z which you roar 
out aloud, as often as they paſs by you; and, when you have 
made a handſome woman rr then you think you have 
been ſevere. 

PzTv, What, whit then let em either ſhew their 
innocence, by not underſtanding what they hear, or elſe 
ſhew their diſcretion, by not hearing, what they wou'd not 
de thought to underſtand, 

Miz A. But haſt not thou then ſenſe enough to kiow, 
that thou ought'ſ to be moſt aſham'd thyſelf, when thou 
haſt put another out of countenance? 

PzTv. Not I, by this hand I always take bluſhing 
either for a ſign of guilt, or ill breeding; 

Min A. I confeſs, you ought to think ſo, You are in the 
right, that you may plead the error . 
defence of your practice. 


Where modeſty's ill manners, tis but fit 
"That impudence and malice paſs for wit. 
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ACT u. SCENE I. 
* N 8 $t, James's Park. 
Mrs, Fainll and Mrs. Marwood. 


Mrs. Farn, Ay, ay, Nh Marwood, if we will be happy, 
we maſt find the means in ourſelves, and among ourſelves. 
Men are ever in extremes; either doating or averſe, While 
they are lovers, if they have fire and ſenſe, their jealoufics 
are inſupportable : And, when they ceaſe to love, (we ought 
te think at leaſt) they loath ; they look upon us with horror 
and diſtaſte ; they meet us, like the ghoſts of what we wers, 
and, as from ſuch, fly from us. 

Mrs. Mar. True, tis an e life, 
that love ſhou'd ever die before us; and. that the man ſo often 
abu d eutlive the lover. But, fay what you will, tis better 
to be left, than never to have been lor'd. To paſs dur 
youth in dull indifference, to refuſe the ſweets of life; 
becauſe they once muſt leave us, is as prepoſterous, as to 
wiſh to have been born old; becauſe we one day muſt be 
old. For my part, my youth may wear and waſte, but it 
hall never ruſt in my poſſeſſion. ; 

Mrs. Fain. Then it ſeems you diſſemble an averſion to 
mankind ; only in compliance to my mother's humour. - 

Mrs. MAR. Certainly, To be free; I have no taſte of thoſe 
infipid dry diſcourſes, with which our ſex, of force, muſt 
entertain themſeves, apart from men. We may affect en- 

dearments to each other, profeſs eternal friendſhips, and 


* 
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ſeem to dote, like lovers; but tis not in our natures long o 
| perſevere, Love will reſume his empire in our breaſts, and 
every heart, or ſoon or late, fective and readmit him, as 
it's lawful tyrant. : 
Mrs. Fain, Bleſs me, how have I been decriy'd | why, 
you profeſs a libertine. 
Min Man, e e 
de as fincere, acknowledge that your n agree with 
mine. 
Mrs. Fain, Never. 
_ Mrs, Man. You hate mankind ! 
Mrs, Farn. Heartily, inveterately. 
Mrs. Max, Your huſband? 
Mrs. Fain, ' Moſt tranſcendentiy; as tho? 1.69 i 
meritoxiouſſy. 
Mrs, Man, Give me your hand upon it. 
Mrs. Fat. There. 
Mrs. Mas, I join with you; what! have ſaid ul 
to try you. , 
Mrs. Fax. Is it poffible? Doſt thou bats thoſe rigers, 
men? 
Mrs, Max, I have done hating? em, and am now come 
to deſpiſe em; the next thing I have n 
forget m. 
Mrs. Fain, There ſpoke the ſpirit of an Amazon, N 
Pentheſilea. ö 
Mrs. Man. And yet, len thinking fometimee to qui 
my averſion further. 
Mrs. Fain. How? . 
Mrs. Man. Faith, by marrying; if I cou'd but nd one, 
that loy'd me very well, and would be thoroughly ſenſible of ill 


164 THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 
uſage, I think I ſhould do Hy the violence of . 
the ceremony. 2 

Mrs. Farx. You would not make him a euckold? 

Mrs. Mas. No; but I'd make him believe 1 I a 
that's as bad. het 

Mrs, Fain. Why, had you not as good do it? 

Mrs. MAR. O, if he ſhou'd ever diſcoyer it, he would 
Aan ft, and be out of his pain; but I would 
have him ever to continue upon the rack of fear and 
jealouſy. rd bf | 
- Mrs. Fain. Ingenious miſchief | weu'd thou wert mar- 
ried to Mirabell. | 

Mrs. Max. Wou'd I were. 

Mrs. Fain, You change color, 

Mrs. MA. Becauſe I hate him. 

Mrs. Fain. So do I; but I can hear him-nam'd. But, 
what reaſon have you to hate him! in particular ? 

Mrs. MAR. I never lov'd him; he is, and always was, 
inſufferably proud. 

Mrs. Fain. By the reaſon you give 65 your averſion, 
one wou'd think it diſſembled; for you have laid a fault to 
his charge, of Which his enemies muſt acquit him. | 
Mrs. Mas. O, then it ſeems you are one of his favorable 
enemies, Methinks you look a little pale, and now you 
fluſh again. 

Mrs. Fain. Do 1? I think I am a | little- fick o' the 
ſudden. | 
Mrs. Manx. What ails you? 

Mrs. Faix - My huſband, Don't you ſee him ? he 
turn'd "ſhort upon me -unawares, and has almoſt overcome 
me. | 


— 
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SCENE II. 
[To chem] Fainall and Mirabell. 


"Mrs, Man. Ha, ha, ha he comes opportuncly for 3 LE | 
Mrs. FAlx. For you, he he has brought Mirabell with 
Fain, My dear. 750 
Mrs. Fain, My ſoul; 

Fain. You don't look well to-day, child. 

Mrs. Fain, D'ye think ſo? _ | 

M1z A. He is the only man, that does, modes; A ag 

Mrs, Fain. The only man, that wou'd- tell me ſo, at 
leaſt; and the only man, from whom I could hearit, n 
N 

Farn. O my dear, Iam. ſatisfy'd of. Your . 1 
know you cannot reſent any thing from me; clpeciully what 
is an effect of my concern. 5 
Mrs. Fain. Mr. Mirabell, my mother 3 5 — 


78 


in a pleaſant relation laſt night: IL would fain hear it out. 


Mis. The perſons, .concern'd in that affairs have yet a 
tolerable ee e am afraid Afr. Fainall will be 
cenſorious. F 

Mrs. Fain.. He — a n more n * bie 
cutioſity, and will willingly diſpenſe with the bearing of 
one ſcandalous ſtory, to avoid giving an occaſion to make 
another; by being ſeen to walk with bis wife, This way, 
Mr. * z 47 1 dare ORGY 1 wall his us: 


Vor II. 1 M 
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. IN. 3 creature; ar Ft if I ſhou'd live 
to be rid of my wife, erat n miſerable man, 
Mrs; Mar, Ay! _ > 
Fain, For having only that one hops, the * 
ment of it, of conſequence, muſt put an end to all my hopes; 
and what a wretch is he, who muſt ſurvive his hopes 
Nothing remains, when that day comes, but to fit down 
and weep, like Alexander, when he wanted other worlds to 
conquer. 
Mrs. Mas. Will you not follow em? 
FAN. Faith, I think not. | | 
Mrs. MAR. Pray let us; I have a mates. 
' Fain. You r 
Mrs. MAR. Of whom? 
Fain. Of Mirabell. airy od 
Mrs. Man. If I am, is it dk with my love to 
you, that T am tender of your honor! 
" Farn. You would intimate then; as if there me 4 bel. 
low feeling between my wife and him. 
Mrs. Max. I think the does not hate him ens a 
| ſhe! wou'd be thought; © © 
FAarn, But he, I fear, is too inſenfible. 
Mrs. Man. It may be you are — 0 
FAIR. It may be ſo, I do not now e. 
Mrs. Man. What? 


Falx. That I have been deceir's, madam, and you are 


falſe, 
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_ Mr. Mas. That Lam falſe! What mean you? 
Faix, To let you know, I ſee through all your little 
Come, you both love him; and both have equally 
diſſembled your averſion. Your mutual jealouſies of one 
another, have made you claſh, till you have both ſtrueł fire. 
I have ſeen the warm confeſſion en on your n 
and ſparkling from your eyes. 
Mrs. Man. You do me wrong. 


Fix. Fee e 


wilfully negle&, the groſs advances made him by my wifez 
that, by permitting ber to be engag'd, I might continue 
unſuſpected in my pleaſures z and take you oftener to my 
arms in full ſecurity, But, cou'd you think, becauſe the 
nodding huſband wou'd not wake, that Cer the watchful 
lover ſlept ? 

Mrs. Man. And wherewithal can you 5 2 me} 


Fax. With infidelity, with loving another, with love 


of Mirabell. 


Mrz. MAR. Tis falſe, I n an ende 
what can confirm your groundleſs accuſation, I hate him. 


Fain. And wherefore do you hate him? he is inſenſible, 


and your reſentment follows his neglect. An inſtance 
The injuries you have done him are a proof: Your inter- 


poſing 1 in his love. What cauſe had you to make diſco- 


veries of his pretended: paſſion ? To undeceive the credu- 


lous aunt, and be the officious obſtacle of his match with 
Millamant. 


Mrs. Man, My obligations to my lady urg d 2 75 I had 


profels@ «friendſhip to her ! and could not ſee 1 eaſy 
nature ſo abus d by that diſſembler. 
Farin. What, was it conſcience then ? profeſs'd a friend- 
ip 1 O the pious friendſhips of the female ſex! 
M 2 
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Mrs. MAR. More tender, more ſincere, and moreenduring, 
than all the vain and empty vows of men; eee eee 
love to us, or mutual faith to one another, 

- Fa1n, Ha, ha, ha: you are my wife's friend too. 1710 

Mrs. MAR. Shame and ingratitude | Do you reproach me? 
You, you upbraid me | have I been falſe to her, thro 
ſtrict fidelity to you, and ſacrific'd my friendſhip ; to keep 
my love inviolate? And have you the baſeneſs to charge 
me with the guilt, unmindful of the mexit To you it 
ſhou'd be meritorious, that I have been vicious:. And do. 
you reflect that guilt upon me, which ſhou'd lie buried i in 
your boſom ? | 

Fain, You miſinterpret my . I meant but to 
remind you of the ſlight account, you once cou'd make 
of ſtricteſt ties, when ſet in nen with your love 
to me, 

Mrs. Max. Tis falſe, you urg 4 it with deliberate malice 

as ſpoke in ſcorn, and I never will forgive it. 

Fain, Your guilt, not your reſentment, begets your rage. 
If yet you loy'd, you cou'd forgive a jealouſy : But you are 
ſtung to find you are diſcover'd? _ | ; 

Mrs. Max. It ſhall be all diſcover d. You too ſhall be 
diſcover'd; be ſure you ſhall, I can but be expas'd—If I do: 
it myſelf, 1 ſhall prevent your baſeneſs. 

Fain. Why, what will you do ? 

Mrs, MAR. Diſcloſe it to your wife; own what has paſt 
between us. 

FAIN. Frenzy 

Mrs. MAR. By all my wrongs, I'll do — publiſh tothe 
world the injuries you have done me, both in my fame and 
fortune : With both I truſted you, you, e in honour, 
a8 of wealth. 22 
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Fain. Your fame I have preſerved. Your fortune has 

been beftowed, as the prodigality of your love would have 

It, in pleaſures, which we both have ſhar'd. ' Yet, had not 

you been falſe, I had ere this repaid it——"Tis true 

| had yon permitted Mirabell with Millamant to have ttol'n 
their marriage, my lady had been incens'd beyond all means 
of reconcilement : Millamant had forfeited the 'moiety of 
her fortune; which then wou'd have deſcended to my wife; 
And wherefore did I marry, but to make lawful * 
prize of a rich widows wealth; and ſquander it on love 
and you ? / 

Mrs, Mas. Deceit, and frivolous pretence. 
| Fain. Death, am I not married? What's pretence ? Am 
I not impriſon'd, fetter d? Have I not a wife? Nay a wife, 
that was a widow; a young widow ; a handſome widow z 
and wou'd be again a widow, but that I have a heart of 
proof, and ſomething of a conſtitution to buſtle through the 
ways of wedlock and this world, Will yau yet be Ms 
to truth and me ?. 

Mrs. Max. Impoſſible. Truth and you are inconfitent 
hate you, and ſhall for ever. x 

FAN. For loving you? 

Mrs. Mas. I loath the name of love, after ſuch uſage ; 
and, next to the guilt, with which you wou'd aſperſe me, 1 
ſcorn you moſt, Farewel. | 

Fain. Nay, we muſt not part thus. 

Mrs. Mar. Let me go. | 

Farn. Come, I'm ſorry, | 

Mrs. Max. I care not—Let me go—break oy handy GX 
IId leave em;, to get looſe, 

Fain. I would not hurt you for the world. Hare I no | 
other hold to hoop you here. 
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Mrs. Mas, Well, I have deſery'd it all. 
Fain. You know I love you, | 
Mrs. MAR. Poor diſſembling—O that—Well, it is not 


Faix. What? what is it not ? What i is it not yet? Is is 
not yet too late . 

Mrs. Mas, No, it is Na 190 Intel hare that 
eomfort, 

Fain, It is, to love another. | 

Mrs. Max. But not 10 loath, detef, pbhor mankind, 
myſelf, and the whole treacherous world. 

Fain. Nay, this is extravagance Come, I aſk your 
pardon——no- tears was to blame, I cou'd not love 
you, and be eaſy in my doubts——Pray, forbeat——I believe - 
you z ; I'm convinc'd I've done you wrong; and any way, 
ev'ry way, will make amends ; ; 1} hate my wife yet 
more. Damn her, I'll part with her, rob her of all ſhe's 
worth, and we'll retire ſome where, any where, to another 
world, I'll marry thee——be pacify'd——'Sdeath ! they 
come, hide your face, your tears————You have, a maſk, 
wear it a moment. This way, this way 3 be 1 


Mirabell and Mrs. Fainall, 
Mrs, Faix. They are here yet. 
Mix a. They are turning into the other walk. 


Mrs. Fain, While I only hated my huſband, I cov'd . 


bear to ſee him; but, ſinee I have deſpis d 2 too. 
ä 7 
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MIIAA. O, you:ſhou'd hate with prudenee. 
Mrs. Fa ix. Ves; for I have lov'd with 5ndiſcretion. 
Miz a. You ſhou'd have juft ſo much diſguſt — 

| huſband, as may be ſuffleieut to make ynu reliſh yqur lover. 

M. Fain: You have been the cauſe, that I have loyd 

without bounds j and wou'd you ſet limits to that averſion, 

of which. you have eee Why did ne 

a man?: ne: 

Mig A. Why do we daily commit ene and Ga- 
gerous actions? To ſave that idol reputation. If the fami- 


liarities of our loves had produc'd that conſequence, of which. 
you were apprehenſive, where cou'd you have fix'd a father's 
name with credit, but on a huſband ? I knew Fainall to be 


&. man, laviſh of his morals, an intereſted and profeſſing 


friend, a falſe and a deſigning lover; yet one, whoſe wit and 


outward fair behaviour have gain'd a. reputation » with the 


town, enough to miake that woman ſtand excus d, Who has 
ſuffer'd herſelf to be won by his addreſſes, A better man 
ought not to have been facrific'd to the occafion; a Worſe 
had not anſwered to the purpoſe 3 vm v ee of 


him, you know your remedy, 


- Mrs. Farn. 1 ought to ſtand in 1 fowe. degree of credit.. 


ith you, Mirabell. 


Mana. In ae to you, 1 you privy to my 


whole deſign; ad tit in your power to ruin or adyance 
my fortune, 


Mrs. Fain. Whom 1 you infrafted to. repreſent jour 


pretended unele? 
Mis A. Waitwell, my rock 


Mrs. Fairy. He is an, bumble ry to Foible, . my. 


mother's. woman; and may win her to your intereſt, | 
M4 Sul 
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Miz A. Care is taken for that=—ſhe is won * 
by this time. They n a 

Mrs, Fain, Who? © . 

Ma A. Waitwell and Foible. Law's not . my 
ſervant / to betray me, by truſting him too far. If your 
mother, in hopes to ruin me, ſhou' d conſent to marry my 
pretended uncle, he might, like Moſca in the Fox, _ 
upon terms; , ſo I made him ſure before-hand. * 

Mrs. Fan, - So, if my poor mother is caught” in 2 
eontract, you will diſcover the impoſturk betimes; and 
releaſe her, 155 producing a certificate of her galant's former 
marriage. 

Mrs A. Yes, upon condition that ſhe conſent to my 
marriage with her niece, and ſurrender the moiety of her 
fortune in her poſſeflion, 

Mrs. Fain, She talk'd laſt night of endeayouring at-a 
match between Millamant and your uncle. 
Mix . That was by Foible's direction, and my infra 


on; that the might ſeem to carry it more privately. 


Mrs. Farx. Well, I have an opinion of your ſucceſs ; 
for I believe my lady will do any thing to get an huſband 
and, when ſhe has this, which you have provided for her, 
I ſuppoſe ſhe will ſubmit to any thing to get rid of him. 

Min A. Yes, I think che good lady would marry any 
thing that reſembled a man; though *twere no more than 
what a butler could pinch out of a napkin. 

Mrs. Fain. Female frailty l we muſt all come to it, if 
we live to be old, and feel the craving of a falſe appetite, 
when the true is decay d. 

Miz A. An old woman's appetite is Aue v'd like that 
of a girl Tis the green-fickneſs of a ſecond child- 
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Hood ; and, like the faint offer of a latter ſpring, ſerves 


but to uſher in the fall; and withers in an affected wan 
* n AIG wks | 1 


| 8 © E N . . SED 
N them!] Mrs. Millamant, Witwoud, Mincing, 


MIA. Here „ cone d faith, full gil, with ber an 
ſpread, and ſtreamers out, and a ſhoal of fools for tenders | 
— Ha, no, I cry her mercy. 
Mrs. FAIN.. I ſee but one poor . auler and be 
Minx 'You ſeem to bs unattended; mts <tr 
us d to have the Beau- mond throng after you; and a flock 
of gay fine perukes hovering round you. 

WIr. Like moths about a candle -I had like coeds 
- loſt my compariſon for want of breath. 

MIL. OI have deny'd myſelf ERIN 1 have wall 
as faſt through the croud,  —» 

Wir. Ab a favourite juſt n Sand; with — 
Followers. | 
MiI. Dear Mr. Witwoud, 5 your dalle 
for I am as fick of em 
Wir. As a phyfician of a good 1 cannot help 
it, madam, tho? tis againſt myſelf, A 

Mit, Yet again, Mincing, ſtand. between me. and bi 
wit, 
Wir. Do, Mrs. Mincing, Uke 4 ſoreen before a great 
- Gre, I confeſs I do blaze to-day, I am too bright. 
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Mrs. et my dear” Millamant, why were u > 
| hag: Ne bun ; lt oft pe aa 

MI. 1400 lord, have I not made rolear haſte} Thave 
ak d every living thing I met for you; I have i inquir air d after 
you, as after a new faſhion, 

Wir. Madam, truce with your fimilitudes——no, you 
met her huſband, and did not aſk him for her. 

Mis A. By your leave, Witwoud, that were like i inquiring: 
after an old faſhion, to aſk a huſband for his wife, 
WIr. Hum, a hit, a hit, a palpable hit, I confeſs it. 

Mrs. Farn, You were dreſa' d befote I came abroad. 

Mit. Ay, that's true 0 but they] had—Mfincing 


what had I? why, was I ſo long ?:; 
Mine. OO * a'hp aid to peruſe a paquer of 
letters. KNA + e n 


MI. O ay, nt had m am bete 
with letters -I hate letters: nobody knows how to write 
letters; and yet one has em, Amte nen er. 
they ſerve one to pin up one's hair. = 
"WT. Is that the way? Pray, ans 45 you pin up. 
your hair with all your letters? I find I muſt keep copies. 
Mit. Only with thoſe in verſe; Mr. Witwoud, I. 
never pin up my hair walk pn, 1 ou « 8 
Mineing. 8 ; 
Manc. O mem, I 3 1 N 
MII. Ay, poor Mineingz, tift and tift all the morning, : 
Minc. Till 1 had the cramp in my fingers, I'll vow, 
mem; And all to no purpoſe, But, when your ladyſhip pins. 
it up with poetry, it fits ſo pleaſant the Next ag as * 
thing, and is ſo pure and ſo crips, N e 


WIr. Indeed, ſo erips? | —_ 
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Minc. You're fuch a critic, Mr. Witwoud, _. 
MIX. Mirabell, did you take exceptions lat night?, O 
ay, and went away——now I think on't, I'm atigry— 
no, now I think on't, I'm * 
you ſome pain. 8 
Mina, Does that pleaſe you? FF 


990 
— 


MX. Infinitely; I love to give pain. 
Mina. You would affect a cruelty, which is not in your 
nature, your true vanity is in the power of pleaſing, -. 
M11. O, I aſk your pardon for that=—one's crocky is 
one's power, and when one parts with enters one 


I fancy one's old and ugly. 

MIA A. Ay, ay, ſuffer your eruelty to ruin . 
your power, to deſtroy your lover And then, how 
vain, bow loſt a thing you'll be l Nay, tis true : Von abe 
no longer handſome, when. you've. loſt. your lover your 
beauty dies upon the inftant;; for beauty is the lover's gift; 
"tis: he beſtows your charms— Your glaſs-is all a cheat. 
The ugly and the old, whom the looking glaſe mortifies, - 
yet, after commendation, can be flatter'd by it, and diſcoyer- 
beauties in it; for that reflects our praiſes, rather than your 
face. 

Mt. O the vanity of theſe men | Fainall, rye hear 
bim: If they did not commend us, we were not handſome ! 
now, you muſt know, they cou'd not commend one, if one 
was not handſome. Beauty the lover's gift l———Lord, 
what is a loyer, that it can give? why, one makes lovers as: 
faſt as one pleaſes, and they live as long as one pleaſes, and- 


they die as, ſoon as one pleaſes: And then, if one 1 
one makes more. 
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Wir. Very pretty. | Why, you make no more of 
making of lovers, madam, than of making ſo aa card- 
f matches, 

WIT. One no more owes one's — to a hens; than 
one's wit to an echo: They can but reflect what we look 
and ſay ; vain empty things, if we are filent or unſeen, and 
want a being. | | 
MIX A. Yet, to thoſe two rata empty things you owe 
two the greateſt pleaſures of your life, 

MIL. How ſo? „4 

MI IA. To your lover you owe the pleaſure of hearing 
Wir rom prais d; and to an echo the pleaſure of hearing 
yourſelves talk. | 
Wr. But I know a lady, that loves talking ſo inceſſantly, 
| the won't give an echo fair play; ſhe has that everlaſting 
rotation of tongue, that an echo muſt wait till ſhe _ 


. Wine it can catch her laſt words. 


MIT I. O Fiction! Fainall, let us leave theſe men. 
MIX A. Draw off Witwood. [Afide to Mrs, Fainall. 

Mrs. Fain. Immediately, 1 have a Wee two for 
l Kt, en. 4 


SCENE VI. 
© Millamant, Mirabell, Mindag. 


MIS A. I wou'd beg a little private audience too 
Yon had the tyranny to deny me laſt night; tho' you 
knew I came to impart a ſecret to you, lg rh my 
love. a 
Mitt. You 1 I was engag'd, 
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Mis A. Unkind, You had the leiſure to entertain a 
herd of fools; things Who viſit you from their exceffive _ 
idleneſs ; beſtowing on your eaſineſs that time, which-is 
the incumbrance of their lives. How can you find delight 
in ſuch ſociety ? It is impoſſible they ſhou'd admire you z 
they are not capable: Or, if they were, it ſhou'd be to ou 
as a mortification for ſure, to pleaſs a fool, is aca ns 
folly. 
MILL. I pleaſe myſelf——— Beſides, ſometimes to con- 
verſe with fools, is for my health. 

Mrz A. Your health! Is there a worſe aide. than tho 
converſation of fools? 

Mr. Yes, the a fools r. for ”, next 
to Aſſa · fetida. 
MIRA A. You ns in GH of fook // 

MirT. Mirabell, if you 2 in this offenſive freedom 
A ou'll diſpleaſe me I think I muſt — Nr 
all, not to have you ve ſha'n't agree. gh 

Min A. Not in our phyfic, it may be, N 

MIT. And yet our diſtemper, in all likelihood, will be 
the ſame, for we ſhall be fick of one another, T'than't 
endure to be reprimanded, nor inſtructed; tis fo dull to 
aft always by advice, and fo tedious to be told of one's faults 
I can't bear it, Well, I won t have you, Mirabell 
I'm reſolvꝰꝰ d -I think You may 80 
Ha, ha, ha, What wou'd you give, that you cou'd help 
loving me ? 

Miz A. I wou'd give ſomething, that you did not know, 
I cou'd not help it, 

M11. Come, don't look grave then, + 9 what do 
you ſay to me ? 


. 


* 


— 
j 
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Min A. I ay, that a man may as ſoon make a friend 'by 
E nn weit or a fortune — as win a e 

plain-dealing and ſincerity. 
Mit Sententious Mirabell! dt don't 10 with 
that violent and. inflexible wiſe face, like Solomon, at the 
Giridiag.of the child, io an old tapeſtry banging. "7" 
MIA. You are merry, | madam, but I would perſuade 
you for a moment to be ſerious, 

„Mirz, What; with chat face? No, if you keep your 
countenance, tis impoſſible I ſhould hold mine. Well, after 
all; there is ſomething very moving in a love- ſick face. Ha, 
6 ha, ha—— —well, I won't laugh | don't be peeviſu 
hei-ho ! now I'Il be melancholy, as melancholy as a watch- 
light. Well, Mirabell, if ever you will win me, 'woo me 
now———nay, if you are ſo m fare * well; ſee 
they. are walking away. 

„Mia. Can you not find i in the variety of your diſp- 
fition one moment . 

MIL. To hear. e ok me Foible' 5 married, and your 
plot ike to ſpeed No. 8 
Ma A. But how came you to know ĩt es 

Mr Witbout the help of the devil, you can't 
imagine; unleſs ſhe ſhould tell me herſelf. Which of the 
two it may have been, I will leave you to conſider; and 
when ** have done iin of . think of me. 
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SET 0, 


3 rer " 
e the Ne 


- Mirabell, 8 


Mis 4. I have ſomething — of 
you] to think of a whirlwind, tho twere in a whirlwind, 


were a caſe of more ſteady contemplation 3 à very tranquil- 
lity of mind and manfion, A fellow that lives in a wind- 
mill, has not a more whimſical dwelling, than the heart, 
a a man that is lodg'd in a woman, There is no point 
the compaſs to which they cannot turn, and by which they 
are not turn'd ; and by one as well as another; for motion, 
not method, is their occupation. To know this, and yet 
continue to be ih love, is to be made wiſe from the ade 
of reaſon ; and yet perſevere to play the fool by the fore of 
inſtin ct. here comes my pair of turtles, ———What, 
billing ſo fweetly ! Is not Valentine's s day over with you F 
vet? | | „ 


4 11 
e 
Treo him} Waitwell, Foible. 


MIIA. Sirrah, Waitwell, why, ſure you think you 
were marry'd for your own recreation, and not for my 
conveniency, 

War. Your pardon, Gr. With ſubmiffon, we have 
indeed been ſolacing in lawful delights ; but fill with an 
eye to buſineſs, fir,” I have inſtrufted her as well as I could. 


* 1 
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If Acetate your Arections, as readily as 2 inſtruQtions,, 
fir, your affairs are in a proſperous way. 7 1 
MIA. Give you joy, Mrs. Foäble. 
For, O-las, fir, I'm ſo aſham'd I'm afraid my lady 5 
has been in a thouſand Inquietudes for me. * J proteſt, 
fir, I made as much haſte as I could. 
WAIT. That the did indeed, fir. It was my fault that 
ſhe did not make more. 4 
Min a. That I believe, PL TO {'\ 
Fol. But I told my lady as you inſtructed me, 7E that 
I had a proſpect of ſeeing fir Rowland, your uncle; and 
that I would put her ladyſhip's picture in my pocket, to 
ſhew him; 5 which I'll be ſure to ſay has made him fo en- 
amored of her beauty, that he burns with impatience, to 
lye at her ladyſhip's feet, and worſhip the original, _— 
. Miza, Excellent Foible |. matrimony has made r. 


3 


Wax. 1 think the. has p profited, fir. [I think .o. er "4s 
Fox. You have ſeen madam Millamant, fir ? Ay 


Mina. Yes. 
Fox. I told her, fir, becauſe I did not know that you 


might find an opportunity, ſhe bad. ſo. much company laſt: 


- night. 
Miza. Your diligence will merit more In the mean- 
time. [ Gives money. 


Fo. O dear, fir, your bumble ſervant. 

War. Spouſe. | 

MIA. Stand off, fir, not a ——ů on and 3 
Foible— the leaſe ſhall be rope good, and the farm n 
if we ſucceed. 

Foz. I don't pr your 8 Gr : And _ need- 
not doubt of ſucceſs. If you have no more commands, fir, 
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T'll be gone; I'm ſure my lady i is at her toilet, and can't dreſs 
till I come. 0 dear, I'm | ſure that [Looking out.] 
was Mrs. Marwood, that went by in a maſk; if ſhe has 
ſeen me with you, I'm ſure ſhe'II tell my lady. I'll make 
haſte home and prevent her, Your Ok fir. B'w'y 
Waitwell, bY. eur ie 


+» _—_ 
: 


Cum vin. 


Mirabell, Waitwell. 47 Ihe p 


WAIT. sir Rowland, if you Pleale. The jo s ſo ben 
upon her preferment, ſhe forgets herſelf, 


Mis a, Come, Sir, will you endeavour to \ forget yourſelf <= 


and transform into fir Rowland. | 

"Warr. Why, Ar; it will be impoſſible T ſhould re- 
member myſelf ——marry'd, knighted, and attended, all 
in one day! Tis enough to make any man forget himſe!f, 
The difficulty will be, how to recover my acquaintance .* 
and familiarity with my former ſelf ; and fall from wy 
transformation to a reformation into Waitwell. Nay, I tha's n't 
be quite the ſame Waitwell neither for, now I remember 


me, I'm marry'd, 8 9 man again. 


Ay, 8 that's the ſad change of life 
. and yet keep * | 


# * 


Vor 9 II. | N 
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A CT m. SCENE L 
A room in Lady walz. Houſe, | 


Lady Wiſhfort at her Toilet, Peg waiting, 


Lady Wien. Merciful | no news of Fekbte yet? 

P. No, madam, 

Lady WIsn. I have no more 1 I have not 
fretted myſelf till I am pale again, there's no veracity in me. 
Fetch me the red the red, do you hear, ſweet-heart ? An 
errant aſh- colour, as I am a perſon, Look you how this 


vench ftirs Why doſt thou not fetch me a little red? Didft 


thou not hear me, mopus?. 
Pre, The red Ratifia does your ladyſhip mean, or the 


+  cherry-brandy ? 


Lady WIis n. Ratafia, fool. No fool, not the Ritifia, fool 
rant me patience ! I mean the Spanith paper, ideot, 
complexion darling. Paint, paint, paint, doſt thou underſtand. 
that, changeling, dangling thy hands like bobbins before 
thee ? Why doſt thou not ſtir, puppet ? thou wooden thing 
upon wires. 

PEG. Loid, madam, "your cha kf {nmpaticnt.—_T] 
cannot come at the paint, madam, Mrs. Foible has lock'd it 


up, and carry'd the key with her, 


Lady W18n, Pox take ag — me the cherry- 
brandy then, 


2 
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Fes gs p bi 
$CENE * 


Lady Winn, I'm as pale and as faint, I] look k like 


Mrs. Qualmſick, the curate's wife, that's always breeding 
—Wench, come, come, wench, what art thou doing? 


ſipping? taſting ? ſave thee, doſt thou not know the bottle? 


8 C E N E III. 
Lady Wikkfort, Peg with a bottle and china, cup. 


Pre. Madam, I was looking for a cup. ; 

Lady WIS H. A cup, fave thee, and what a eup haſt . 
brought ! doſt thou take me for a Fairy, to drink out of an . 
Acorn? Why didft thou pot bring thy thimble ? Haſt thou 
ne'er a braſs-thimble clinking in thy pocket, with a bit of 
nutmeg ? I warrant thee, Come, fill, fill. ——So--—again. 
See who that i [One knocks.) Set down the bottle 
firſt, Here, here, under the table What, woud'ſt thou 
go with the bottle in thy band, like a tapſter. As I'm a 
perſon, this wench has liv'd at an Inn upon the road, before 


ſhe came to me, like Maritornes, the NN in 2 Don 


- - 


Quixote. No Foible yet ? 8 
Pz6, No, madam. Mrs. Marwood. | 
Lady W18n, O, Marwood, let her come in. Come in, 


6 | 
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SCENE W. 
Tro them) Mrs. Marwood, © 


Mrs, Man, I'm derne dtn 6nd your ladſhp in ih 
at this time of day. | 

Lady Wisn. Foible's a loſt thing ; ; hap been abroad fince 
morning, and never heard of fince, 

Mrs. MAR. I ſaw her but now, as I came maſk'd thro' 
the park, in conference with Mirabell. 

Lady WIS. With Mirabell! You call my blood into 17 
fakes! with mentioning that traitor, She durſt not have the 
confidence. I ſent her to negotiate an affair, in which, if I'm 
detected, I'm undone. If that wheedling villain has wrought 
_ Foible to detect me, Im ruin d. Oh, my dear friend, 

m a wretch of wretches, if I'm detected. 

Mrs. Man. 0 ae you cannot ſuſpect Mrs, F oidle's ; 

integrity. 5 
Lady Wien, O, he carries poiſon in his tongue, that 


wou d corrupt integrity itſelf. If ſhe has giv 'n him an :op- 


portunity, the has as good as put her intregrity into his hands, 
Ah, dear Marwood, what's integrity to an opportunity — 
Hark ! I hear ker dear friend, retire into my cloſet; 
that I may examine her with more freedom—You'll pardon 
me, dear friend, I can make bold, with you—there are books 
over the chimney—Quarles and Pryn, and the Short view of 
the ſtage, with Bunyan's works to entertain 70080, you 
ching, and ſend her in. I To Peg. 


f - 
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=P [ Lady Wilkfort, Foible, ee 
"Lally Wish. O Fo: "ble, where baſk thou been ? What! hit. N. 


thou been doing?; wi © PEST IE : 

©" For. Madam, I have ſeen the party. x. | 

Lady Wrsn. But what haft thou done? eee 

Fon, Nay, tis your ladyſhip has done, and ate to:do; 1 . 
| have only promis'd, But a man ſo enamour d ſo tranſported! ö 
well, if worſhipping of pictures be a n poor fir Rowland,” 
1. 
Lady Wiesn. The "miniature has deen Seen | 9 
but bal thou not betray'd' me, Foible? haſt thou Hot detected —_— 
me to that ſaithleſs Mirabell ?—— What had't thou to d0 
with him i in the park 7. Anſwer me, has he dot nothing out 
of thee? * ' ; 0 een. (5 

Fot. So, the devil deb heli b. end- babs wich me! What 
ſhall I fay Alas, madam, could I help it, ft met 
that confident thing? Was Tin fault ? If you bad "heard 
how he us'd me, and all upon your ladyſhip's account, I'm 
ſure you wou'd not ſuſpe& my fidelity. Nay, if that had 
been the worſt, I cou'd have borne: But he had a Aifg at 
your ladyſhip too; and then I could not bold: : Bot, TOs 
1 gave him bis n. SI eee 33-24 254-23 oy 

Lady Wisn, Me ? What did the filtby fellow fay 1 * 

_ For, O madam 'tis a ſhame to ſay what he alu 
with his. taunts 1 his fleers, tofling up his noſe. Humh 


(fays 2 * you are N ſome plot {aye * you - 


e 
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are ſo early abroad, or catering (ſays he) ferreting for ſome 
diſbanded officer, I warrant—half pay is but thin ſubſiſtence 
| (fays he)—Well, what penhon does your lady propoſe ? Let 
me ſee (ſays he) what, ſhe muſt come down pretty deep now, 
ſhe's ſuperannuated (ſays he) and—— 

Lady Wien. Ods my life, I'll have him, I'Il have him 
murder d. I'll have him poiſon d. Where does he eat ? ru 
marry a drawer to have him poiſon'd in his wine. rn ſend 
for Robin from Locket' s immediately. 

Fox. . Poiſon him ? Poiſoniog's too godlt for him. Starve 
him, madam, ftarve him; marry fir Rowland, and get him 

22 O, you wou' d bleſs yourſelf, to hear what he 
L 

Lady WisR. A villain ! 8 in 4 
Fo. Humh (Gays he) I hear you are laying deſigns againſt 
me too (ſays he) and Mrs. Millamant is to marry my uncle; 
(he does not. ſuſpect a word of your ladyſhip z) but (ſays 
P11 fit you for that, I warrant you (fays he) I'll hamper you 
for that (ſays he) you and your old frippery too ” 1p he) 
I' handle you 

Lady Wien. Audacious villain! bandle me, wou'd he 
durſt——frippery l old frippery | Was there ever ſuch a foul-. 
mouth'd fellow? I'll be N to-morrow, Tn be con- 
= tracted to-night, 5 N 
f Fox. The ſooner the better, madam. 

Lady Wien. Will fir Rowland be 8 174 thou 02 
When, Feible? | 
Fon. locontinentiy, ma No new ſheriff's wife ex- 

| pets the return of her huſband after knighthood, with that 
impatience, in which fir Rowland burns for the dear * of 
FO WEL hand after dinner, 


— 
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bu Wien: Frippery! ſuperannusted Let ang: i 


the villain; II reduce him to frippery and rag: A 
1 hope to'ſde him bung wich barters, Ike 
1 Long-Lane pent- houſe, or" 4 gibbetathief,—A+ Nander- 

mouth ' d railer: I warrant the*ſpenthrife Prodigal s in debt, 
as much as the minen lottery; "or the Whole court upon a 
birth-day. TII ſpoit his creditwith his taylor 1 Lars vin 
have my niece with her fortane,” he falt. 

For. He? 1 hope to fer him lodge in Edgits-<irt, 
and W er for brafs firings,” wich an 
eld ain. ERS 

Lady Wien. Ay, dear Toible; think: thee M, bat, dear 
Foible. He has put tue out of all patience. Thhall never 
recompoſe my features, to receive fir Rowland with any 
economy of face. This ,wretch has fretted Te, int 1 ! am 
abſolutely decay d. Look, Füible. 

Fot. Your ladyſhip 'hasfrown'd 2 little too raſnly, indeed, 
adam. There 8 : ſome ervcks — in che white 
varniſh, R E 

Lady WIS n. Let me ſee the glaſs—Cracks,” Giving ? 
Why, I am arrantly flay'd—T look like an old peel'd wall. 
Thou muſt repair me, Foible, before fir Rowland comes; or. 
I ſhall never keep up to my picture. 

For, I warrant you, madam ; a little art once made your 
picture like you; and now a little of the ſame art muſt 
make you like yout __ "Your picture muſt fit for you, 
. madam, 

Lady Wien, But Ws _ 1 fir Rowlind will = fail | 
to! come or will he not fail, when he does come ?. will he 
be importunate, Foible, and puſh? for if he ſhou'd not be 
importunate——l ſhall never break gecorums T ſhall die 
with confuſion, if I am fore d to advance Oh no, I can 

N 4 


) 
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never adyance—1 ſhall ſwoon, if he thov'd expect advances. 
| No, 1 hope fir Rowland is better bred, than to put a lady to 
de necaflity.of breck ing ber forms, . 1 Fon't- be too coy, ; 
neither, I won't give him deſpeir— But a little diſdain 
; 3 ſdorn is allux ing. 
Fe. A linde ſcorn becomes your ladyſhip. - | 
Lach Wisk. Ves, but tenderneſe becomes me ben 4 
ſort of adyingneſs—— You ſee that picture has a ſort of A 
=, Feible? a ſwimmingneſs in the eyes Ves, Tl 
look fo——my niece affects it? but ſhe y features. 1s 
' fir Rowland handſome ? Let my toilet be removed Ill 
| dreſz .aboye. . III receive * Rowland here, Is he hand- 
ſome Don't anſwer me, I won 't know : I'll be. ſutpris dz. 
| 1 be taken by ſurprize. 
| Voz. B florm, . madam, Sir r Rowland's a briſk man. 
Lady Wia. 1s he! © then. he'll importune, if he's a 
briſk man. I ſhall ave decorums, if fir Rowland importunes, 
.Þ hare a mortal terror at the apprehenſion of offending againſt 
decorums. O, I'm 1 be a briſk man let my things be 


wen eee th 323 K 7 he 
7 » ” » S4# <S& 2-2 8 9 i . : A. 7 2 . 
* * 5 3 * — * 1 
4.4 a ins | wha 
” , K 
EY . 2 1 as a'f . * — 13 
„te rr amet er 3 _— 
— 8 34-34 Wirey: ft * * * 1 
4 a * C E N E. VI 
et Br * f PR: a. i © Il KR of « Id 
. — . 8 " 
4 „„ „ Wir 0 18 i 
g x 118 
2 e Faipall Fei * 2 
» 1 "— x: 4 4 9 r 4a£<£ 
go 4 l 299. 2 e 


4 Mrs. Faix, O Foible, 1 haye been | in a ele tet" 
'ſhou'd come too late. That deyil, Maryood, ſaw you * 
che park with Mirabell, and I'm HA will diſcover it 


my lady, . 
| ee 'Dilzorer what, madam? : 


* * * "= 
* 


on 
* "7 
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| Mrs, FAIN. Nay, nay put not. on that ets face, 
am privy to the Whole eſign, and know, that Tania, 
to whom. thou wert this morn] marry d, is to perſonate 
Mirabell's uncle, and, as ſuch; winning my lady, to involve 
her in thoſe difficulties, from which Mirabell only muſt 
releaſe her, by his making his conditions to have my ou 
and her fortune left to her own diſpoſal. | 
Fol. O dear madam, 1 beg your pardon, It was not my 
confidence in your ladyſhip that was deficient ; but I thought 
| the former good correfpondence, between your ladyſhip and 
Me! Mirabell, might have binder'd his communzcating this 
ecret. 
Mrs. FaiN. Dear Foible, forget J..... 
Fo. O dear madam, Mr. Mirabell is fuch ret. 
ning gentleman But your ladyſhip is the pattern of ge- 
| nerofity,—ſweet lady, to be ſo good! Mr. Mirabell cannot 
chuſe büt be grateful. 1 find your ladyſhip has his heart 
ill.” Now, madam, 1 can ſafely tell your ladyſhip'our fe- 
ceſs. Mrs. Marwood has told my lady 3; ; but 1 Warrant 1 
15 manag 's myſelf. I turn'd it all for the better. 1 told my 
lady, that Mr. Mirabell raid dt her. 1 laid horrid things to 
bis charge, I'll vow ; and my lady is fo incens' d, that ſhe I 
be contraffed to fir Rowland to-night, ſhe ſays 3—1 warratit, 
I work'd, her up, that he may have her for aſking” 3 
they fay, of a Welſh maiden-head, | . 88 FEEE 
Mrs. Fain. O rare Foible! © 7 TIDE een 
| Fol, Madam, I beg your on to acquaint Mr, Mirabell 
of his ſucceſs. I would be ſeen as little as poſſible to ſped 
to him —befides, I believe, madam Marwood watches me. 
—he has a month's mind; but 1 know Mr. Mirabell 
cant 't abide her—{Calls.], Lenne of my 
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toilet, Madam, your ſervant, My lady is foi impatient I ; 

fear the ell come for me, if I ſtay. | | 
Mrs. Farn, TII go with you up the back airs j 

Thou'd meet her. LR 


"Mes Man. Indeed, Its. Engine, is it 455 with you ? 
Are you become a go-between of this importance? Yes, I 1 
ſhall watch you. Why, this wench is the Paſs-partout, a 
very maſtex-key to every body's firong box, My friend 
Fainall, have you carry'd it ſo ſwimmingly ? I thought there 
was ſomething i in it; but it ſeems it's over with you. Your 
loathing is not . want of appetite then, but from a 
:ſurfeit.z. elſe you could never be ſo cool to fall from prin- 
eipal to be an aſſiſtant; to procure for him! A pattern of 
generoſity, that I confeſs, Well, Mr. Fainall, you have met 
| with your match.——O man, man woman, woman! the 
devil's an aſs: If I were a painter, I would draw him like 
an ideot, a driveler, with a bib and bells. Man ſhou'd haye 
his head and horns, and woman the reſt of him. -Poor fimple 
fiend, Madam Marwood has a month's mind, but he can't 
;abide her Twere better for him you. had not been his 
.nonfeffor in that affair; without you could have kept his 
council cloſer, I ſhall not prove another pattern of generoſity 
be has, not oblig d me to that with thoſe exceſſes of 
himſelf; and now III have none of him. Here comes the 
| prod lady, panting ripe 3 withta heart full of * and a 


— 
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| jeRion, 1 th eee 


SCENE vin. 
[To her} Lady Wiſhfort. 


Lady Wien. 'O dear Marwood, what ſhall 1 my for 


this rude forgetfulneſs————But my dear friend is all 
goodneſs, 

Mrs. Max. No apologies, deer madam. There been very 
well entertain d. N 

Lady Wien. As T am a perſon, 1 am in a very chaos, to 
think I ſhou'd ſo forget myſelf——but I have ſuch an olio / 
of affairs, really, I know not what to do—[Calls]— | 
Foible——I-expe& my nephew fir Willfull ev'ry moment 

erbat vi Foible——He means to travel for i Mts 
ment. law 
Mrs. Mas. Metbiaks br Wilful ſhou'd rather think of 
marrying than travelling at his years, I hear he is turn'd 
of . 

Lady Wisn, O, he's i in leſs danger of being ſpoil's by 
his travels I am againſt my nephew's marrying too 
young. It will be time enough, when he mn _— and 
has acquir rd diſcretion to chuſe for himſelf. * 

Mrs. Man. Methinks Mrs, Millamant and he vw a 
| make a very fit match. He may travel afterwards, T A 

thing very uſual with young gentlemen, 7 

Lady Wisn. I promiſe you, I have thought MELO 
fince tis your judgment, u fink ee. I aſure you 


" n 


7 


7 friend, excuſe me. 
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I win; I value 1 extremely nn 
propoſe it. 


8 gs J 
„„ an WT « 
© [Fo chem] Foible. "= 
Lady Wien. Come, come, Foible- I had forgot 


my nephew will be _ before — poſt make 


hafte. * 
For. Mr. Witwood and Mr. 2222 are come to dine 


; with your ladyſhip. e 


Lady Wien. O dear, I can't appear un 1 am dress d. 
Dear Marwood, ſhall I be free with you again, and beg you 
to entertain em. I'll. make all imaginable baſte.” Dear 


« l L * £ 
i * F IL. —— — 
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: Mrs. Marys, Millamant, Mincing. 

"Mitt, Sure never any thing was ſo unbred, as that odious 
man——Marwood, your ſervant. 

"Mis. Mas. Lou have a color, what's the matted ? 
MX IL. That horrid fellow, Petulant, bas — 1 me 
into a flame I have broke my fan Mi 17 * lend me 
ee he rower ons of wy he "AN 

Mrs. Man. No. What has he done? oe 

Mi 1. Nay, he has done nothing; he has only "EY 
a, he has ſaid — but he bas contradieted 
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ev'ry thing that has been aid. For wy part, 1 thought 
Witwood and he wou'd have quartell'd. | 

Minc, Ivow, Mem, I thought once they wou'd have fit, 
MIL. Well, tis a lamentable thing, I ſwear, that one 
has not the liberty of chuſing one's acquaintance, r 
one's cloaths. 
Mrs. Mas, If we had that liberty we ſhow? be u weary | 
of one ſet of acquaintance, tho" never ſo good, as we are 
of one ſuit, tho never ſo fine. A fool and a Doily ſtuff, 
wou'd now and then find days of grace; and be worn for 
variety. | 
Mitt, I could conſent to wear * em, if they wou'd wear 
alike ; but fools never wear out They are ſuch Drap- 
didury things; without one cou ou'd give 'em to one's cham- 
bermaid, after a day or two, _ 
Mrs. Mas. Tyere better ſo 1 Or, what think you 
of the play-houſe ? A fine gay gloſſy fool ſhou'd be given. - 
there, like a new maſking-habit, after the maſquerade is | 
over, and we have done with the diſguiſe, For a fool's viſit 
is always a diſguiſe z and never admitted by a woman of 
| wit, but to blind her affair with a lover of Tenſe, If you 
wou'd but appear bare-fac'd now, and own Mirabell; you 
might as eaſily put off Petulant and Witwoud, as your hood 
and ſcarf, And indeed tis time, for the town has found 
it: The ſecret is grown tog big for the pretence : "Tis like 
Mrs. Primly's great belly; ſhe may lace it down before, 
-but it burniſhes on her hips, Indeed, Millamant, you can 
no more conceal it, than my lady Strammel can her face; 
that goodly face, which, in defiance of her theniſh-wine 
tea, will not be comprehended in a maſk, 
III I. II take my death, Marwood, you are more cen- 
ſorious than a decay d . or a — Mincing, 


\ 
| 
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tell the men they may come up. My As 
* enen 


"SCENE XI. 
Millamant, Mrs. Marwood. _ 
III I. The town has found it ! What has it for id ? That 


Mirabell loves me, is no more a ſecret, than it is a ſecret, 


chat you diſcoyer'd it to my aunt, or than the reaſon why 

diſcover'd it is a ſecret. 

Mrs. MAR. You are nettled. | | 1585 
MIII. You are miſtaken. Ridiculous ! „ 
Mrs. Mas. Indeed, my dear, you'll tear another fan, if 

you don't mitigate thoſe violent airs, 

MI L. O filly, Ha, ha, ha. I cou'd laugh ene 
Poor Mirabell ! his conſtancy to me has quite deſtroy d his 
complaiſance for all the world befide. I ſwear, I never en- 

Join'd it him, to be ſo coy——If I had the vanity to 

think he wou'd obey me; 1 wou'd command him to ſhew 

more gallantry 
on one hand, and ſo inſenfible on the other. But, 1 deſpair 
to prevail, and ſo let him follow his own way. Ha, ha, ha; 

Pardon me, dear creature, I muſt laugh, ha, ha, ha; the, T 


I Ferant you, tis a little barbarous, ba, ha, ha. 


Mrs. Max, What pity tis, ſo much fine raillery, and 
delivered with ſo Ggnificant geſture, | . de ſo E N 
directed to miſcarry. 

Mr r. Hz? Dear creature, I N 
bear I did not mind you, 7 


tis hardly well bred to be ſo particular 


* F 
* 
— 
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Mrs. Manx. Mr. Mirabell and you, both, may think a 
thing impoſſible, when I ſhall tell him, by telling you. 
MIL I. O dear, what? for it is the ſame thing, if I hear 
it— Ha, ha, ha. 
Mrs, MAR. That I deteſt him, r 
MIL I. O madam, why ſo do 1—-and yet the creature 
loves me, ha, ha, haz how can one forbear laughing, to 
think of it—— I am a Sybil, if I am not amaz'd-to thin 
what he can ſee in me, ru take my death, I think you're 
a handſomer——and within a year or two as young. If 
you cou'd but ſtay for me, I ſhou'd overtake you=—But 
that cannot be well, 2 ny 
——-n0w I'll be ſad, 
Mrs. Mar, Your merry note may be chang'd ſooner © 
than you think, 
M1L1, D'ye ſay ſo? Then Tm refoly'd hab ang a fong 


to op INE. | 


SCENE XI. 


[To them] Miacing- 


Mix. The gentlemen ſtay dut to comb, n; and wil 
wait on you. 


Mir. Defire Mrs. that fs fn this nit hene ras 5 


fing the ſong I wou'd have learnt yeſterday, You ſhall hear 
it, madam not that there's any Mes matter in * 
but tis agreeable to wy * 


*. THE way 0 THE woruD, | : 


U 
* * "A; ? 
＋ A a> P 
As ets 4 „ 1 : A 0 TE 2 7 WE, &. £ > 4 +4 


+ 


4 — 8 9 66 
1 1 N _ 8 3 * 8 9 
4 1 1 + 4 : . 5 * 


9 


mn e en ee en e. n 
<1 Set by" Jens Beeuzs, La 1 


FF ia Ne n 

Mat S638 4.49 bs fe 

| Loves but the Habe of the mind, 

When "tis not with ambition join'd;| _ 

A fickly flame, which, if not fed, expires; 
Andi, feeding, waſtes in ſelf-conſuming fires, - 


#1 Dis not to ends a wanton boy, 8 | + 
PF | Or am'rous youth, that gives the joy : 
4 But tis the glory to have pierc'd a ſwain, 
For whom inferior beauties figh'd in vain, 
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9 85 Then I alone the conqueſt prize, | 3 
7 When I inſult a rival's eye 8 

1 i there $ delight in love, tis when I fee 

3 That heart, which others bleed for, bleed for me. 
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tro dem] Petulant, Witwoud. 


MIT. Is your animbfity compos d, gentlemen ? 
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Wir. Raillery, raillery, madam, we have no animoſity - 
oe hit off a little wit now and then, but no animoſity 
—— The falling out of wits, is like the falling out f 
lovers We agree in the main, like treble and, baſe, Hs, 
Petulant? 
Piru. Ay, in the main But, whin I have x ior, | 
to contradict- 

Wir. Ay, when he has a dildice s See this I; 
contradict too. What, I know my cue. Then we contradi& - 
one another, like two battle · dores; r : 
one another, like Jews; 

Pr ru. If he ſays black's black——if'I hve = humor: 
to ſay tis blue let that paſs——all's one for that. If 1. 
have a humor to prove it, ibmult be granted. 

WIr. Not pofitively muſt——but it may It may. 

PT. Yes, it poſitively muſt, upon proof poſitives + | 


Wir. Ay, upon proof poſitive; it muſt; put upon proof 


preſumptive, it only may. That's a logical enen _ 5 
madam. 

Mrs, MAR. I perceive your debates are 8 importance, 
and very learnedly bandled. 

P rv. Importance is one thing, nd 3 8 another 3 
but a debate's a debate, that I afſert. 

Wir. Petulant's' an enemy to A he relies alto- 
gether on his parts. 

PzTv, No, I'm no enemy to learning; z It hurts not me. 

Mrs. Man. That's a fign, indeed, it's no enemy to yubu. 

Pz Tv.” No, no, it no enemy to any body, ms them chat 
have it. 

Mrrr. Well, an illiterate man's my dee I wonder - 
a; fn to offiex to make... 
ns | 3 

Wer. . : 0. 


** 
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| VII. That I cnfęſz I. wonder at 
| _ Ah abu on bea bp. 


"Feb My Ar eh ene om i 


tho he can't rea m being Rang'd.? 


© Thy op . for ken hs eim ay! he git 


r reading the ceremony. And, for the. reſt, which 
1 e ae 4, e dy it withapy dak 


* 1 5 bk L, Lori Herts company 


8 o K NE xlr. . 
Sir Will, res bis PAY Mes, Maywood, 
ang "TU Witwoud, Footman. 


WII 7. "In the name of Bartlemew and his fair, what have 


we here?: a 
Mrs. Man. 'Tis your brother, Ifancy. Don't you know. 


Wi Not 1 * \think, it is — | 

: — FoE8e*. him; . ngk, ſeen, him, er che wo- 
lution. 

Fegg. Sn wy. 11 dreſſing. Here's company ; if you 

"0 1 2 * io the, 8 _ 

1. it morning here, 
rant, wi FR eue we mou d count 1t 2 a7 
e than: be- 
eee mes 


= Your aunt, f 7 
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Sir WII. My aunt; fir? Yes, my aunty firzahd your lady, 
fir; your lady is my aunt, fir Why, what? doſt ch 
not know me, friend? why then ſend' ſomebvdy hither, 
that does. How long haſt thou * with. mr fel- 
low, ha? 

Foor. a week, fr; longer than” any body 10 thi Kale, | 
except my lady's woman. 

Sir Wir, Why: tlith, belike, thou doll not E thy 
lady, if thou ſee'ſt her, ha, friend? * 

M FobT. Why truly, fir, I cannot ſafely: fekF'ts hey face 
in a morning, before ſhe is dreſs d. Tis like I may givt'a 
ſhrewd gueſs at her, by this time. a | 

Sir WIL. Well; pr'ythee, try what thou cid 40 2 le | 
thou capt not'gueſs, inquire 15 out, do ſt hear, fellow E2 
and tell her, her nephew, fir Wilfut "Witw6ud, = in the 
hotiſe. 

Foor. 1 gan, ir. ** 

Sir Wrt:, Hold ye, bear me, friend; a word with * in 
your eur: Pr ychee, who are theſe gallatits ? 

FooT. Really, fir, I can't tell; there come ſo many 
nere; tis hard to Know em all. 


se ENE xv. 
Sir Wilfull Witwoud, Petulant, Witwoud, Mn. Marwood. 


Sit Wit. *O6ns; this fellow knows leſs than a'ftarllnng; 
I don't think a Knows his on name: | 


Mn Mar. Mr. Witwoud) your brother is not bekind 1 


. 
N 
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> TT. Thepſon—the devil take him, et ay 

; fir, I ſay. | | — 

Sir WII. Save you, gentlemen, and lady. N 

Mrs. Max. For ſhame, Mr. Witwoud; why won "uo. 
ſpeak to him ?——and you, fir. 

Wir. Petulant, ſpeak. _ 

PzTv, And you, fir. 

Sir WII. No offence l I hope. [Satores Mrs, Marwood. 

Mrs, MAR. No ſure, fir. 

Wir. This is a vile dog, I ſee that already. ho offence ! 
Ba, ha, ha! to him; to him, Petulant; ſmoke him. 

PzTv. It ſeems as if "_ had come a journey, fir ; hem, 
| hem. "gry © Juxvey ing him round. 

Sir WX. very likely, fr, that it may ſeem ſo. 4 
4 'PzTv. No offence l I hope, ſix. 1 7 

Wir. Smoke the boots, the boots; Petulant the boots · ; 
Ha, ha ha. | 

Sir WII. May be not, fir; thereafter as tis meant, fir, 

PzTv, Sir, 1 . upon * information of your 
boots, 
Sir Wir. Why, "tis like you, may, fr: If you. are. not 
ſatisfy d with the information of my boots, fir, if you 
will ſtep to the able, you may enquire further of 1255 


EE horſe, fir. : 


PzTv. Your horſe, fir! Your horſe is an afs, fir. 
Sir WIL. Do you ſpeak by way of offence, fir ? 

Mrs. Mas. The gentleman's merry, that's all, fi 
"Ul, we ſhall have a quarrel betwizt.an horſe and an'aſs, 
before they find one another out. You muſt not take any 

thing amiſs from your friends, fr, 'You- are among. your 
friends, here, tho' it may be you don't know 1 
not miſlaken, you are fir Wilful Witwqud. 


1 
* 
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Fir WII. Right, lady; I am fr Wilful Witwoud, ſo 1 | | 


write myſelf; no offence to any body, I hope; and RET 
to the lady Withfort, of this manſion. p | 


Mrs. Mn. Don't you know this gentleman, fir ? 


Sir Wit. Hum ! what, ure tis not——Yea, by r lady, 
but tis Sheart, I know not whether tis or no==—yea, 
bot *tis, by the Rekin, Brother Antony]! What, Teny, 
faith ! What, doſt thou not know me ? By'r Lady, nor I 
thee, thou art ſo becravated, and ſo beperriwig'd—'Sheart, 
why do'ſt not ſpeak? Art thou o'erjoy'd ? | 

Wir. Odſo, brother, is it you ? Your ſervant, brother. 

Sir WII. Your ſervant! why yours, fir: Your ſervant 


again ſheart, and your friend and ſervant to that 
and a——{Puff] and a flap- dragon for your ſervice, fir: And 
a hare's foot, and a hare's ſcut for your ſervice, fir; an you 


be ſo cold, and ſo courtly ! 
Wir. No offence, I hope, brother, 
Sr WIr. Sheart, fr, but there is, and much offence 


I pox, this your inns o court breeding; got to know' 
your friends, _ yur relations, your ON» and yur: 


betters ? 


Wir. Why, . Wilful, of $alop, you may be as 


ſhort as a Shrewſbury cake, if you pleaſe. But, I tell you, 
"tis not modiſh to know relations in town, You think, 
you're in the country, where great lubberly brothers 
ſlabber and kiſs one another, when they meet, like a call 
of ſerjeant tis not _ Faſhion bat. 'tis not _— 
.dear brother, 
Sir WIL. The faſhion” $ a fool; and you're a top, Une 


brother. Sheart, I've ſuſpected thisz——By'r lady, I con- 
jectur d you were a fop, fince you began to change the 


93 
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| fiile of your letters, and write in a ſcrap of paper, guilt 
mond the edges, no bigger than a ſubpæna. I might expect 
this, when you left off Honour d Brother; and © hoping 
you are in good health,” and ſo farth—mrrto begin with a 
« Rat me, knight, I'm fo fick of a laſt night's debauch.” 
Q's heart, and then tell a familiar tale of 2 cock and a bull, 
and a whore and 2 bottle, and fo conclude——You cou d 
write news, pefore you were out of your time, when you 
liy'd with honeſt Pimple-Noſe the attorney, of Furnival's 
Inn——you cou'd iptreat to be remember d, tien, to your 
frignds rpund the Rekin, We my bave Gazettes then, 
and Dawks's letter, and the weekly bill, till of late days. 
PzTy, 'Slife, Witwogd, were you ever an attorney's 


5 _ Clerk? Of the family of the Furnivals. Ha, ha, ha! 


I. AY, e, but that yas but far a while. Nat long, 
not long; pſhaw, I was not in my awo power then. Aan 

orphan, and this fellow was my guardian; ay, ay, I was 
to conſent to that, man, to come ta London. He had 
xe diſpoſal of me then, 1f 1 bal ngt agreed to that, 1 
might b ye been bound prentice to a felt-maker in Shrewſ- 
bury; this fellow would have bound me to a maker of 


| ir Wits. 1 eee 
ef 85 where, I ſuppoſe, you have — and 
naw. you may. lat up fox yourſelf, 

Mrs. Man. You intend. to travel, Ge, as Fm inform's: 

Sir Wir- Belike I may, madam. 1 e to fail 

upon the falt ſeas, if my mind hold. 
Ex rx · And the wind fexve. 

S WII. Serve or opt ſerve, | Goat als cence . | 


f; not the weather-cock your. companion. I direct my 
diſcourſe to the lady, fir. Tia like my aunt may have 


> 
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told you, madam Ves, I have ſettl'd my cbnterhs, I 
may ſay now, and am minded to ſee foreign parts, if 40d 
How that the peace holds, whereby that is taxes abate.” © . 
Mrs. Mak. I thought you 150 N for France, at 
: ad ventures. 
f Sir WIL. I can't tell that; tis ns and 18 
I may not. I am ſomewhat dainty in making a reſolution; 
——cbceauſe, when I make it, I keep it. I don't fand 
hill I, fall 1; then, if 1 ſay t, Pl do't : But I have 
thoughts to tarry a ſmall matter in town, to learn ſome- 
what of your lingo firſt, before 1 erofs the ſeas, I'd gladly 
have a ſpice of your French, as they ſay, whereby to hold 
diſcourſe in foreign countries. 
Mrs. Max. Here's an academy in nies that uſe. 
Sir WII. There is? Tis like there may. 
Mrs. Mas. No doubt you will return very much im- 


' provid, 
Wir. Yes, refin'd like a Dutch Skipper, from a whale-. 
fiſhing, . | 


SCENE "On 


[To them) Lady Wikhfort and Fainall. 


Lady WIisn. Nephew, you are welcome. 

Sir WII. Aunt, your ſervant. . 

Fain. Sir Wilfull, your moft faithful ſervant, 3 
Sir WIX. Couſin F ainall, give me your r hand, 

Lady Wisn, Couſin Witwoud, your ſervarit ; Mr, 2 | 
tulant, your ſervant——Nephew, you are welcome agne.. 
Will you drink any thing aftet your journey, nephew, before 
8 cat ? Dianer is almoſt ready. | . 

O 4. 


* 
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Sir WII. 1 m very well, I thank you, aunt—However, 
1 thank you for your courteous offer. Sheart, I was afraid 


you wou'd have been in the faſhion too, and have re- 
member'd to have forgot your relations. Here's your couſin 


Tony, belike, 1 mayn't call him nn for fear of 
offence. 


Lady Wien. ( O, he's a Allies, 1 couſig's 
a wit: And your great wits always rally their beſt friends to 


chuſe. When you have been 1. — you'll un- 


derſtand rallery better. 
{Fain. and Mrs. Marwood talk apart. 
Sir Wir. Why then, let him hold his tongue, in 91 
mean time; and rail, when that day comes. 


Ws 


SCENE XVII. 
[To them] - Mincing. 


'Minc. Mem, I am come to acquaint your la'ſhip, that 
dinner is impatient, 

Sir WII. Impatient? Why then, belike it won't tay till 
1 pull off my boots. Sweetheart, can you help me to a 


pair of ſlippers 7: ay man's with bis horſes, I 
warrant, 


Lady WIs x. Fie, fie, Nephew, you wou'd. not pull off 


your boots here go down into the hall dinner 
Mall ſtay for you My nephew's a little unbred, you'll 
Pardon him, madam Gentlemen, will you walk ? 


MIXxs. Mas. Pit follow you, madam, —beſore er Wufun 
is-ready. 


0 $ 
| \ | 
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s C E N E XVIII. 
Mrs, Marwood, Fainall. 


- 


Fain, ' Why then Foible's a bawd, an errant, rank, 
*match-making bawd. And I, it ſeems, am a huſband, a 
rank-huſband ; and my wife a very errant, rank-wife,—— 


all in the way of the World. '*Sdeath ! to be a cuckold by - 


anticipation, a cuckold in embrio ! Sure I was born with 
budding antlers, like a young ſatyr, or a citizen's child. 
Sdeath l to be out-witted, to be out-jilted——out-matri- 
mony'd——if I had kept my ſpeed, like a ſtag, twere ſome» 
what—but to crawl after, with my horns, like a ſnail, and 
be outftripp'd by my wife tis ſcurvy wedlock. 

Mrs. Mar. Then ſhake it off, you have often wiſh'l 
for vn opportunity to part; ——and now you have it. 
But firſt prevent their plot——the half of Millamant's 
fortune is too. conſiderable to be parted with, to a foe to 
Mirabell. 

Fain. Damn him, that had been. mine———had you 
not made that fond diſcovery——That had been forfeited, 
had they been married. My wife had added luſtre to my 
horfis, by that increaſe of fortune. I cou'd have worn 
dem tipt with gold, 'tho* my forehead had been ann 
like a deputy lieutenant's hall. 

Mrs. Manx. They may prove a cap of maintenance P 
vou ftill, if you can away with your wife, And ſhe's 
«worſe than when you had her I dare ſweat ſhe had { jew 
«ap her game, before ſhe was marry'd. 

Fux. Hum | That may be 


/ 
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Mrs, Manx. You married her to keep you; and if you 
can contrive to have her keep you better than you expected; 
why ſhould you not keep her longer than You .intended ? 
Fax. The means, the means. | 

Mrs, Max. Diſcover to my lady your wife's conduct; 
threaten to part with her ——my lady loves her, and will 
come to any compoſition to fave her reputation. Take the 
opportunity of breaking it, juſt upon the diſcovery of this 
Impoſture, My lady will be enrag'd beyond bounds, and 
facrifice niece and fortune, and all, at that b And 
let me alone to keep her warm; if: ſhe ſhou'd flag in her - 
part, I will not fail to prompt her. 

Fain. Faith, this has an appearance. | 
Mrs. Max, I'm ſorry I hinted to my lady, to endenvour 
a.match . between Millamant and fir Wilfull, that may be - 
an obſtacle, * ; 

Fain, O, for that matter, leave me to manage him 
Tu difable him for that; he will drink like a Dane, after 
dinner. III ſet his hand io. 

Mrs. Max. Well, how do you ſtand ebe townris- 

y ? 

Fain. Why, faith, I'm thinking of . me 

fee am married. already; ſo that's over NI 


Vie has play'd the jade with me Well, that's over 


00 -I never lov'd her, or, if 1 had, why that wou'd 
have been over too, by ſhis time Jealous of her I cannot 
be, for lam certain; ſo there's an end of jealouſy, ' Weary 
bf her I am, and- ſhall be——No, thete's no end of that: 
No, no, that were too much to hope. Thus far concerning 
my repoſe. Now for my reputation As to my own, I” 
- married not for it; ſo that's out of the queſtion. And 
- as to my part in my vifes Why, ſhe had parted with: 


. 
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hers before; ſo, bringing none to me; the can-take'none- 
from me; "tis againd all rule of play, that I ſhould loſe to. 
one, who has not wherewithal to flake. 
| Mrs. Man. Beſides you forget, marriage is honorable, 
Fain. Hum! faith, and that's well thought on; mar- 
riage is honorable, as you ſay; and, if ſo, wherefore ſhould. 
cuckoldom be a Gy being deriv'd from ſo honourable. 
a root ? 


Mrs. Mas. Nay, I know not if the root be honorable,. 
why not the branches? | 

Fain. 80, ſo, why this point's- clear —Well, kink do: 
we proceed ?. 

Mrs, Max; I will contrive a letter, which ſhall be de-- 
liver'd to my lady, at the time when that raſcal, who is to. 
act fir Rowland, is with her. It ſhall come as from an un- 
known hand for the leſs I appear: to know of the truth, 
the better I can play the-incendiary. Beſides, I wou'd not. 
have Foible provok'd, if I could help it z———becauſe, you. 
know, ſhe knows ſome paſſages——nay, I expe@ all will 
come out but let the mine be 1 firſt, and then I: 
care not if I am difcover'd; 

Farn, If the worſt come to the worſt, L' turn my 
wife to graſs——T have already a deed of ſettlement of the. 
beſt part of her eſtate z which I wheedled out of her; and. 
ey you ſhall-partake of at leaſt? 

Mrs. Mas, I hope you art convine , that 1 hats 
Mirabell now: You'll be no more jealous ? 

Fain, Jealous, no, by this kiſs——let NR | 
Jealous; but let the lover Mill believe: Or, if he doubt, . 
let it be only to endear-his pleaſure, and prepare the joy that. 
follows, when he proves his miſtreſs true. But let huſbands: 
N n to endleſs jealouſy ; . or, if they knee Wo. 
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let it corrupt to ſuperſtition, and blind credulity. I am 


.-Gngle, and will herd no more with em. True, I wear the 


* 


badge, but I'll di ſown the order. And, fince I take my 
Aeave of em, I care not if I leave em a common motto to 
their common creft * 


All buſbands no or pain, or ſhame endure ; 
The wiſe too jealous are, fools too ſecure, #* 


F 
n enn 
[SCENE continues. } 


Lady Wihfort and Foible, 
| Lady Wien. Is ſir Rowland coming, ſay'& thou, Foible ? 


and are things in order? 


Fox. Yes, madam, I have put wax-lights.i in the been, 


and plac'd the footmen in a row, in the hall, in their 


beſt liveries, with the coachman and N to fill up the 


ipege. 


Lady WISE. Have you pulvill'd the coachman and poſti- 
Jion, that they may not ſtink of the able, when fir Rowland 
comes by + 

_ Fox. Ves, madam, 

Lady Wis Rn. And arethe dancers add the muſic ready, 


chat he may be eatertain'd i in all points with 9 


to his paſſion'? 
. Fox. All is ready, madam. 
— . how do 1 leck, roible? 


* 


— 
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For. Moſt killing well, madam. 

Lady Wisu. Well, and how ſhall I receive him ? be 
what figure ſhall I give his heart the firſt impreſſion? 
There is a great deal in the firſt impreſſion. Shall I fit ?— - 
No; I won't fit——P]] watk——Ay, Fl walk from the- | 
door, upon his entrance, and then turn full upon him——. 
No ; that will be too fudden, I'll lye——Ay, Tl lye down 
u receive him in my little dreſſing room. There's a 
couch Yes, yes, I'll give the firſt impreflion on a 
couch I won't lye neither, but Toll, and kan upon one 
Mbow z with one foot a little dangling off, jogging in a 
thoughtful way——Yes——and then, as ſoon as he appears, 
ftart 3 ay, ſtart, and be ſurpriz'd; and riſe to meet him in @ 
pretty diſorder es 0, nothing is more alluring than 
a levee from a couch in ſome confuſion Alt ſhews the foot 
to advantage, and furniſhes with bluſhes, and recompoſing- 
airs beyond compariſon. Hark. t re's a coach. 

For, Tis he, madam. — 

Lady W1sn. O dear, has my nephew made his addreſſes | 
to Miliamant ? I order'd him. | 

For. Sir Wilfull is ſet in to io e madam, in the 
parlour, 

Lady WIsu. Od's my life vu ſend him to "ter: Call her 
down, Foible; bring her hither, I'll ſend him, as 1 80 
When they are together, then come'to me, TOs bee ip 
_ not be too Og alone with fir un | : 


* 3 nnn : 
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s e TY 


Mrs. Millamant, Mrs. Fainall, Foible,. 


For. Madam, I flay'd here, to tell your ladyſkip, that 
Mr. Mirabell has waited, this half hour, for an opportunity 
ccd talk with you. Tho' my lady's orders were, to leave you 


and Gr Wilfull together. Shall I tell Mt. Mirabell, that 
-you.are at leiſure? 


MrrI. . wou' d * Jear man haye ? I am 


thoughtful, and won'd amuſe myſelf, Bid, him come 
another time. £5 
There never yer was woman made; | 


* but to be curs d. 
| | [Repeating, _— Aber 
"That's. had! 


_ Mrs. Farn. You are very fond of fir — 
to-day, Millamant, and the poets. | 


MILL. He? Ay, and thy verſes——ſo I am. a 


Fon Sis, Wilfull is . madam. Shall I ſend 
7 Ate. Mirabell,away? 


M111, Ay, if 3 Foible, ſend him AWAY Ln 
Or ſend him hither, —juft as you will, dear Foible—— 
I think I'll ſee him——ſhall I ? Ay, let the wretch come. 
Thyrfis, a youth of the inſpir'd Train. | : 

5 [Repeating. 
Dear Fainall, entertain fir Wilfull———-Thou haſt philo- 
ſophy to undergo a fool, thou art marry'd, and haſt patierice 
"WORST would confer with my own thoughts, 


| 3 / ; 1 x 2 | 
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Mrs. Fain, I am oblig'd to you, that you would male 


me your proxy in this en b but+I have buſineſs of my 
© OWN. 


S CEEN E III. 
[To them], Sir Wfull. 


ant — O br Wilfall; you are b exitieat | 
inſtant. There's your: miſtreſs, up to the ear in love and 
contemplatĩon; purſue your point, now or never. 

Sir MIL. Vea; my aunt willi e e 6 
_ gladly have been encourag'd with a bottle. or two; becauſe 
I'm ſomewhat wary at firſt, before I am acquainted ;; [This 
while Millamant walks About, repeating, to Rerſelf. ]—But I 
hope, after a time, I ſhall break my mind that is 
upon further acquaintance So for the preſent, couſin, 
I'll take my leave——If'fo be you'll 'be fo Kg to make my 
- excuſe, I'll return to my company. | 

Mes. Fain, Or-fie, fir Wilfall! oy you muſt not be | 
-daunted. r 

Sir WII. Daunted ! no, that's not ws it is not · ſo much 
for that for, if ſo be, that. I ſet; on't; Ill do't. But 
only, for chę preſent, tis ticjene,el till further acquaintance, 
that's all——your ſervant. 

Mrs. Fain, Nay, P11 ſwear. ypu ſhall never loſe ſo fa- 


 wyourable an opportunity, if 1 dean help it. ** ee 
. and lock thy: -dgor, 


= 
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Sir WII. Nay, nay couſin, — I have forgot my. 
gloves,———Whatd'yedo? 'Sheatt, a* has lock'd the door, 
indeed, I think Nax, couſin Fainall, open the door 
aw, what a vixen trick is this . INay, now 

, a' has ſeen me to0———Couſin, I made bold to paſs thro 
3 as it vrre 1 think this door's inchanted—— | 


5 Marr. . [repeating.]. 


- I pr'ythee ſpare me, gentle boy, Py 
Preſs me no more for that flight toy. 


Sir WII. Anan? Couſin, your fervant.. 
Mz. That fooliſh. trifle of a heart. 


ir Wilful 1 
1 ſervant. von 1 hope, „ 


Sir WII. Ves 
© couſin ? | 
MILL. SE, 


I ſwear it will not do its part, ; | 
Tho' thou doſt thine, employ thy power and at 


Natural, eaſy Suckling! | 
Sir WII. Anan? Suckling ? No ſuch ſookling, 8 
couſin, nor ſtripling: I thank heaven, I'm no minor. 
MI. Ah ruftic, ruder than Gothic. ' 
Sir WII. Well, well, I ſhall underſtand your lingo one 
of theſe days, couſin, in the mean while, I muſt anſwer in 
plain Engliſh, - 
— Have you any bufinefs with me, fir Wilfult. > 
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Sir WII. Not at preſent, couſin, Ves, I made bold ; 

'to ſee, to come and know, if that how you were difpos'd | to- 

fetch a walk this evening, if ſo be that I might not © be 
"troubleſome, I would have: fought a walk with: you. 

MILL. A walk | What then? oY 

Sir Wit. Nay ae for thy walk” 5 * 
that” 8 al ' 

Mitt, I ee eee e tis a r * e L. 
loath the country, and every thing that relates to it. 

Sir WII. Indeed hah | look ye, look ye, you do? Nay, tis 

like you may — here are choice of paſtimes here in town, as 
plays and the like, that muſt bo confeſs'd indeed. 

MLT. Ah VFetourdie | I hate the town too, > 
Sir WII. Dear heart, that's much——ha l that you 
ſhou'd hate em both! hah ! tis like you may; there are 
ſome can't reliſh the town, and others can't away with wm 
country, tis like you may be one of thoſe, couſin. 

MIL. Ha, ha, ha. Ves, tis like 1 e en 8 
nothing further to ſay to me ? | 
Sir WII. Not at preſent, coufin——"Tis: like: with 1 
have an opportunity to be more private I may break m 
mind in ſome meaſure ! conjecture you partly gueſo 
however that's as time ſhall e * to ena and 
| ſpare to ſpeed, as they „ 

MͤIII. If it is of no great Leon fir will, 
vou will oblige me to leave me: 1 es Py Tons. | 
buſineſs 
Sir WII. W 1 ien Ves, yes, all's e 
ben you're diſpos d. Now's as well as another time; 
and another time as well as now. All's one for that — 
Yes, yes, if your concerns call you, n it will! 


Nen, II. 3 
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coll, as they ſay——coubn, mo. ſervant, think 
is door's lock'd. 
MIL. You may go this way, fir. 
Sir WII. Your ſervant; — leave, Pre return 


—_ 


do my company, 


_ Mitt. Ay, ay; ha, ha, ha. gs 
Like Phebus fung the no leg u, boy, 


SCENE * 


Millamant, Mirabell, 


MIA. Like Daphae the, as lovely and u coy, 

Do you. lock yourſelf up from me, to make my ſearch more 
Or is this pretty artifice contriv'd, to ſignify, that 

here the chace muſt end, ned.my.purfult be crowns, for 
vou can fly no further Pf ——— _ 

Milt. Vanity! No—T'l]l fly and be follow 'd 10 the- laſt 
moment, tho' I am upon the very verge of -matrimony ; 1 - 
zxpe& you ſhould ſolicit me, as much as if I were wavering 


_— e __. 


Tu be ſolicited to the very laſt, nay, and afterwards. 

Mix Aa. What, after the laſt? - 

MEI. O, I hould think 1 was poor, and had * to 
| beſtow, if. I were reduc'd to an inglorious eaſe, e 
from the agreeable fatigues of ſolicitation. 

Mika. But do not you know, that when favors are 
' conferr'd upon inftant and tedious ſolicitation, that they di- 
| mini in their value, e eee 

| and the receiver n e 


— 
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Mit r. It may be in things. of common. application 3 bat 
never ſure in love. O, I hate a lover, that can dare to think 
he draws a moment's air, independent on the bounty of: bis 
miſtreſs. There is not.ſo ĩmpudent x thing in nature: ag the 
ſawey look of an aſſured man, confident: of fucceſs..] The 
pedantic arrogance of a very huſband, has not ſo pragmatical 
an air. Ah! Duet, CORE ©) beſt made ſacs of 
my will and pleaſure, -' Weder Web 

: Mix 4, Would you have * N mute Or 
will vou be contented- with gens . n 

other till after grace? „ Sto tn int te „ecke 0 
MILL. Ah, don't de impeciacanetite Jeat Uher ey, hall 
I leave thee ? My faithful ſolitude, my darling contempla- 
tion, muſt I bid you then adieu? Ay-h adieu—my morning 
thoughts, agreeable wakings, indolent Aumbers, ye douceurs, 

ye Sommelis du Matin, adieu I can't do'ty; tis mort than 
impoſſible——pobtively, e np lye a-bed ia wein, 


Oo 


as long as I plesſ.ſOſſſdgG‚̃k l te 
Mika, Ow PU get up ina morning; 29 ig 1 
875 wes Rag 1716. ed ⁰ν 


| Mitts. Ab! e tcp (falls, 

d' ye hear, I won't eee 

lively, neee ge ene sli & 20y 
Mis A. Names! r 


Ass. Ae n ed 2 400 Nee wibok, 
ſweet- heart, and the reſt of that uauſeous cant, in which 


men and their wives are ſo fulſamely familiar I ſhall never 
bear that Good Mirabell, don't let us be familiar or fond, 
nor kiſs before folks, like my lady Fadler and fir Fearicis: 
Nor go to Hide-Park together the firſt Sunday in a neu cha- 
riot, * TR W ee — 


779 k att — a 14 P 2 9 . l od . ns 
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there together again as if we were proud of one another 
the flrſt week, and aſham'd of one another ever after: Let 
us never viſit together; nor go to @ play together, but let us 
de very ſtrange and well bred: Let us be as ſtrange, as if we 

had been marry d. e > eee l. * h 
were not Warry d at u e tagks 

MIA. Have you any. wie condlrions tooffer ? Herts 
your demands are pretty reaſonable, 4 

Mi Prifles.—As- liberty to pay and reoeive viſits t to 
und from whom I pleaſe; to write and 1 — letters, 

without interrogatories or wry faces on your part; to wear 

_ keliatDpleaſe;* and chuſe converſation with regard only to 

-nig:ownitaftej” to have no obligation upon me to' converſe 
with wie -chat I den't like; becauſe they are your u- 
quaintance; or to de intimate with fools "becauſe they 
may be your relations. Come to dioner, when pleaſe, vine 
in \my-drefliagIoom, when Pm out of humor; without 
giving a reaſon. To have my cloſet inviolate; w be | ſole 
Fmprefsof-my:tea-table,: which-you mult never preſuinie to 
approach, without firſt aſking leave. And laſtly, where- 
.ever-1' um, nyou· all always. Anockb at the door before you 
- come inn Theſe articles ſubſerib d, if I continue to endure 
you a little longer, I may, by degrees, dwindle into a wife. 
MIX A. Your bill of fare is ſomething advanc'd in this 
latter acemint. Well, have I liberty to offer condition 
That, when you are dwindled into W I. — 
-deyorid mda ſureh enlarg d into & huſband, a & 
W * een 1 0 er your utmoſt, freak 
1 Miz. 1 thinks you. W a reden, bet 
our aegusintance be general, that you admit no ſworn 
confident, or intimate of youftown ſex :. No ſhe friend, to 
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| Kreen her affairs under your countenance, and tempt you to 
make trial of a mutual ſecreſy. No decoy-duck to whiedle 
you a fop-ſcrambling to the play in a maſk——Then bring 
you home in a pretended fright; when you think you ſhall 
be found out And rail at me, for miſſing the play, and 
diſappointing the frolic, which you had to 3 me 'UPs . 
prove my conſtancy. of ) 
Mi L. Deteſtable ;mprimis! I go to the 8 a r 
MIA. Item, I article, that you continue to like your 
own face as long as I fall: And, while it paſſes current 
with me, that you endeayour not to ne- coin it. To which 
end, together with all vizards-for the day, I prohibit all 
maſks for'the night, made of oil'd-ſkins, and I know not 
what———hog's bones, hare's gall, pig water, and the mar- 
row of a roaſted cat. In ſhort, I forbid all commerce with 
the gentlewoman in What-d'ye-call-it court. Item, I ſhut 
my doors againſt all bawds with baſkets, and penny-worths 
of muſlin, «china, Fans, Atlaſſes, Re when you 
ſhall be breeding | 
Mir L. Ah! name it not. 
Mrn A. Which may be e with a bieffing on our 
endeavors | 
Mt. Odious endeavors! 42108 
MIA. I denounce againf all trait WE] * for 
x ſhape, till you mold my boy's head like a fugar-Ioaf; and, 
inſtead of a man- child, make me father to a erookced-billet. 
Laftly, to the dominion of the tea-table I ſubmĩt But 
with priviſo, that you exceed not in your province; but 
reſtrain yourſelf to native and fimple tea-table drinks, as 
tea, chocolate and coffee, As likewiſe to genuine and 
authoriz'd tea· table talk Such as mending of faſhions, 
ſpoiling of reputations, railing at abſent friends, and ſo forth 
| a, 


1 
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but that on no account you encroach upon the men's 
prerogative, and preſume to drink healths, or toaſt fellows 3 
for prevention of which, I baniſh all foreign forces, all aun - 
Uiaries to the tea-table, as orange-brandy, all anni ſeed, cin- 
namon, eitron and Barbadoes waters, together with ratifia, 
and the moſt noble ſpirit of Claty but for couſlip- wine, 


poppy- water, and all dormitives, thoſe I allow. Theſe 


en en in de e 8 


and complying huſband. 


Mir. O horrid proviſoes | Sly Waage tes Itoafd 
fellows, odious men | I hate your odious provifoes. _ 

Mina. Then we're agreed. Shall I kiſs your hand upon 
the. contract? And here comes. on to be e en 


4 <1, hace wet CINE vi. 
| Fro them] Mrs. Fainall. 
MIL I. Fainall, what ſhall I do? Shall 7 have kin? 3 


think I muft have him. 


Mrs. ain, Ay, ay take hin take him what Gera 


you do? 


Mats. Well 1 hems eh. I'm e bene 

fright——Fainall, FR re th think 
Fll endure ou. 

Mrs. FATx. Fie, fie, os him, have him, 1 tell 
bim ſo in plain n for I am ſure.you have a mind to 


him. . 
Miz. om | I think. is and the horrid. 


" man looks, as if ke thought ſo 00 well, you ridiculous. 
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think you, I'll have you—T won't be kiſs'd, nor I won't be 
thank'd—here, kiſs my hand tho'—So, hold your tongue 
now, don't ſay a word. 

Mrs. Fain, Mirabell, there's a neceſſity for your obe- 
dience; — ou hare neither time to talk nor flax. My mother 
is coming, and, in my conſcience, if ſhe ſhou'd ſee you, 
wou' d fall into fits, and may be not recover, time enough to. 
return to fir Rowland; who, as Foible tells me, is in a fair 
way to ſucceed, Therefore ſpare your ecſtafies for anether 
occaſion, and ſlip down the back ſtairs, where Foible waits. 
to conſult you. f 

MIL I. Ay, go, 80. b e ſuppoſe * 


have ſaid ſomething to pleaſe me. 
Miz a. I am all obedience. 


SCENE VIL 
' Millamant, Mrs. Fainall. 


Mrs. Fain, Yonder fir Wilfull's drunk; and ſo noiſy, 
that my mother has been forc'd to leave fir Rowland, to ap- 
peaſe him; but he anſwers her only with ſinging and drinking: 
— what they may have done by this time I know not ; but: 
Petulant and he were upon quarrelling, as I came by. 

Mz. Well, if Mirabell ſhould not makte/a good huſband, 
Iam a loft thing; for I find I love him violently. 

Mrs. Fa1n.. So it ſeems; for you mind not what is ſad 
to you. If you deudr him, you hetinuke ap wih 


fr Wilfull. 
M1txz, How can you name that ſpent lab. | 
foh.: 


P 4 
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SCENE vin. 


[To them] Witwoud from arinking, 


Mrs. Fain, 80, i is the fray made up, hays have lefe 
*em ? 
Wi rr. Left'em? I could ſtay no longer- I have 
laugh'd like ten chriſt'nings—I am tipſy with hughing—if I 
had ſtay'd any longer, I ſhould have burſt, 1 muſt have 


- been let out, and piec'd in the fides, like an unfiz d camlet 


— Yes, yes, the fray is compos d; my lady came In, like = 
noli proſequi, and ſtopt the proceedings. gl It 
Mir. What was the diſpute ? No 
Wir. That's the Jeſt; there was no @iſpute. They + 
could neither of em ſpeak for rage; and ſo fell a ſputt*ring 
at one another, like two roaſting apples. 


SCENE M. 
To them] Petulant drunk. 


rr. Now Petulant ? alls over, all's well  Gad, 1 5 
head begins to whim it about Why doſt thou not ſpeak? 
; Thou art both as drunk and as mute as a fiſh. - : 
Pz Tv. Look you, Mrs. Millamant—if you can love me, 
| gear nymph—ſay it—and that's 15 conclufion—Paſs on, or 
en- all. | 
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WIr. Thou haſt utter'd volumes, folios, in leſe than 
decimo ſexto, my dear Lacedzmonian. — r. 
thou art an epitomizer of words. | 1 

PT. Witwoud—You are an PUTT IS of 8 + 

Wir. Thou art a retailer of phraſes; and doſt deal in 
remnants of 'remnants, like a maker of pin-cuſhions— 
thou art in truth TAN: 3 SY * , 
ſhort-hand. | | 

PzTv. Thou art (without a figure) juſt one half of an 
aſs, and Baldwin yonder, thy half brother, is the reſt 

a Gemini of aſſes ſplit, would make juſt four of you. 

Wir. Thou doſt bite, my dear muſtard - ſeed; kiſs me 
for that. 

Pu. Stand off —PlI kiſs no more le have kiſs d 
your twin yonder, in a humor of reconciliation, till he 
(hiccup) riſes upon my ſtomach like a radiſh. 

MILI. Eh! filthy creature—what was the quarrel? _ 

"'PzTv. There was no quarre—there might have been 
a quarrel. ; 

Wir. If there had been words enow between em, to 
have expreſs'd provocation, they had gone together by the 
ears, like a pair of caſtanets. 

PzTv. You were the quarrel, 

Mitt, Me! 

PeTv, If I have a humor to quarrel, I can make leſs 
matters conclude premiſes, If you are not handſome, what 
then; if I have a humor to prove it ?—If I ſhall have my 
reward, fay ſo; if not, fight for your face the next time 

Jourſelf— I Il go a * 

Wir. Do, wrap thyſelf up like a woodlouſe, and dream 

-revenge—And, hear me, if thou canſt learn to write by 
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to-morrow morning, pen me a challenge—I'll carry it for 


you. © 

PzTv. Carry your miſtreſs's monkey a ſpider———— 
Go, flea dogs, mn we bello 
my maid. Y 

Mrs. Farn, He's « horridly n cine you un, | 
this pickle? ? 

WIr. A plot, a plot, to get 84 of the knight—Your 
huſband's advice 3 but he ſneak d off. 1 

f 


s c EN E X. 


A wii dh, Lady Wiſhfort, Witwoud, Millamant, 
MIIs. Fainall, 


Lady Wien. Out upon't, out upon't | at years of diſ- 
eretion, and comport yourſelf at this rantipole rate 

Sir WII. No offence, aunt. 

Lady Wien. Offence? As I am a nation. I'm aba d 
of you—Fogh ! how you ſtink of wine } D'ye think my 
niece will ever endure ſuch a Borachio ! V 
Borachio. 

Sir WIX. Borachiol ö 

1 Wien. At a time when you ſhou'd commence ans 
amour, and put your beſt foot foremoſt 

Sir Wir. *Sheart, an you grutch me your Vanar, make a. 
bill--Give me more drink, and take my purſe, 
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Sings. Pr'ythee fill mea glaſs 0 
Tin i buch in my face, 7 
With ale that in potent and mellow: 
He that whines for a laſs 


Is an ignorant aſs, 
For a bumper has not its fellow. 


4, 


But if you wou'd hav me marry my coufin——fay the 
word, and I'll dot. Wilfull will do't, that's the word, 
——  Wilfull will do't, that's my creſt-—avy motoE have 
forgot. 

Lady WiIsn. My nephew's a little overtaken, couſin 


but *tis with drinking your health—O* my "np you are 
oblig'd to him 


Sir WII. In vino veritas, aunt :—If I a your health 
to-day, coufin,—I am a Borachio. But, if you have a mind 
to be marry'd, ſay the word, and ſend for the piper, 
Wilfull will do't. If not, duft it 4way, and let's have 
Yother round Tony, Od's heart, where's Tomy Tony 4 


an honeſt fellow, but he ſpits _ a * and Gat 3a 
fault, | 


Sings. We'lldrink, and we'll never ha done, boys, _ 
VEL r 
A Let Apollo's example invite us; 
For he's drunk ev'ry night, 
And that makes him ſo bright, 1 
That be alle next morniag to lebt. 


The ſun's +6 chad * he has a eellar 
at your Antipodes, If I travel, aunt, ] touch at your An- 
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tipodes your Antipodes are a good raſcally ſort of topſy- 
_ turvy fellows —If I had a bumper, I'd ſtand upon my head, 
and drink a health to em A match, or no match, couſin, 
with the hard name—Aunt, Wilfull will do't. If ſhe has 
her maiden-head, let her look to't; if ſhe has not, let her 
keep her e ar Fr at the 
nine months end, 
_ Maxx, Your pardon, m/ I can tay no longer— 

Sir Wilfull grows very powerful.” Egh !. how. he ſmells! I 

ſhall be overcome, if I tay, Come, couſin, | | | 


$SCENE XI. 


Lady Wiſhfort, Sir Wilfull Witwoud, Foible. 


Lady W1s#. Smells! he wou'd poiſon a tallow-chandler 
und his family. Beaſtly creature, I know not what to do 
with him.—Travel, quoth-a; ay, travel, travel, get thee 
gone, get thee gone; get thee but far enough, to the 8a- 
racens, or the Tartars or th: Turks . for thou art 
not fit to live in a chriſtian common-wealth, thou beaſtly 
bega · N n. 
Sir WII. Turks! no; no Turks, aunt : Your Turks 

are infidels, and believe not in the grape. Your Mahometan, 
your Muſſulman, is a dry ftinkard——No offence, aunt, 
My map ſays, that your Turk is not ſo honeſt a man as 
your chriftian—T cannot find by the map, that your Mufti 
is orthodox—whereby it is a plain caſe, that orthodox i ta 


* word, aunt, and Sener er 
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* 


Sing. To drink, is a chriſtian diverſion 

Unknown to the Turk or the Perſian 2 
Let Mahometan fools 
Live by Heatheniſh rules, 

And be damn'd over tea-cups and coffee. 
But let Britiſh lads fing, - 
Crown a health to the king 

And a a fig tor yo Sultan and _ : 
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Ab. NY 7. rene e Lady Winter. 

Lady WIS x. Sir Rowland impatient ? good-lack ! what 
mall I do with this beaſtly tumbril 0, lie down 
and ſleep, you ſot Or, as I'm a perſon, Tli have you. 
baſtinado'd with broom-ſticks.. Calt up the wencies with. 
broom-fticks, | | 

Sir WII. Ahey, wenches * Where are the wenches? 

Lady Wien. Dear couſin Witwoud, get him away, and. 
you will bind me to you inviolably. I have an affair of 


moment, that invades me with ſome precipitation—You wilk 3 


oblige me to all futurity. | 
Wr. Come, Knights. — on bim, I I don't know 
what to ſay to him Will you go to a coek- match? 
Sir WII. With a wench, Tony? Is the a. Margen 

firrah > Let me bite your cheek: for that. 
Wrr. Horrible ! he has a breath like a — 
Ay, ay, come, will pu march, my Salopian? ern 
Sir WII. Lead on, little Tony— II follow:thee, My 
Anthony, my Tantony; — —Y OO be 225 N 
and Tu de d Pig. = | 


— a 46 f your Sultan ad Soy. 
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Lady W1sn. This will never do. It will never make a 
match. At leaſt before he has been abroad. 


SCENE Xu. 
Lady Wiſhfort, Waitwell diſguir'd as for Sir ene! 


Lady Wien. Dear fir Rowland, I am confounded with 
Confuſion, at the retroſpection of my own rudeneſs, —I 
have more pardons to aſk, than the pope diſtributes in the 
year of Jubilee, But I hope, where there is likely to be ſo 
near an alliance, -e may unbend the ſeverity of We 
| ——and diſpenſe with a little ceremony. 

_ Warr. My impatience, madam, is the "fe of my 
tranſport; and, till I have the poſſeſſion of your adorable 
perſon, I am tantaliz'd on the rack; and do but bang, madam, 
on the tenter of expectation. 

Lady WIS n. You have exceſs of gallantry, Gr Rowland ; 
and preſs things to a concluſion, with a moſt prevailing 
| Os e two, for re mar- 
; Wax. For decency of FAR madam, The delay will 
bien my heart——or, if that ſhould fail, I ſhall be poiſon'd. 
My nephew will get an inkling of my deſigns, and poiſon 
me,——and I would willingly ſtarve him, before I die 
-I would gladly go out of the world with that ſatisfaction. 
bat would be ſome comfort to me, if I could but live 

ſo long as to be reveng' d on that unnatural viper. | 

Lady WIS R. Is he ſo unnatural, ſay you? Tuly, 1 —_ 
contribute much both to the ſaving of your life, and the ac- 
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compliſhment of your A 
tho he has been a perfidious wretch to me. l 

War. Perfidious to ou! 

Lady Wisu. O fir Rowland, the hours, that be bes dy'd 
away at my feet; the tears, that he has ſhed ; the oaths, that 
he has ſworn ; * palpitations, that he has felt; the trances 
and the tremblings, the ardors and the ecſtacies, the Kneel--. 
ings and the rifings, the heart-heavings and the hand- 
gripings, and the pangs and the pathetic regards of his wm: 
teſting eyes ! Oh! no memory can regiſter, 

Warr, What, my rival! Is the rebel my rival? A'dies, 

Lady WIsn. No, don't kill him at once, fir Rowland, 
ſtarve him gradually inch by inch. 

Warr. III do't. In three weeks he hall be bare-footz 
In a month out at knees with begging an alma, he ſhall 
ſtarve upward and upward, till he has nothing living but 
bis head, and thee go ovt inn ſtink, mn 
a ſave · all. 

Lady Wisn. Well, Sir Rowland, you have. the. way. 
| os are no novice in the labyrinth of love=—You 
have the clue——bvt, as I am a perſon, fir Rowland, you 
muſt not attribute my yielding to any finiſter appetite, or 
indigeſtion of widow-hood ; nor impute my complacency to 
any lethargy of continence 1 hope you do not think 
me prone to an iteration of nuptials, — 

Warr. Far be it from me- 

Lady Wis u. If you do, I proteſt I muſt recede Or 
think, that I have made a proſtitution of decorpms, but in 
the vehemence of compaſſion——and-to ſave the life of 
perſon of ſo much i importance — | 

War. I eſteem it ſo— 5 

- Lady, Wien. a hes es OM TILS 
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Warr. T do not, 1 80 not- 
Lady WIS X. del ve. Jo” C 
Warr. I do not, fair ſhrine of vittue. 

- "Lady Wu. If you think the leaf ſcruple'of e; 


War. Dear madam, no. You are all 5 and, 
Suxkincenſ, all chaſtity and odor. 
tay -N Or thats k 
5 | os LAS filet we 
© 5 ISLA 0 EN E XIII. 


[To them) Foible. 


14er Madam; the dancers are ready, and there's one 
with 4 letter, who muſt deliver it into your own hands. 
Lady Wisn. Sir Rowland, will you give me leave ? Think 
favourably, judge candidly, and conclude you have found a. 
-perſon, who would ſuffer racks, in honor's cauſe, dear fir. 
ny: aud wall wait: ga ſy; RF 


* 7 
rg 
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I SORE Toe 
Waltwen, Foible. — | 


Warr, Fie, fie !—What a+ ſlavery have v undergone! 
"Spouſe, haſt thou any eordial; I want ſpirits. - 
Fot. What a waſhy rogue are thou, to pant thus for-a 
quarter of an hour's lying and ſwearing to a fine lady? 28 
War, O, the is the antidote to deſire. Spouſe, thou 


wilt fare the worſe ſor -I ſhall have no appetite bo iteration, 
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of nuptials—this eight and- wee at bn 1d 


rather be a chairman, in the dog · d act fir Row- 
land *till this time to-morrow. FFF 
| | | b Bee 

l * N 66.1 
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[To them] Lady Wilkfort, with a letter. 


221 vo 8 4 
a Wim Call in the Abe b oalttind: 
we'll fit, if you pleaſe, and ſee the entertainment. - ¶ Dance. 


Now, with your permiſſion, fir Rowland, I Will peruſe 


my letter I would open it in your preſence ; becauſe 
I would not make you uneaſy. If it ſhould make du un- 


eaſy, I would burn it——ſpeak, if = cle pony | 


ſee, the ſuperſeription is like a woman's hand. 
For. By heav'n | Mis, Marwood's. 1 know 1.—.— 


My heart aehes get it from her — [To bim. 


WarTt, A woman's hand ? No, madam, . tad wo- 


man's hand, I ſee that already. That's lamebody, {hoſe IS 


throat muſt be cat. | Sy © r07 


\ Lady Winn, Nay, fir Rowland, fince you give ine a proof | 


of yourpatiibuy by your jealouſy, I promiſe you Fil male 2 


i» 


return, by a frank communication You bh 


we'll open it together look yo here.. 
| Nenad.“ Madam, tho unknown to you” {Look 
/ you there, tis from nobody that I know.) % have that 
honour for your character. that I think myſelf oblig d to 
ce let you know, you are abus d. He, who pretends 30 be 
W eee 70 
Oh heavens! what's this? a4 : en 197 1:7 
For.. Unfortunate ! Abe wind %, ee en a0 0 53 
Vor. II. pn 2 
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Wir. How, how; let me ſce, let me ſee reading. 
1 A ralcal, and diſguis d, and ſuborn'd for that nee 
O villany! O villany « By the-contrivance of 3 
Lady WIS. I ſhall faint, I ſhall die, oh | | 
5 Fox, Say tis your nephew's hand ———Quickly, his 
plot, ſwear it, ſwear t,—— . [To him. 
WAIT. Here's a villain ! madam, don't you perceive it, 
don't you ſee it? 145 | 
Lady Wis n. Too * oo well, ” Taye foan too math. | 
War. 1 told you at firſt I knew the Handi A 
avonian's hand? The raſcal writes @ fort of a large hand; 
your Nona hand I ſaw there: was a throat to be et 
preſently. e eee my nephew, Te 
he > OT IRE 1 a 
ren o- But are yo fre ks Roland, it 18 
his writing? 
War. Se Am 1 heve?Do I live? Do een 
.of India) W eee ee ee in 
3 8 


Lady Wien. How t- ann 22 a an 
For. O what luck it is, fir eee an pre- 


ent at this Juoure! This uns the buſineſs that brawght | 


M. Mirabell diſguis d to Madam Millamant this afternoan. 
| T-thouglit|omething was contrivings when. ar me, 


| and would have his hin ant. bb] oy 2 #5 "17 


A} ben Hom, haw faced ett the villa wes is 
nd indeed; and, no I remember, my diese went 
— da pe p dee ee to: have Warpe 


For. Then, * e Mir. Mirabell waited for ber 


"Aon eee but I would not dell your ladyſhip, in diſ- 


compoſe you, hen you wane toutbelbe he Bowie..." : 


"THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 21 


WaIr. Enough; his date is ſhort. 

For. No, good fir Rowland, don't incur the In e 

VWa r. Law! I care not for law. I can but die, and U 
in a good cauſe—My lady ſhall be ſatisfy'd of my truth and. 


innocence, tho? it coft me my life, 4 
Lady WisRn. No, dear fir Rowland, don't Gght 3 if you 
thou'd be kill'd, I muſt never ſhew my face; or hang d, 
O conſider my reputation, fir Rowland No, you ſha'n't 
fight——T'll go in and examine my niece; I'll make her 
confeſs, I conjure you, fir Rowland, by all your love not 
to fight, = 
Warr. Iam charm'd madam, I obey. But ſome proof 


you muſt let me give you.——Pl go for a'black box, which 
contains the writing of wy whole eftate, and deliver that into 


your hands, 

Lady WIS n. Ay, dear fir Rowland, that vin be inde: 
N bring the black box. 

Warr. And may. I preſume to bring « contradk to * 
 fgn'd this night? May I hope ſo far?! 

Lady WIs n. Bring what you will; but come alive, pray 
come aliye. O this is a happy diſcover. 

Warr. Dead or alive, Fllcome——and married we Wilk 
be, in ſpite of treachery 3 ; ay, and get an heir that ſhall de. 
feat the laſt remaining glimpſe of hope in 0 abandon: NY 
nephew. Come, my buxom widow, ö 


Ere long you ſhall ſubſtantial proof receive. 
That I'm an arrant knight 
| Foi.—0r arrant knave. 


% 
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[SCENE contiques, } 
Lady Wiſhfort and Faible. 


. Lady Wis u. Out of my houſe, out of my houſe, thou 

Viper, thou ſerpent, that I have foſter d; thou boſom 
traitreſs, that I rais'd from nothing——Begone,. begone, | 
begane, go, go That I took from waſhing of old gauſe, 


And weaving of dead hair, with a bleak blue noſe, over a 
chafing-diſh of ftary'd embers, and dining behind a traverſe 


Tags in a ſhop no bigger thin « bird-cago——20, 80, ſtarve 
again, do, do. 

For. Dear madam, I'll e en my kes. 
Lady Wiesn. Away, out, out, go, ſet up for yourſelf again 
ee, drive a trade, do, with your three penny-worth 
of ſmall ware, flaunting upon a pack-thread, under a 
brandy-ſeller's bulk, or againſt a dead wall, by a ballad- 


| = monger. Go, hang out an old Friſoneer-gorget, with a 


yard of yellow Colberteen again, do; an old gnaw'd maſk, 


1 two rows of pins, and a child's fiddle; a glaſs necklace, 


with the beads broken, and a quilted night-cap with one 
ear, Go, go, drive a trade. Theſe were your commodities,” 
you treacherous trull, this was the merchandize you dealt in, 
when I took you into my houſe, plac'd you next myſelf, and 


| 3 made you governante of my whole family. You have forgot 


this, have you, now you have feather'd your neſt ? 


ak i * 4 9 N 
1 Oy” TW” We 
2 a dy x N 
. 
7 . 


THE WAY OF. THE WORLD. 233. 


Foz, No, no, gear madam. Do but hear me, have ant 
moment's patience——P lt confeſs all. Mr. Mirabell ſedued 
me; I am not the firſt that be has wheedled with his dif- 
ſembling tongue; your ladyſhip's own wiſdom has been. 
' deluded by him, then how ſhould I, a poor ignorant, defend 
myſelf ? O madam, if you knew but what he promis'd me, 
and how he aſſurd me your ladyſhip ſhould come to no 
damage or elſe the wealth of the Indies ſhould not have 
brib'd me to conſpire againſt ſo good, fo ſweet, ſo kind a 

lady, as you have been to me, 
Lady Wrsn. No damage! What, to betray me, and 
marry me to a caſt ſerving-man ; to make me a receptacle, 
am hoſpital for a decay d pimp? No damage! © thou frontleſs 
impudence, more than a big-belly'd actreſs. 

For. Pray do but hear me, madam 5 he could not matry 
your ladyſhip, madam no indeed, his marriage was to 
have been void in law; for he was marry'd to me firſt, to 
fecure your ladyſhip; he could not have bedded your ladyj- 
ſhip; for, if he had conſummated with your ladyſhip, he 
muſt have run the riſque of the law, and been put upon his 
elergy Ves indeed, I enquir'd of the law in _—_ caſe, 
before I would meddle or make. | 

Lady Wiesn. What, then I have been your property, 
have I? I have been convenient to you, it ſeems——while 
you were catering for Mirabell; I have been broker for 
you? What, have you made a paſſive bad of me ? 
this exceeds all precedent; I am brought to fine uſes, to 
become a botcher of ſecond-hand marriages between Abigails 
and Andrews! I'll couple you. Yes, I'Il baſte you together, 
you and your Philander. I'll Duke's-Place you, as I'm a 
perſon, Your turtle is in cuſtody already: You ſhall coo- 


* 
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| in the ſame cage, if there be a conſtable or warrant in che 

” pariſh, 

| For, O that ever I was born, O'twith en dice N 2 
——= bride, ay I ſhall be a bridewel-bride, Oh! m 


s R 


Mrs, Fainall, Foible. " ; 

Mrs. Fain, Poor Foible, what's the matter? 

Fot. © madam, my lady's gone for a conſtable; I ſhall 
be had to a juſtice, and put to Bridewell, bus haves pew: 
Waitwell's gone to priſon already. 

Mrs. Fain. Have a good heart, Foible ; Mirabell's gone 
, to give ſecurity for him. This is all Marwood's, and my ; 5 
* huſband's doing. 

For; Yes, yes; I know it, madam ; the was in my lady $ 
Cloſet, and over-heard all that you ſaid to me before dinner. 
She ſent the letter to my lady; and, that miſſing effect, 

MI. Fainall laid this plot, to arreſt Waitwell, when he 
pretended to go for the papers; and, in the mean time, 
Mrs. Marwood declar'd all to my lady. | 

þ Mrs, Fain. Was there no mention made of me in the 

fetter? ——My mother does not ſuſpect my being in the 

5 confederacy: nnn her, tho' ſhe has - 

told my huſband,, _ 

For. Yes, madam ; but may lady did not ſee that part: 

| We ſtifled the letter before ſhe read ſo far. Has that mit- / 

| | <chievous devil told Mr, Fainall of your ladyſhip then? | 

1 Mrs. Fain. Ay, all's out, my affair with Mirabell, | 

every thing diſcover'd. This is the laſt day of our x living - 

Y together, that's my comfort, 
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Fol. Indeed, madam, and fo tis a comfort, if you knew: - 


all———he has been even with your ladyſhip3\ which 1 
cou'd have told you long enough fince, but I love to keep. | 
peace and quietneſs by my good will: I had rather bring 
friends together, than ſet them at diſtance, But Mrs. Marweod 
and he are nearer related, than ever their 
for. 
Mrs. Fa. Say'ft thou fo, Foible ? dan thou prove 
this ? 

Fol. I can take my oath of it, Badem; — 
Mrs, Mincing; we have had many a fair word from madam 
Marwood, to conceal ſomething that paſſed in our chamber 
one evening, when you were at Hide-Park a—and we 
were thought to have gone a-walking ; but we went” wp 
unawares——tho' we were ſworn to ſecreſy too; madam 
Marwood took a book, and ſwore us upon it: But it was _ 
but a book of poetns———-So long as it was not a bible. © 
oath, we may break it with a ſafe conſcience, 


Mrs. Fain. This diſcovery is the moſt opportune thing 
I cou d wiſh Now, EP 


SCENE I 
[To them] Mincing. 


Mixe. My lady wou'd ſpeak with Mrs. Foible, Mem. | 
Mr, Mirabell is with her ; he has ſet your ſpoule at liberty, 
Mrs. Foible, and. wou'd have you hide yourſelf in my lady's 
cloſet, till my old lady's anger is abated, O, my old lady 
is in a perilous paſſion, at ſomething Mr, Fainall has ſaid ; 

VS Qs 
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| he fears, and my old lady cries 3 there's a fearful hurricane, 
I vow. He fays, Mem, how that he'll have my * | 


fortune made over to him, or he'll be di vor cl. 


Mrs. Fa lx. Does your lady or Mirabell know that? 
Muc. Yes, Mem, they have ſent mie to ſee if fir Wil- 
full be. ſober, and to bring bim to them, My lady is 
reſolved to have bim, 1 think, rather than loſe ſuch a vaſt 
ſum as fix thouſand pound, O, *. Mrs. Foible, e 
my old lady. | 
Mxs. Fain, Foible, you muſt tell Mincing, that the 

muſt prepare to vouch when I call her, 

Fox. Yes, yes, madam.  _ | 

Mi1nc.. O, yes, Mem, I'll vouch. any thing for c your 
b. we ny be it what it wilL 


a 


\ 


36ER r. 


In „ Fanal, Lady Wiſhfort, Marwood, 
Lady Wisn. O my dear friend, how can I enumerate 
the benefits that I have receiv'd from your goodneſs. To 
you I owe the timely diſcovery of the falſe vows of Mirabell; 
to you I owe the detection of the impoſtor, fir. Rowland, 
And now you are become an interceſſor with my ſon-in-law, 
to ſave the honour of my houſe, and compound for the 
frailties of my daughter, Well, friend, you are enough to 
reconcile me to the bad world, or elſe I would retire to 
deſerts and ſolitudes ; and feed harmleſs ſhe. p by groves and 
purling ſtreams. Dear Marwood, let us leave the world, and 
- . retire by ourſelves, and Rat ; 


N 


— 
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Mr. Man. Let us firſt diſpatch the affair in hand, 


madam. We ſhall have leiſure to think of retirement aſter- 0 


wards, Here is one who is concerned in the treaty.. 

Lady Wien. O daughter, daughter, is it poſſible thou 
thould'ſt be my child, bone of my bone, and fleſh of wy 
fleſh, and, as I may ſay, another me, and yet tranſgreſs the 
minuteſt particle of ſevere virtue? Is it poſſible you ſhould ' 
lean afide to iniquity, who have been caſt in the direct mold 
of virtue? 1 have not only been a mold, but à pattern for 
you, and a model for you, after you were brought into-the 
world, 

" Mrs. Farn. I don't underſtand your kdyſhip. 

Lady W1sn, Not underſtand ! Why, have you not been 
naught ? Have you not been ſophiſticated ? Not underſtand ? 
Here I am ruin'd, to compound for your caprices and your 
cuckoldoms, I muſt pawn my plate and my jewels, and 
ruin my niece, and all little enough—— 

Mrs. Fa1n.. I am wrong'd and abus'd, and ſo are you. 
"Tis a falſe accuſation, as falſe as hell, as falſe as your friend 
there, ay or your friend's friend, my falſe huſband. _ 

Mrs. Mar. My friend, Mrs. Fainall ? Yout huſband my 
friend! What do you mean? 

Mrs. FAIR. I know what I mean, 3 and ſo da 
vou; and ſo ſhall the world, at a time convenient. 

Mrs. Mas. Iam ſorry. to ſee you ſo paſſionate, madam. 
More temper wou'd look more like innocence, But. I have 
done. I am ſorry my zeal, to ſerve your ladyſhip and 
family, ſhould admit of miſconſtruction, or make me 
liable to affronts, You will pardon me, madam, if I 
_ meddle goes with 5 n 
. | 
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Lady Wien. 0 dear friend, 1 am ſo aſham'd, that you 
thould meet with ſuch returns ——You ought to aſk pardon 


on your knees, ungrateful creature z the deſerves more from 


you, than all your life can accompliſh O don't leave 
me deſtitute in this perplexity———No, ſtick to me, my. 
good genius. 

Mrs, Fain. Itell you, modem, you're abus · stick 
to you ? Ay, like a leach, to ſuck your beft blood ſhe ll 
drop off when ſhe's full. Madam, you ſha'n't pawn a bodkin, 
| nor part with a braſs counter, in compoſition fob me. 1 defy 
*em all. Let em prove their aſperſiotis: I know my own 
Innocence, and dare ſtand a tryal, | - 

/ "a / 


SCENE V. 
Lady Wiſhfort, Mry. Marwood, 

Lady Won. Why, if the ſhould be innocent, if the 
Thould be wrong'd after all, ha? I don't know what to 
think, and I promiſe you, her education has been very 
unexceptionable——1I may ſay it; for I chiefly made it my 
own care to initiate her very aer in the rudiments of 
virtue, and to impreſs, upon her tender years, a young odium 
and averfion to the very fight of men, ay, friend, the 

won'd ha fhrick'd, if the had but ſeen à man, *till he was 
in her teens. As I'm a perſon, tis true She was never 
fuffer' d to play with a male-child, tho but in coats ; nay her 


very babies were of the feminine Gender -O, the never 
look'd a man in the face, but her own father or the chap« 


A 


- Lain, and him we made a ſhift to put upon her for a woman, 
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by the help of his long garments, and Aly fleck face "ell 
the was going in her fifteen, 

Mrs. Mas. Twas muck the ſhiohla'be decelv'd fo long. 

Lady Wisn. I warrant; you, or the would never have 
borne to have been catechiz'd by him; and have heard his 
long lectures againſt ſinging and dancing, and ſuch debau- 
cheries ; and going to filthy plays; and prophane mufic- 
meetings, where the lewd trebles ſqueak nothing but bawdy, 
and the baſes roar blaſphemy. O, ſhe would have ſwoon'd -_ 
at the fight or name of an obſcene play-book——and can 1 
think, after all this, that my daughter can be naught ? 
What, a whore! und thought it excommunication to ſet 
her foot within the door of a play-houſe. O gear friend, I 
can't believe it, no, no z as ſhe ſays, let him prove it, let 
im prove it. 

Mrs. MAR. Prove. it, madam ? What, and have your 
name proftituted in a public court ; yours, and your daugh · 
ter's reputation worry'd at the bar, by a pack of bauling 
lawyers? To be uſher'd in with an O Yes of ſcandal ; and 
have your caſe open'd by an old fumbling lecher, in a quoif, 
like a man-midwife, to bring your daughter's infamy to 
light; to be a theme for legal punſters, and quibblers by the 
ſtatute; and become a jeſt, againſt a rule of court, where 
there is no precedent for a jeſt in any record; not even in 
| Dooms-day-book, To diſcompoſe the gravity of the bench, 
and provoke naughty interrogatories, in more naughty law 
Latin; while the good judge, tick1'd with the proceeting, 
ſimpers under a grey beard, and figes off and on his 
cuſhion, as 1 had ſwallow'd * Wer 
Cow-Iteb. 


Lady Wren: O, us very hard! | ky 


- 
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4 rs. Man. And then to have my young revellers of the 

ane take notes, like prentices at a. conventicle ; and 

_—_ after talk ĩt over again in commons, n in 

: Lady = og Worſe and warks. | 

Mrs. Mas. Nay, this is nothing; if it would end here, 

"twere well, But it muſt, after, this, be confign'd by the 

ſhort-hand writers, to the public /preſs ; and from thence 

be transferr'd to the hands, _nay, into the throats and lungs 

of hawkers, with voices more licentious than the loud 

flounder-man's: And this you muſt hear, till you are 

un' d; nay, you muſt hear nothing elſe for ſome days. 

Ls W1sx. O, tis inſupportable. No, no, dear friend, | | 

make it up, make it up; ay, ay, I'Il compound, TI give 

FS up all, myſelf and my all, my niece, and her al—any 

5 . every thing, for compoſition. { 

Mrs. Max. Nay, madam, I adviſe notes ; J only lay 

before you, as a friend, the inconveniences, which perhaps 

you have overſeen. Here comes Mr. Fainall, if he will 

be ſatisfy'd to huddle up all in filence, I hall be glad. You 

- muſt think, 1 would rather congratulate, than condole with 

you. | #4 * 


CEN E VI. 


Fainll Lady Wikhfort, Mrs, Marwood 


3 ks Wien. Ay, ay, I do not doubt it, dear Marwood 
No, no, 1 do not doubt it. 
Fain, Well, madam; I have offer d myſelf to be over 
come by the importunity of this lady, your friend; and am 
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content you ſhall enjoy your own proper eſtate, during life; _ 
on condition you oblige yourſelf never to marry, under ſuch 
penalty as I think convenient. | = vey 
Lady Wisn. Never to marry ! 
 Farn. No more fir Rowlands, che next Impoſture 
may not be ſo timely detected. | 
Mrs. Mas. That condition, I dare anſwer, my lady 
will conſent to, without difficulty ; the has already but too 
much experienc'd the perfidĩoufneſ of men, Beſides, madam, 
when we tetire to our pilſtoeal ſolitude, we ſhall bid lien 
to all other thoughts. | 
Lady W1sx. Ay, that's true; ak a; 
as of health, or ſome ſuch emergency F 
Fain. O, if you are preſcrib'd marriage, you ſhall be | 
| -confider'd; I will only reſerve to myſelf the power to chuſe 
for you, if your phyfic be wholſome, it matters not who is 
your apothecary. Next, my wife ſhall ſettle on me the 
remainder of her fortune, not made over already; and for. 
her maintenance depend entirely on my diſcretion. ' 
Lady Wien. That is moſt inhumanly ſavage; cots | 
the barbarity of a Muſcovite huſband. * : 
Faix, I learn'd it from his Czarifh majeſty's i 
a winter evening's conference over brandy and pepper, 
amongſt other ſecrets of matrimony and policy, as they are 
at preſent praftis'd in the northern hemiſphere. But this 
muſt be agreed unto, and that poſitively. Laftly, T will be 
endow d, in right of my wife, with that fix thouſand pound, 
which is the moiety of Mrs. Millamant's fortune in your 
poſſeſſion ;' and which the has forfeited (as will appear by 
the laſt will and teſtament of your-deceas'd huſband, fir Jo- 
nathan Wiſhfort) by her diſobedience, in contractintz herſelf 
— EE OT ROE and by refuſing the offer d 


* 
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match with fir Wilfull Witwoud, which you, like a careful 
| aunt, had provided for her. 

Lady Wisn. My nephew was non compos 3 and could 

not make his addrefles, 
_ Fain. I cometo make demande Tl bear no objeftions. 

Lady Wien. You will grant me time to confider? 

; Fain. Yes, while the i t is drawing, to which 
you muſt ſet your hand. till more ſufficient deeds can be 
perfected; which I. will take care ſhall be done with all 
poſſible ſpeed. In the mean while I will go for the ſaid in- 
ſtrument, and, till my return, W 
in your oven diſcretion, e 


i 2 


** vn. 


- Lady Wiſhfort, Mrs. Marwood... 


Lady Wien. This inſolence is beyond all 33 all 
. parallel; muſt I be ſuhject to this mercileſs villain?  - 
Mrs, Man. Tis ſevere indeed, madam, that you ſhou d 
_ {mart for your daughter's wantonneſs, 
Lady W188. Twas againſt my conſent, that ſhe marry'd 
\this. barbarian 3 but ſhe would have him, tho' her year 
. was. net out. Ah! her firſt buſband, my ſon Languiſh,. 
wau'd not have carry'd it thus. Well, that was my choice, 
mis is hers; the is match'd now. with a witneſs——] ſhall 
be mad, dear friend 3 is there no "comfort for me? Muſt I 
nue to be confiſcated-at this rebel. rate Here . 8 


| 1 Wins ee een 


85 18801 


An 


THE WAY, OF THE WORLD. 4g 


\ 
SCENE Vm ; 7 „ 
ko den] Millamant, Sir WüHnn oy ; 
Fir WII. Aunt, your ſervant, 1 
Lady Who. Geenen call not me as; T know I 


Sir Wir. I confeſs I have been « little in diſguife; as 
they ſfay——"Sheart! and I'm ſorry fort. What wou'd you 
have? T hope I committed no offence, aunt——and, if I J 
did, I am willing to make” fatisfaction; and what can a2 
man fay fairer? If I have broke any thing, I' pay fort, 
: an it coſt a pound, And fo let that content for what's pat, 
| und make to. more werds. For what's to come, to pleafure 
you, I'm witting'to marry my coufin. So, pray, let's all 
be friends 3 2 W the matter,” before a 
_ witneſs,” 
Lady WIs uA. How's this, dear-niece? Have 1 any com- 
fort ? Can this be true ? | 
Mitt. I am content to be a ſacrifice to eee 
madam; and to convince you, that I had no hand in the 
plot, as you were mifinform'd, I have laid my commands on 
Mirabell, to come in perſon, and be a witneſs, that I give 
my hand to this flower of knighthood ; and, for the contract 
that paſs'd between Mirabell and me, I have oblig'd him to 
make a reſignation of it, in your ladythip's preſence.-He is. 
without, and waits your leave for admittance. 
| Lady Wien. Well, TU fear I am ſomething 'reviv'd at 
this teſtimony of your N nnn that 
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pearance. ee n ror wa 
I fear I ſhall turn to tone, and petrify inceſſantly. 

MIL I. If you diſoblige him, he may reſent your refuſal, 
and infit upon the contradt ill, Then 'tis the laſt time he 
wilt be offenſive to you. 

Lady Wien. Are you ſure it will be the laſt time —1f | 


I were ſure of that——Shall I never fee himfagzin? 2 


M. Sir Wilfull, you and he are to 7 together, are 


vou not? 


Sir WII X. 'Sheart the benen s 2 civil 8 


aunt, let him come in; why, we are ſworn brothers, and 
fellow - travellers. We are to be Pylades and Oreſtes, he 


and'I——He is to be my interpreter in foreign parts. He 
has been over - ſeas once already; and, with proviſo that I 
marry my couſin, will croſa em once again, only to bear 
me company. Sheart, I'll call him in, an ſet on't 
once, he ſhall come in; and ſee who'll hinder him. 
{Goes to the door, and hems. 

Mrs. MAR. This is precious fooling, if it would paſs; 


but Pl know the bottom of it. 


Lady Wisx. O dear Marwood, . 
les. Not far, : eng 0 y Irn 


5 258 h | 4 
ue ace 5 een, . 
e Wir, Millnae, Sir Will, un. 


Sie Wir. Ld we hls os Sbud, an 
8 ſhe can't kill you; Beſides - harkee, 
W 3 | 


, 


* 
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of her own; *Sheart, an the ſhou'd, her forehead wow 
wrinkle like a coat. of n but D for that, 
fellow - traveller. - 

Miza. If a deep ſenſe of the many r have 
offer'd to ſo good a lady, with a fincere remorſe, and a hearty. 
contrition, can but obtain the leaſt glance of compaſſion, I 
am too happy. -Ah, madam, there was a time 
But let it be forgotten - confeſs I have deſervedly for- 
feited the high-place, I once held, of fighing at your feet; 


3 


nay, kill me not, by turning from me in diſdain 1 come 


not to plead for favour ; Nay, not for pardon; I am 
a ſuppliant only for pity—1 am going where I never ſhall 
behold you more | 

Sir WII I. How, fellow traveller [You ſhall go- * : 
yourſelf then. 


Mix a. Let me be pit firſt; and afterwards forgonen X 


Sir WII. Byr lady, A very reaſorabli 3 and will 


coſt you nothing, aunt; come, come, forgive and forget, 


aunt ; why you muſt, an you are a chriſtian, 
Mis a. Confider, madam, in reality, you cou'd not re- 


ceive much prejudice; it was an innocent device; tho 1 


| confeſs it had a face of guiltineſs it was at nes an ar- 
tifice, which love contriv'd——and errors, which love pro- 
duces, have ever been accounted venial. At leaſt think it is 
puniſhment enough, that I have loſt, what 1 in my heart. I 
hold moſt dear; that to your cruel indignation I have. 
offer d up this beauty, and with her A. oy. and quiet 3 


nay all my hopes of future comfort. . | 


Sir WII. An he does not move me, Af T may never 


be O'the quorum An it were not as. 47. ona 2 
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drink; fo ve ber to him again, 1 wou'd I might never 
me fhipping——Avnt, if you don't forgive quickly, I ſhall 
walt, I can tell vou that. My contract went no farther than 
a little mouth glue; and that's hardly dry z——one doleful 
Ah more from my fellow - traveller, and tis diſſolv TCG. 
Lady Wisx. Well, nephew, upon your account — Ah, 
he has a falſe infinuating tongue Well, fir, I will tifle 
my juſt reſentment, at my nephew's requeſt——I will en- 
deavour what I can to forget, but on p that you 
refign the contract with my niece immediattly, 
„Mx. It is in writing, and with papers of concern; 
but 1 have ſent my ſervant for it, and will deliver it to 
vou, with all . acknowledgments,” for your tranſcendent | 
goodneſs, © 
Lady Wisz. Oh, he has witchcraft in bis as and. | 
 torigue——When I did not ſee him, I cou'd have brid's- . 
a villain to his aſſaſſination; but his appearance rakes the 
| P ee fmother'd in my breaſt. 


„ 80 EN E R. 
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SPP Your date of deliberation, madam, is expir d. 
nen ds lten, are you prepar'd to fign ? e. 
Lady Wisn. If 1 were prepar d, 1. am not impower d. 
My niece exerts a lawful claim, having match'd herſelf, by 
my direction, to fir Wilfull, 
eite Thit Bam is too graſs to paſs on me—tdo" "is : 
r | 


THE WAY: or ws" ohn 
MILL. Sir, I have given my confine; - ae ee BW. 
Mis A. And fir, I have refign'd my-pretenfions.. - DE 1 


Sir WII. And, fir, L aſſert my vighty and will mines: 
It in defiance of you, fir, and of your inſtrument, Sbeart,, 


an you talk of an inftrunient;: fir, I have an old fox by wy 


thigh ſhall hack your inſtrument of ram vellum to ſhrede, 


fir, It ſhall. not be ſufficient for a mittimus, ora taylor 

meaſure ; therefore withdraw En ts * 

lady, I ſhall draw mine. n 8 
Lady Wien. Hold, nephew, bell. _ ved 
MILL. Good fir Wilfull, reſpite — 


_ 
. ; 


Fare eee fed yas greet ADL with 


your fingle beef-cater there ? But I am prepar d for t; © *© 


and inſiſt upon my firſt propoſal. You ſhall fubmit:;your , + 


-own eftate to my management, and ' abſolutely make over 


my wife's to my ſole: uſe 3 28 purſuant to the purpbrt and 


tenor of this other-convenarit.——I ſuppoſe, madam, your 
.conſent is not requiſite-in this caſe:;z nor, Mr. Mirabell, your 
-refignation ; nor, fir Wilfull, your right——You may draw 
your fox if you pleaſe, fir, and make a Bear- garden floriſh 
ſomewhere elſe ; for here it will not avail, This, my lady 
Wilhfort, muſt be fubſcrib'd, or your darling daughter turn'd 
adrift, like a leaky bulk, to ſink or vim, as the and the 
current of this lewd town-can agree. 

Lady Wien. Is there no means, no remedy, top og my 
ruin? Ungrateful wretch.! Doſt thou not owe thy being 


thy ſubſiſtence, to my daughter's fortune 3 Wn an nt 


Fax. TI ene, when I. have thereof it in my. 


MIA. But that wry ** potaccent.of, 3 "hoy 
my hands I own I have not deſery'd you ſhou'd awe any 
obligation to me; . 0b 


F 


” 


wrong d in this ſavage manner. 
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Lady Wien. O what? what? To ſave me and my child 
© From: ruin; from want; II forgive" all that's paſt ; nay, 


i I'll conſent to any rms Pet ep eee, this 


. «34% 45 64 


Mis A. ee but that 5 late; my reward is- 
intercepted. Von have diſpos'd of her, who only could have 


made me a compenſation for all my ſervices';——But be it 


a it may, T-am-refoly'd Tu ſerve you, "you ſhall not be N 


Lady Wiss. How ! Dear Mr. a we 
generous at laſt! But it is not poſſible ——Harkee, III 


2 break my nephew's match, you ſhall have my niece yet, and 


al fer Torts nr eee aged] 5 
Y | 
Mina. Will you?-1 take: you u your word- Taſk no. 


© ore. F-muſt have leave for two criminals to appear. 3 . 


Lady W1sn. Ay, ay, any body, any body. 
IIA. Foibleis one, and a penitent. | 
8 CE NE XI. 


Tro Mrs, Fainall, Foible, e "5-0 
Mrs. Man.” 'O my ſhame ! [Mira. and Lady With. go to 


Fe Fain, and Foible] theſe corrupt things are brought 
Hither to expoſe me. III Fainall. 


Fax. If it muſt n cine bit, why let em know it, 


_ *tis but the Way of the World. That ſhall not urge me to 
relinquiſh or abate one tittle of e . N 
| the more, | | | 


1 I | 9 #03 7.249 
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For, Yes indeed, madam, I'll take my bible-oath of it. 
Mrnc. And fo will I, Mem. 

Lady W1sx, O Marwood, Marwood, art thou falſe ? My 
Friend deceive me! Haſt thou been.a wicked nne with 
that profligate man? 8 

Mrs, Man. Have you ſo much ingratitude and injuſtice, 
to give credit, againſt your friend, to the aſperſions of two 
ſuch mercenary trulls? . 

Mine, Mercenary, Mem ? I ſcorn your words, "Tis 
true, we found you and Mr. Fainall in the blue garret by 
the ſame token, you ſwore us to ſecreſy upon Meſſalins s 
poems. Mercenary? No, if we would have been mercenary, 
we ſhou'd have held our tongues; you wou'd have brib'd us. 
9 6 

Fax. Go, you are an infignificant th Well, what 

are you the better for this? Is this Mr, Mirabell'' er- 
poliane? ru be put off no longer Fou, thing, chat 
was a wife, ſhall ſmart for this, I will not leave thee where- 
withal to hide thy ſhame: Your body ſhall be naked n your 


reputation. 


Mrs. Fan. 1 deſpiſe — "and def your malice 
Lou have aſpers d me wrongfully IL have prov'd your 


Falſhood 00 you, and your wur — will 


not name. it, but ſtarve together————Periſh. . 
Fain. Not while you are worth à groat, Met ar 
dear. Madam, I'll be fool'd no longer. 1 
Lady Wien. Ah, Mr. Mirabell, this is mall comfart,. 


 cthe dete tion of this affair. we” 
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0 Warr: — fer E ee bave b 806 5 pt 
ehe eck bos at laſt, madacp 1 an Sem n 
MIS A. Give it me. Iain, yu TY. * 
Fat Lady Wien. Ay, dear : ap 2 e 
= Mia. Where are the W 2 de e oy | 
Mil ee. © Nl e 
FAI. "Sdeath | | hrs "I nes yt four 
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8 Tk [To them.] Petulant, were. . a 5 : . 


147 2 4 


"Pero, How now? What's the matter? Whoſe band's 
a r 00-0 ww. I vo dt 


ver hind) ar witneſſes to d ceftain parchment. 

- War. A ry hand-1. remember=—Petulant fet / ; 
'hirmurk. - 5 N f x 9 AR: 

Min A. You wrong him, l. name it . 

You do not remember, gentlemen, any 


1 thingof what the parchment contain's {Vadoing the box. 
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PET. Not I. „ e 


5 Mun. V wellz: W Bet be your 


promiſe. 
Lady Wien. Ay, ay, fr, upon my honor, 


Mis A. Mr, Fainall, it is now time that * 1 hs 


know, that your lady, while ſhe was at her own diſpoſal,, 
and {before you had, by your infinuations, 'wheedled hes 
out of a pretended . of the _ part of her 


Fain. Sir | pretended! 


Mirza. Yes, fir. I fay, that this lady, while n ; 


having, it ſeema, receiv'd ſome cautions, reſpecting your : 
inconftancy and tyranny of temper, which, from her o 


partial opinion and fondneſs of you, the cou'd never have 
4 ſuſpected She did, I fay, by the wholſame advice: of. 


friends, and of ſages learn'd in. the laws of this land, deliver 


this ſame as her act and derd . to me, in truſt, and tothe uſes _ 


within mention d. You may read, if you pleaſe¶ Holding 


out. the parchment.] tho' mh n 5 
back may ſerve your occaſione. pom .. 


FAIR. Very likely, fir. What's. here ? Damnation 6 2 


] * A deed of conveyance of the whole eſtate real ey 
« of Arabella Languiſh, widow, in traſt to Edward MirabalL Ng 


Confuftion t' © | wi 
F 


Alia. Apen ſo, fir Tis the Way of the World, rn 

d dhe widewe of the world. I ſuppoſe this deed man 

; bear an elder date than what you GO from your 
lady. , P56 4 
Faun. Perſidious fiend! Then thus Pl be reveng d 
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Sir WII. Hold, ſir; now you may make your Bear-garder 
| W ſomewhere elſe, fir. 

Fain. Mirabell, you fall hear of this 775 be ſure you 
Na potency oaf, 
. Mrs, Fain, Madam, you en to lige your reſentment 5 
70:9: 60480 e e . bbc. 
MS. Max. Yes, it hall have vent———and to your con- 
| en zac der Nef —_ 


45 
s EN E the lf 


Lady Wiſkfort, Millamant, Mirabell, Min Fainall, Gr Wil- 
full, Petulant, Witwoud, Foible, Mincing, Waitwell. 


| Lady Wien. © daughter, daughter, tis plain thov haſt 
inherited thy mother's prudence. 

MS. Fain. Thank Mr, Mirabel} « cautious friend, to 
Whels advice all is owing. 

Lady Wien. Welh, Me. Mirabelh you have kept your 
| 1 muſt perform mine. Firſt, 1 pardon, 
for your ſake, fir Rowland there, and Foible——The next 
thing is to break. the amen eee . 


„de yearfelf eee e 
let me have . wn ; 

has had compaſſion upon lovers, and generoully- engag 

volunteer in this action, —— and. now, de — 

to proſecute his travels. 

Sir WIr. *Sheart, aunt, I have * — My 
- coufin's a fine lady, and the gentleman loves her, and ſhe 

loves him, and they deſerve one another; my reſolution is 


1 
. 
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to ſee foreign pai 


2247 tinve ft db, be te 
ſet on't, I muſt do't. And, if theſe two gentlemen would | 
travel too, I think they may be ſpar d. 

PzTv, For my part, I ſay GAR > an things are 


beſt ; off or on. 


Warr. Ta, Tadeiftand nothingof the matter in 


| a maze yet, like a dog in à dancing-ſchool:. 


Lady Wisn. Well, fir, take her, and with her all the 


2 


Joy I can give you. * 


MIL. Why does not the man take me ? Wou'd you 
have me give myſelf to you over again ? | 

Miz Aa. Ay, and over and over again; [Kiſſes her hand.] 
I wou'd have you as often as poſſibly I can. Well, 8 
grant I love you not too well, that's all my fear, 


Sir WII. *Sheart, you'll have time enough to toy ate; 


you're marry'd ; or, if you will toy now, let us have a dance 
in the mean time, that we, who are not loyers, may have 
ſome other employment, beſides looking on. 

Mix A. With all my heart, dear fir Willull: What ſhall 
we do for mufic ? 

For. O fir, ſome, that wate provided for be M0800 
entertainment, are yet within call. [A dance, 

| Lady W1sx. As I am a perſon, I can hold out no longer 3 
I have waſted my ſpirits ſo to-day already, that I am 
ready to fink under the fatigue ; and I cannot but have ſome 
fears upon me yet, that my ſon Fainall will purſue ſome 


- deſperate courſe. 
Ma 4, Madam, diſquiet not yourſelf on that accent 


to my knowledge, his circumſtances ate ſuch, he muſt of 
force comply. For my-part, I will contribute all- that in 
me lies to a re-union : In the mean time, madam, [To 


Mrs. Fain.] let me, before "— witneſſes, reftore to you 


Vor. II. 
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From hence, 1 be warm d, es anks 
Leſt mutual falſhood ſtain the bridal- bed: 
3 en 
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F T E R our Bpilogue this. eee | 
I'm thinking how this play ll be pull'd to — 
But pray conſider, ere you doom ity fall; 

How hard a thing *twou'd be, Wyle ges an, 

There are ſome critics, ſo with ſpleen diſeas d. 
They ſcarcely come, inclining to be pleas d: A 

And ſure he muſt have more than mortal 1 
Who pleaſes any one, againſt his will. y . 
Then, all bad poets we are ſure are foes, 3 255 
And how their number's ſwell'd the town well knows; 5 . 
In ſhoals, I've mark'd em judging in the pit: | 


Tho? they're, on no pretence, for judgment fit. ; 
| But that they have been damn'd, for want of wit. A, 
Since when, they, by their own offences taught, e 3 


Set up for ſpies on plays, and finding fault. 

Others there are, whoſe malice we'd prevent; 

Such who watch plays, with ſcurrilous intent, 

To mark out who by characters are meant. 

And tho? no perfect likeneſs they can trace; 

Yet each pretends to know the copy'd fac. 
Theſe, with falſe gloſſes, feed their own in- nature, 
And turn to libel, what was meant a ſatire. 

May ſuch malicious fops this fortune find, 

To think themſelves alone the fools deſign d: (VE 
If any are ſo arrogantly vain, 3s Mod v0 
To think they ſingly can ſupport a ſcene, ' | 
And furniſh' fool enough to entertain. 


E r 1 1 O O u E. 


For well the learn'd; and the judicious kriow, F 
That fatire ſcorns to ſtoop ſo meanly low, 6 
As any one abſtracted fop to ſhow. oy 
For, as when painters form a miatchleſs face, 
They from each fair one catch ſdine diff rent grace; 
And ſhining features in one portrait blend, — 
To which no fingle beauty muſt pretend: i £3 I 
So poets, oft, do in one piece expoſe _ 
Whole Belles Aſſemblies of coqueta and ben. 

: A? 


